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■PUBUSMEQ  S'T 


THE  HIGH  SCHOOL 
MILFORD  MASS 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

[Successor  to  Dr.  Geo.  P.  Cooke.  J 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 


W.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  Milford- 


C.  W.  WILCOX, 

OPTICIAN. 

Thirty  years’  experience  treating  defective 

eyesight. 

MAIX  STREET,  MILFORD. 

PRENTICE  t't  SON 

- SELL  THE - 

^  Best  Flour.  ^ 

SPRUCE  STREET,  MILFORD. 

TEWKSBURY  &  WEIR, 

ELECTRICIANS. 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur- 
gular  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to^  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

THE  SINGER  SEWING  Mc4CHINE. 

44  CENTRA L  STREET. 
Machines  sold,  rented  and  exchanged. 
Parts  and  Needles  for  all  machines. 
Repairing  by  expert  mechanic. 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagions  diseases. 

6  So.  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

IRin'o  a  mrielcb, 

Clotbiers  anb  furniebera, 

GILLOX  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Do  jou  want  anytbing  that  is  worn  at 
any  time  or  anywhere  by  man  or  boy? 

If  you  do,  call  on 

••  ' 

BOWKER,  The  Clothier, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Electrical  Supplies. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  -  -  -  Mass. 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 

LAWYER, 

P'S  Main  Street,  Milford. 

WILLIAMS  &  WILLIAMS, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law, 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

COLLEGE  PIPES 

- AT - 

Roberts^  Cigar  Store. 


Everything  in  season  at  Dyer’s  Cafe. 


FOR 


OAK^  LILY  AXI)  LVY, 


Stifter^  Manager 

1  VAUDEVILLE. 

:lies,  10  cents. 


Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns 

GO  TO 

riorningside  Greenhouses. 

A.  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  ilain  Street. 

Tel.-'  Connection. 


fCIN, 

rris. 

Clothing. 

it. 

Milford,  Mass. 


Dr*  Geo*  P*  Cooke, 

^Surgeon  Dentist.^ 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 


oi:vi:x:o 

Xe\t  to  Gillon  Block. 


C.  L. 

IfeylQIlVlIXXeil.'tS. 

Cemetery  Work  of  Every  Description. 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty.  All  orders  promptly  attended  to;  prices 
on  application. 

28  MAIX  8T..  MILFORD. 

NIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN* 

Main  Street*  Nezt  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken 
Ham.  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat  pack, 
aares  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  P.irties  served. 
Open  S  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 


J,  L.  BUXTON, 

Machinist  and  Repairer. 

Manufacturer  of 

ACME  HEATING  DRUH. 

Rear  44  Central  Street,  Milford 

Compliments  of 

WEBBER  &  TOBIX. 

Hotel  'W'lilitin. 

J.  p. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  life  INSURANCE  CO. 

Roo“^  5,  Wasliingtoii  Block,  Milford. 


ELDREDGE  &  SON, 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

41  Exchange  Street.  Milford. 

JOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law, 

2,^  Court  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  Tel.  24,^3  4  Main. 
Room  S  Collins  Building'.  203  XIain  Street. 
M41ford.  Tel.  No.  114  5. 


AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Carpets^ 

Silverware  ^ 

Crockery. 

212-214  Main  Street.  ^lilford. 


Try  otir  Ice  Cream,  It  is  sure  tu 

% 

please  you,  and  then^ — well,  tel!  your 
friends  about  it. 

S.  MACUEN,  t49  SMain  Street. 


ALFRED  F,  MARTIN, FISH,  OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CAI.I.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  Room  I,  Baker  BIk. 

Compliments  of 

ETTA  KENNEDY,  , 

Jeael^erof  l/oiteai^d  piapo. 

Milford  Steam  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  laundiy.  Goods 
called  for  and  deliv^ered  free  of  charge.  Send  ))ostal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Compliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

School  Street,  Milford. 

ROBEliT  M.LEN  cook, 

ARCHITECT. 

Architect  for  New  High  School. 

57P  rospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  Milford 

^ITkTOf.)  and 

Groceries,  Flour,  Grain, 

Tea  Coffee  and  Spices, 

ly  Exchange  Street,  Milfoid. 

Tel.  Connection. 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  nilford. 

Coal  and  Wood. 

OTTO  COKE. 

Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  J.  Sanborn. 

20G  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHAS.  H.  COLLINS, 

Registered  Pharmacist. 

Collins  Building,  Cor.  Main  and  Exchange  Sts. 

33,  34,  and  36  Centrel  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 

MEFORb  IRON  FOUN^ 

Manufacturers  of 

HACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Ai  chitectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty, 

liiglit  Woi  k  a  Specialty. 
Tel.  Connection.  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  N.  MIETT, 

Rooms  1  and  3,  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You? 
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Me  fIDanufactute 

anb  tntro&uce 

IMPF^eVEB 

e0TT0N 

MAerilNERY. 

We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  tli€ 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact  :  . 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 


rHE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 

IIOPEDAJ.E,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


Freshmen  Class 
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Published  Monthly  Dubino  the  School  Year  by  the  Pupils  of  the  Milford 

High  School. 
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There  is  a  saying,  “Well  begun  is  half  done.”  If  this  be  a  true  maxim, 
then  half  this  year’s  hard  work  is  done,  for  surely  we  have  made  a  good  begin¬ 
ning;  and  since  we  have,  we  ought  to  be  happy  and  do  the  remaining  tasks  well 
for  Longfellow  says  ; — 

“Happy,  thrice  happy  every  one. 

Who  sees  his  labor  well  begun.” 

We  extend  a  cordial  welcome  to  our  new  teacher  in  charge  of  our  commer¬ 
cial  department.  Miss  Helen  J.  Gilmore,  a  graduate  of  this  school  in  the  class 
of  1901.  Miss  Gilmore  succeeds  Mr.  W.  A.  D.  Clark. 

We  are  also  glad  to  welcome  Miss  A.  C.  Teele  who  has  returned  to  her 
duties  as  teacher  of  French  and  German  after  a  year’s  leave  of  absence. 
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But  when  are  we  to  have  a  new  drawing  teacher  ?  All  feel  the  need  of  an 
instructor  in  drawing,  and  the  longer  we  wait,  the  more  time  we  are  losing  and 
this  loss  may  mean  a  great  deal  of  extra  work  for  the  pupils  who  intend  to 
study  drawing.  This  applies  not  only  to  our  own  school,  but  to  all  the  schools 
in  town. 


The  freshmen  have  reason  to  congratulate  themselves  in  that  they  are  the 
first  class  that  ever  entered  the  new  high  school  and  did  not  have  to  use  the 
“temporary  board-walks.”  During  the  summer  vacation  the  school-board  has 
had  a  concrete  walk  laid  which  greatly  improves  the  appearance  of  the  school 
grounds. 

As  yet  the  seniors  have  had  no  class  meeting.  The  freshmen  have  beaten 
them;  already  they  have  had  a  class  meeting  and  are  considering  the  purchase 
of  class-pins. 

Three  years  ago,  the  school  boasted  of  a  glee-club.  Since  that  time  we 
have  not  had  one,  surely  if  the  school  could  have  a  glee-club  then  it  is  able  to 
have  another  now.  If  we  had  such  a  club  and  an  orchestra  which  we  are  able 
to  have,  we  might  make  good  use  of  them  in  several  ways. 

In  a  school  of  one  hundred  and  sixty  pupils,  there  is  various  talent ;  some 
pupils  have  talent  in  the  musical  line,  some  for  speaking  in  rhetoricals  and  some 
have  talent  in  other  lines.  There  should  be  some  who  are  able  to  debate,  es¬ 
pecially  the  boys  ought  to  do  well  in  this  line.  But  the  school  has  never  had  a 
chance  to  find  this  out.  After  we  are  through  with  rhetoricals,  which  is  the 
only  extra  work  that  we  must  do  now,  a  good  plan  would  be  to  have  a  debat¬ 
ing  society.  First  we  could  have  debates  between  two  divisions  of  a  class, 
then  between  two  classes  and  in  that  way  learn  who  the  best  debaters  are  ; 
then  in  compliance  with  the  request  from  other  schools  we  could  have  an  inter¬ 
scholastic  debate.  We  have  entered  inter-scholastic  speaking  contests,  inter¬ 
scholastic  athletic  contests  and  in  some  cases  have  been  victors.  There  is  no 
reason  why  we  are  not  able  to  debate  as  well  as  pupils  in  other  schools. 

The  “Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy”  is  called  a  school  paper  ;  the  school  is  represent¬ 
ed  by  editors  chosen  from  each  class,  but  the  editors  \\ho  are  selected  each 
year  can  not  make  it  a  school  paper.  They  need  the  help  of  every  person  in 
school.  If  each  one  would  help,  think  how  much  better  the  paper  would  be. 
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TEN  MINUTES  AT  THE  WINDOW. 


Looking  out  upon  what  seems  a  ((uiet,  uninteresting  street,  I  am  surprised 
to  find  so  much  going  on. 

Across  the  way  some  small  hoys  are  toiling  over  the  rocks,  trying  to  remove 
them  from  the  wall  to  the  lawn  of  a  near-by  residence.  By  the  way  in  which 
they  are  arranging  them,  I  should  think  they  were  about  to  build  a  well,  after 
their  own  idea. 

Presently  the  owner  of  the  lawn,  evidently  the  mother  of  one  of  the  boys, 
conies  to  the  window  and  calls  “Nathan.” 

Nathan,  a  little  fellow  in  brown  overalls,  slowly  places  a  rock  in  the  position 
he  desires,- stands  off,  and  surveys  it  carefully,  llien  asks,  “What?” 

i“Nathan,  carry  eveiy  one  of  those  rocks  back  and  put  them  where  you  found 
tliem,” 

.  “Whv?” 

“Put  them  back,”  commands  the  mother  once  more. 

The  boys  jiroceed  to  obey,  but  it  appears  to  be  much  harder  work,  andi  the 
rocks  seem  to  be  much  heavier  than  when  the  young  builders  had  an  aspiration  of 
their  own.  Their  faces  bear  a  look  of  disappointment,  for  what  they  hoped  to 
accomplish,  they  have  been  forbidden  to  do. 

Ida  L.  Wright,  ’09 


MY  VACATION. 


VACATION  is  over.  It  seems  hardly  two  weeks  since  I  took  the  train  for 
the  little  farm  in  New  Hampshire.  But  when  T  st^p  to  think  it  is  sev¬ 
en  weeks  instead  of  two. 

Although  our  summer  home  is  only  about  a  mile  and  a  half  from  the  town  it 
is  four  hundred  feet  above  it,  and  it  is  also  sixteen  hundred  feet  above  sea-level^ 
On  one  side  we  can  see  Mt.  Kearsage,  on  the  other  the  Green  Mountain  Range, 
in  front  Mt.  Sunapee,  and  from  the  summit  of  the  rUountain  in  back  of  the  house 
the  White  Mountains  can  be  seen. 

Among  many  good  features  about  the  farm,  there  is  one  especially,  and  that 
is,  there  is  always  something  to  do.  On  pleasant  days  one  can  ride  on  the  loads 
of  hay,  or  drive,  row  and  fish;  anything  that  comes  to  the  mind  when  country  is 
suggested.  And  there  is  about  as  much  to  do  on  rainy  days.'  One  may  pop  corn 
or  what  I  like  better,  take  a  good  book  and  go  to  hay-barn  and  read.  Altogether) 
I  think  a  New  Hampshire  farm  is  a  desirable  place  for  a  good  time. 

Margaret  Watkins,  1908. 


OAJ^r,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


SOME  VACATION  DAYS. 


VACATION  days  are  over  and  all  the  schools  open  for  their  year’s  work 
Now  begins  the  time  for  hard  work  after  a  long,  pleasant  vacation  of 

three  months.  As  for  myself  I  have  had  one  of  the  pleasantest  vacations,  since 
I  began  my  school  days. 

I  spent  a  delightful  day  at  Norumbega  on  the  Charles.  It’s  grounds  were 
laid  out  beautifully,  having  gardens  of  geraniums  and  other  flowers.  Norumbega 
has  one  of  the  finest  menageries  in  the  state  of  Massachusetts.  One  can  see  there 
the  buffalo,  elk,  deer,  American  eagle,  bear,  fox,  wolf,  raccoon,  African  lion  and 
lioness,  leopard,  wild-cat,  monkey,  parrot  and  many  others  which  are  well  worth 
seeing. 

On  this  day  the  Charles,  itself  was  beautiful,  doited  here  and  there  with  red 
green  and  brown  canoes  gliding  along  in  the  shadows  of  the  trees  which  over¬ 
hung  its  sides.  In  the  afternoon  we  attended  the  performance  in  the  open  air 
theatre,  the  stage  of  which  was  decorated  with  palms,  potted  plants  of  all  kinds. 
The  feature  of  the  performance  was  the  trained  ponies,  who  performed  their 
tricks  to  perfection,  before  a  vast  audience  of  peo})le  from  the  city,  although  quite 
a  number  of  Milfordians  were  present. 

My  next  trip  was  during  this  last  month,  on  a  bright,  sunny  morning  about 
the  nineteenth  of  August  we  started  for  Newport;  the  sail  down  the  Providence 
liiver  on  the  steamer  Mount  Hope  bound  for  Block  Island  was  very  pleasant. 
As  we  sailed  into  the  harbor  we  could  see  the  North  Atlatitin  Squadro)i  composed 
of  seven  of  the  United  States  men-<>f-war  anchored  off  of  coast  of  Jamestown. 

On  the  left  was  the  war  college  with  the  U.  S.  training  station  situated  on 
Coaster’s  island.  My  mother,  a  friend  and  myself  \isited  this  group  of  buildings 
but  were  too  late  for  admittance.  There  lay  at  anchor  a  S[)anish  Cuban  vessel 
which  had  been  taken  in  war  and  on  board  this  were  many  U.  S.  sailors. 

The  lower  part  of  the  vessel  being  lighted,  }ou  could  hear  the  commands 
given,  bands  playing  and  see  the  sailors  moving  about.  This  was  used  a  train¬ 
ing  vessel. 

Car  out  in  the  harbor  could  be  seen  the  Ida  Lewis  Light-house,  which  has  a 
flash-light.  Steamers  from  New  York  sailed  nto  the  harbor,  also  other  ships 
shell  as  yachts,  these  sailing  boats  w^ere  well  lighted.  Then  the  next  place  owned 
by  the  U.  S.  government  was  the  station  at  wdiich  torpedo-boats  could  anchor, 
wdth  landings  for  the  Fort  Adams  and  training  station  for  boys. 

The  walks  about  this  building  were  ma  le  of  asliphalt  and  a  sentinel  was  pac¬ 
ing  up  and  down.  We  w^alked  down  llellevue  Avenue  past  the  marble  palace 
the  residence  of  Mrs.  O.  P.  II.  Belmont;  the  “Breaker’s”  the  residence  of  Mrs. 
Cornelius  Vanderbilt,  costing  three  million  dollars  and  the  large  iron  gate- way 
that  cost  flve  thousand;  the  residences  of  the  Fisk’s,  Astor’s,  Whiting’s,  Mor¬ 
gan’s  Goelet’s,  Jacob’s  and  many  others. 

The  grounds  of  these  residencus  were  beautiful,  the  blue  and  pink  hydran¬ 
geas  blended  together  nicely,  wdiilc  the  palms  and  large  trees  helped  to  beautify' 
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tlie  grounds.  Some  of  these  residences  had  beautiful  lawns  which  in  the  rear 
I'lin  down  to  the  ocean. 

I  took  th'*  '■‘Cliff  Walk”  whic.h  1  enjoyed  very  much,  the  water  splashing  on 
the  rocks  as  you  went  along  and  finally  ended  at  Easton’s  beacli,  where  a  large 
crowd  of  people  had  gathered  and  the  bathers  were  enjoying  themselves. 

One  eveningwe  sat  on  Touro  Park  which  is  on  Bellevue  Avenue  and  watch¬ 
ed  the  automobiles  of  eveiy  description  flit  past.  On  this  park  is  situated  the 
“  Old  Stone  Mill  ”  supposed  to  have  been  built  by  the  Norsemen  in  the  twelfth 
century,  also  the  Channing  Monument  with  the  “  Channing  Memorial  Church” 
opposite.  This  chui-ch  has  some  of  the  finest  chi  nes  in  this  country. 

The  Club  Houses  which  are  sit^ialed  on  Bellevue  Avenue  are  certainly  very 
fine;  they  are  lighted  with  gas  and  electricity,  which  in  the  evening  make  a  very 
pretty  sight.  Outside  you  can  see  the  most  stylish  turnouts  waiting  for  their  oc¬ 
cupants.  Surely  Newport  is  the  pla(*e  to  go  if  you  wish  to  see  the  elegant  resi¬ 
dences  of  some  of  New  Yoik’s  four  hundred. 

Cordelia  Nortox,  ’00. 


SOUVENIRS  OF  THE  FAR  EAST. 

0NE  afternoon  in  my  vacation,  I  visited  a  friend  of  my  mother’s.  While 
there,  I  was  shown  a  number  of  things  which  her  son  had  brought  from 

Japan,  China  and  the  Philippine  Islands. 

There  were  two  evening  shawls  of  fine  cotton.  One  was  pink  and  white 
with  a  gold  thread  woven  into  it  which  added  greatly  to  its  beauty.  The  otner 
was  of  a  rich  brown  and  white  with  a  little  yellow.  Gold  threads  were  also  wov¬ 
en  into  it.  When  the  light  fell  on  them,  they  sparkled  beautifully. 

Tlieia*  were  also  several  books  made  of  the  finest  Japanese  crepe  paper  and 
beautifully  illustrated  with  scenes  of  Japanese  life.  The  cherry  blossoms  were 
greatly  in  evidence  in  the  pictures. 

Some  very  pretty  little  trays  of  black  lacquer- ware,  hand-painted,  were 
among  the  souvenirs  from  Japan.  One  wes  painted  in  cherry-blossoms  which,  I 
was  told,  looked  very  much  like  the  real  flowers.  The  blossoms  are  very  differ¬ 
ent  from  ours,  having  many  petals.  They  are  of  a  lovely  pink  and  white  color. 
Another  was  decorated  with  chrysanthemums,  the  national  flower. 

In  the  collection  were  a  number  of  articles  from  the  Philippines.  Es])ecial- 
ly  amusing  to  me  were  tho  hats.  They  are  of  straw,  and  at  first  I  supposed  they 
were  baskets  for  they  brimless.  The  larger  hat  was  about  five  inches  in  diameter 
and  four  and  a  half  in  height.  A  little  string  was  fastened  to  it  which  the  Filip¬ 
pinos  wear  under  their  back  hair  to  hold  the  hat  in  place. 

Another  article  was  a  “head-hunter’s  basket”  which  was  used  in  war.  It  is 
hung  by  a  strap  from  the  shoulder,  and  somewhat  resembles  a  fisherman’s  basket, 
ddiese  were  used  to  carry  the  heads  of  the  captured  enemy.  However,  that  bar¬ 
baric  fasliion  IS  now  obsolete  and  the  baskets  aie  used  as  maiket-baskets. 

Edith  K.  Joiinsto.n,  ’OS. 
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GLIMPSES  OF  OUR  VACATION  AT  THE 
WHITE  MOUNTAINS. 


I  SPENT  four  weeks  of  my  vacation  among  the  White  Mountains  anfl  en¬ 
joyed  every  day  of  it,  for  besides  games  and  drives,  it  v/as  a  pleas¬ 
ure  to  sit  still  and  watch  the  beautiful  scenery.  The  first  thing  when  I  awoke  iii 
the  morning  I  would  gaze  on  the  mountains,  for  they  were  very  beautiful  with 
the  clouds  hanging  below  them, 

I  w^ent  on  a  number  of  long  drives,  but  do  not  know  which  I  enjoyed  more, 
the  trip  to  IMount  Washington  or  the  trip  to  the  Flume  and  the  Old  iMan  of  the 
Mountain.  I  think  there  is  more  to  interest  a  person  when  going  to  the  Flume, 
for  the  works  of  nature  ai-e  certainly  magnificent,  especially  the  great  Stone 
Face  towering  high  above  the  cool  watei'S  of  Profile  Lake.  The  })eople  who  have 
cottages  near  this  lake  never  seem  to  grow  til  ed  of  the  lovely  view . 

Florence  A.  Droney,  ’O.S. 


A  FIRE. 


NE  evening,  at  half  past  eight,  I  wuis  startled  by  hearing  the  fire  alarm  and 
looking  out,  I  saw  crowds  streaming  uj)  Dorchester  Avenue.  A  mom¬ 
ent  later  came  the  fire  engines,  scaring  all  pedestiaans  out  of  harm's  wajc  Laying 
down  my  book,  I  hastened  to  tlie  scene  of  the  fire. 

The  fire  ju’oved  to  be  at  the  home  of  an  eminent  politician  b}^  the  name  of 
Peterson.  It  stood  on  a  height,  silhoueted  against  the  sky,  the  flames  gleaming 
brightly  from  the  southwu'st  corner  of  the  h'>i  se,  wdiere  the  conservatory  ^vas 
situated.  There  was  no  moon  so  tlie  burning  house  presented  a  weird  effect  up¬ 
on  the  dark  sky. 

When  I  arrived  at  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  conflagration,  the  flames 
had  spread  rajiidly  and  the  building  seemed  doomed.  On  account  of  some  acci¬ 
dent  to  the  hose,  the  firemen  w^ere  unable  to  throw  the  watei-  high  enough,  but  a 

few  minute’s  Avork  sufficed  to  lemedv  this  difficultv- 

•  * 

After  awhile,  the  firemen’s  steady  work  began  to  conquor  the  fire  and  a  sigh 
of  releif  burst  from  the  hearts  of  every  one  present.  But  hark  !  a  shout  comes 
from  a  group  of  persons  standingoat  the  north  side  of  the  house.  That  side  had 
also  broken  out  most  unexpectedly. 

A  party  of  firemen  immediately  hastened  to  this  new  scene  of  operation,  but 
unfortunately  the  flames  had  gained  so  much  headway  that  no  effort  on  the  part 
of  the  firemen  served  to  save  the  house. 

Suddenly  a  cry  was  heard,  ‘-The  papers  in  the  safe  !  ’'  The  governor  of  the 
state  had  placed  some  very  valuable  jiapers  m  Mr.  Peterson’s  safe  and  not  until 
then  did  he  recollect  that  they  \vere  then'.  The  flames  had  alreadv  burst  into 
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the  library  and  no  ])OFsible  way  of  securing  them  appeared  1o  the  minds  of  those 
present. 

The  library  was  on  the  second  floor  and  there  were  two  windows  around 
which  trailed  ivy  in  clinging  folds.  Streams  of  water  were  quickly  played  upon 
the  two  windows.  A  fireman  japidly  raised  a  ladder;  then,  reaching  the  top, 
slipped  into  ihe  room  and  soon  after  appeared  at  the  window  again,  holding  the 
the  papers  in  his  hand.  Descending,  he  received  the  applause  of  the  crowd  and 
the  hearty  thanks  of  Mr.  Peterson.  Then — 

“  O  Mr.  Fireman.  There’s  little  Miss  Helen  at  the  window,”  piped  a  small 
voice  at  the  edge  of  the  crowd.  The  spectators  looked  and  there  at  a  window 
above  the  library  stood  golden  haired  little  Helen  in  her  night-dress,  her  blue 
eyes  pitiful  with  fear. 

So  intent  had  those  present  been  on  the  securing  of  the  papers,  that  their 
attentions  had  been  diverted  from  evei'ything  else. 

A  brilliant  rescue  of  the  eliild  was  made  by  Harry  Stanton,  the  youngest  of 
the  firemen  and  for  which  he  was  made  chief  engineer. 

During  the  rescue  of  the  child  and  papers,  the  conflagration  had  gained  such 
headway  that  only  oiie  corner  of  the  house  remained,  the  rest  becoming  a  black¬ 
ened  mass  of  ruin. 

The  cause  of  this  fire  was  considered  the  work  of  political  enemies  who  had 
sent  threatening  letters  to  Mr.  Peterson. 

But  the  great  loss  to  Mr.  I^eterson  proved  a  gain  to  a  poor  young  man,  show¬ 
ing  that  the  love  of  compensation  i-eigns  supreme. 

Marion  Aylward  Ra-an,  ’07. 

TWO  WEEKS  IN  BOSTON. 


TWO  weeks  of  my  vacation  were  spent  in  Boston  visiting  my  cousin. 

Every  morning  my  cousin  and  I  went  down  to  the  beach  for  bathing 

Avhich  he  seemed  to  enjoy  very  much. 

However  I  thought  that  it  felt  too  much  like  ice  water  and  stayed  on  the 
beach  quite  a  while  before  T  got  up  enough  courage  to  plunge  in. 

If  the  wind  was  good,  in  the  afternoon  we  would  go  sailing  in  a  row-boat  fit¬ 
ted  out  with  a  large  main  sail. 

One  afternoon  we  were  sailing  about  a  mile  from  shore  when  the  breeze  stop¬ 
ped  and  we  drifted  about  nearly  two  hours  waiting  for  a  breeze  to  spring  up. 

But  no  breeze  came  so  we  bi-oke  up  one  of  the  seats  and  paddled  to  shore 
with  the  boards. 

During  my  stay  in  Boston  we  visited  several  beaches  and  summer  resorts  and 
I  had  a  very  enjoyable  time. 


Frank  Caldicott,  ’08. 
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Tobacco  Cultivation. 


Last  summer  when  I  was  down  on  a  farm  in  Connecticut  one  of  the  things 
which  interested  me  most  was  the  raising  of  tobacco.  Wlien  I  arriv¬ 
ed  the  hired  men  were  setting  the  little  plants  with  a  machine  which  digs  a  hole 
in  the  ground,  puts  in  the  plant  and  waters  it  while  going  over  the  ground  once. 
After  I  had  been  there  for  three  weeks  the  tiny  little  plants  had  grown  to  be 

1 

three  feet  high.  When  it  has  been  in  the  fields  for  four  weeks  it  is  time  to  top  it 
as  they  call  it.  The  men  go  around  between  the  rows  and  take  off  the  tops  so 
tliat  all  the  strength  will  not  go  into  the  blossom,  but  imo  the  leaves.  Then  it  is 
allowed  to  stand  until  about  the  first  of  September.  Often-times  a  heavy  hail  or 
rain  storm  comes  and  does  many  dollars  worth  of  damage  by  beating  the  plants 
to  the  ground. 

The  day  I  started  for  home  they  had  just  begun  to  cut  the  tobacco.  When 
it  is  cut  and  has  been  left  on  the  ground  awhile  for  the  sun  to  wilt  it,  they  put  it 
on  lathes,  then  on  a  cart  and  carry  it  to  a  laige  shed  used  for  this  purpose.  It  is 
allowed  to  hang  in  the  shed  for  two  months  or  until  it  has  dried  and  turned  brown. 
Wh  en  a  damp  day  comes,  then  as  much  as  can  be,  is  taken  down,  the  leaves  are 
stripped  off  the  stalks,  weighed  and  taken  to  market. 

Mildred  Cooke,  M)08. 

■M' 


Coffee  Houses  of  Queen  Anne^s  Time- 


WAS  not  even  the  court  jealous  of  them?  By  them  I  mean  the  coffee 
houses  of  Queen  Anne’s  time. 

It  was  to  a  coffee-house  that  a  man  went  to  hear  the  latest  news  and  the 
other  person’s  opinion.  The  others  person’s  opinion  was  quite  important  even  at 
that  time  it  seem;  and  at  the  coffee-house  the  opinion  of  the  most  wittv  and 
educated  man  could  be  heard. 

Every  man  went  to  a  coffee-house,  he  had  to.  Now-a-days  we  sometimes 
heai-  a  saying,  “Tell  me  what  you  eat  and  I’ll  tell  you  what  you  are.”  Then  I 
think  it  must  have  been,  tell  me  what  coffee-house  you  attend  and  I’ll  tell  you 
what  you  are.  They  never  asked  a  man  what  street  he  lived  on  but  what  coffee¬ 
house  he  went  to. 

Thei-e  w^ere  different  kinds  of  coffee-houses;  one  for  Jews,  one  for  Puritans, 
one  sacred  to  polite  letters.  No  matter  what  the  man,  he  could  find  some  coffee¬ 
house  which  pleased  him. 

What  are  the  coffee-houses  of  to-day  ?  The  Clubs.  But  there  has  been  an 
improvement  on  the  coffee-house  of  Queen  Anne’s  time.  The  coffee-houses  were 
only  for  men,  but  to-daj"  we  have  a  Woman’s  Club  and  that  is  the  inprovement. 

Ireke  Sweet,  ’00. 


ON  the  afternoon  of  September  18,  Miss  Marion  Tom}»kins  ’01  and  Mr. 
Melzer  J^ray  Avere  united  in  marriage  at  the  home  of  the  bride’s  parents  on  South 
Main  Street.  Many  friends  and  relatives  attended;  the  house  was  tastefully  deco- 
lated  with  flowers.  After  a  wedding  trip  to  the  White  Mountains,  they  will  I'e- 
side  at  Mechanic  Street.  Miss  Bertha  Tompkins  ex  ’07  will  take  Mrs.  Bray’s 
place  in  her  father’s  periodical  store. 

— Miss  Minnie  Aylward  ’82,  who  is  employed  in  the  government  printing  oflice 
at  W^ashingion  D.  C.,  spent  last  month  at  the  parental  home  in  Milford. 

—  Miss  Tessie  Moore  ex  ’02  has  secured  a  position  as  stenographer  with  Henry 
Wood’s  Sons  Co.,  Wellesley  Mass. 

— Mr.  J.  Fred  McDonough  ’98,  has  gone  to  Baltimore  to  complete  his  studies 

— Miss  Hester  Whitney  ’05,  attends  the  Emerson  College  of  Oratory,  Boston 

— Mr.  George  W.  Gillon  ’98,  recently  passed  away  at  Danbury  Conn.,  having 
been  stricken  with  spinal  menengitis.  The  deceased  was  an  estimable  young  man 
and  his  death  is  greatly  mourned  by  his  many  friends  and  relatives. 

— Mr.  Walter  V.  Ewing  ’04,  has  entered  the  Tufts  Dental  School,  Boston. 

— Mr.  Roy  Kerr  ’05  and  Miss  Mabel  Kerr  ex  ’07  left  October  2,  for  their  new 
home  in  Bridgeport,  Conn. 

—  Mr.  John  Gorman  ’94,  was  a  ivcent  visitor  in  Milford. 

— Mr.  Claude  Simj)Son  ’05,  is  pursuing  his  studies  at  Colgate  University,  New 
York. 

— M  iss  Zella  Whiting  ’U7,  is  ill  at  New  Bedford,  JVIass.,  with  scarlet  fever.  Her 
many  friends  hope  that  she  will  soon  be  able  to  take  her  place  among  us  once 
more. 

— .Miss  Grace  Doherty  ’05  has  begun  her  studies  at  the  Framingham  Business 
College. 

—Misses  Mae  (.d’Connor,  Helen  McConnachie  and  Grace  Higgiston,  all  of  the 
class  of  ’05,  are  attending  h’ramingham  Normal. 

— The  Milford  High  School  is  represented  at  Dartmouth  College  by  Messrs 
Dillingham  ’05,  Cooke  ’04,  and  Hansbury  ’05. 

— Miss  Hannah  Callanan  ’05,  is  attending  Boston  University  this  year. 
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— Miss  Ray  Dwyer  ’05  is  enrolled  as  a  pupil  in  the  Noi’mal  Art  Sclioorat  Bos¬ 
ton. 

— Mr.  James  McNeil  ’08  lias  left  school  on  account  of  the  recent  death  of  his 
niothei-.  We  sincerely  syinjiathize  with  him  in  his  bereavement. 

— ]\I  iss  Lulu  Egan  ex  ’06 'who  has  i-esided  with  relatives  in  Milford  for  the  past 
five  yeai's,  Irus  returned  to  her  home  in  Chicago. 

— Mr.  W.  A.  Cla'k,  our  foimier  commercial  teacher,  spent  a  few  days  in  Milford 
recently.  He  now  teaches  in  North  Attleboro. 

—  Miss  Eunice  Hussey  ’05  and  Aliss  Gertrude  Mann  ’03  spent  some  time  in 
N«>ifo1k  recently.  ]\Iiss  Mann  resumed  her  studies  at  Wellesley  College  October 

o 
^ . 

— Mr.  Henry  D.  Cail  aiy  ’9‘2,  has  la  moved  to  Denver,  Colorado,  having 
secured  a  position  on  the  Denvei*  Times.  His  many  fiiends  and  acquaintances 
wish  him  success  in  his  new  enterjirise. 

— Mr.  Allen  Dudley  ’04  attends  Framingham  Business  College  this  year. 

— M  iss  Marion  Dennison  ’01,  Avas  married  October  4,  to  Herbert  Caswell. 
They  Avill  reside  in  Marlboro. 

— Mr.  William  Brady  ’04  is  studying  at  Tufts  Medical  School,  Boston. 

— Miss  Susie  Casey  ’04  has  accepted  a  position  as  stenographer  in  Chelsea. 


Locals. 


Teacher  in  C.  Science — “What  occasions  day  and  night?” 

Ans. — Lightness  and  darkness. 

A  wise  so])homoi'e,  when  asked  if  it  was  going  to  rain,  replied  “It  always 

has.” 

Teacher  in  B  English— How  much  is  a  guin«‘a?” 

M-r-ay — “Two  half  guineas.” 

The  teacher  in  D.  Algebra  asked  a  pupil  how  to  write  a  certain  figui-e  on  the 
board  and  received  the  repljq  “  With  a  piece  of  chalk.” 

A  sculp-or  dies, a  harder  death  than  a  barber,  because  a  baiber  only  “curls  up 
and  dyes”  and  a  sculptor  “makes  faces  and  busts.” 

A  junior  young  man  is  quite  interested  in  a  “  County”  not  far  from  here. 

Teacher  in  D  English — “  Give  the  feminine  of  rain.” 

Miss  A — “  E-we.” 

We  wonder  if  a  certain  senior  girl  has  caught  the  book  she  was  pursuing 
(perusing)  a  week  ago. 
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Miss  B.  Cl-rk  thinks  Henry  Patrick  was  a  better  orator  than  Thomas  Jeffer- 

son.  We  wonder  wlio  the  “Henry  Patrick”  is. 

*/ 

O’c-n-el  says  that  Jupiter  is  inyisible  because  it  is  the  morning  star. 

Bertha  went  a  Larkin (g)  Saturday. 

A  man  in  A  French — Fausse  dentells — -(imitation  laces) — “dental  instru¬ 
ments.” 

Our  editor-in-chief  got  a  little  mixed  in  her  work  and  appointed  Miss  Wood¬ 
ward  assistant  athletic  aditor. 

Teacher — “Into  how  many  seasons  is  the  year  divided?” 

Small  Pupil — “Two,  Miss.” 

Teacher — “  Two  ?  How’s  that  ?  ” 

Small  Pupil — “Vacation,  and  not  vacation.  Miss.” 

M  aster  W — is  of  the  opinion  that  the  sun  is  but  350  miles  away  from  him 
You  must  have  been  “unbalanced”  when  you  said  that  — y. 

Our  ])res(“nt  senior  girls  can  boast  of  a  doorkeeper  who  is  a  so])homore  young 

lady. 

% 

Too  bad,  Mildred  ! 

There’s  nothing  like  having  a  front  seat  Louisa! 


THE  annual  meeting  and  election  of  officers  of  the  Athletic  Association  was 
held  in  the  school  building,  Friday  afternoon.  Sept.  8,  at  8  o’clock.  The  follow¬ 
ing  officers  were  elected  fm-  the  ensuing  year: —  President,  Mr.  J.  C.  Hull ; 
vice-president,  Mr.  Tnonias  J.  Murphy;  secretary,  Austin  Livingston;  executive 
committee.  Win.  Curtin,  Wm.  Moor  and  Charles  Laviolette.  Principal  Hull  was 
the  sole  nominee  for  manager  of  the  foot-ball  team.  The  matter  of  sending  a 
track  team  to  compete  at  the  Blackstone  Valley  fair,  to  be  held  in  Uxbridge, 
Se[)t.  ‘22  and  23,  was  discussed,  but  no  definite  action  was  taken. 

Allot  her  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association  was  held  Sept.  11,  for  the  pur¬ 
pose  ot*  securing  candidates  for  the  foot-ball  eleven  and  for  the  track  meet  at  Ux¬ 
bridge.  Only  fourteen  gave  their  names  for  football  and  ten  expressed  their  wil¬ 
lingness  to  go  to  Uxbridge  to  take  part  in  the  track  events. 

The  football  candidates,  of  whom  six  or  seven  are  last  year’s  men,  have  se¬ 
cured  their  suits  and  regular  practice  is  now  held.  From  present  indications 
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there  is  a  ])rospect  of  a  iigbt,  but  fnst  eleven.  Alfred  Ceiiedella,  last  year’s  quar¬ 
ter-back,  has  been  elected  Captain. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Executive  CV)nimiltee,  iield  Thursday,  Sept.  14,  at  the 
close  of  school.  Charles  Moriarty  ’04,  was  elected  treasurer  of  the  A.  A.,  and 
Mr.  Hnll  manager  of  the  football  eleven.  The  following  were  accorded  the  right 
to  wear  the  “  M”  for  the  ensuing  year: —  Charles  Laviolette,  Wm.  Curtin,  James 
McCarthy,  Wm.  Moore,  Alfred  Cenedella,  Maurice  Foley,  Fraidv  liogers,  Chas. 
Jbirns.  Wendell  Phillips,  Arthur  Ewing,  James  Foley,  Leo  Gillis,  Robert  Lamb, 
Arlhur  Hilton,  Kvelyn  Curran,  Claire  Mainini,  Marion  Gilmore,  Hazel  Leland, 
Eva  Wal])ol(‘,  Gertrude  Allen,  Florence  Droney,  Ella  iMcCort,  Lillian  Moriarty, 
Clara  Sasak,  Lillian  Schooner,  Agnes  Mann,  Etta  McKenna,  Esther  Nolan,  Ida 
Martin,  Lillian  Ryan,  Verna  Wilcox,  Mae  SennoL  Florencia  Sennot,  Eva  Smith. 

We  hope  that  the  gilds  will  show  as  much  interest  in  basket-ball  as  they  did 
jast  year,  and  also  encourage  the  gridiron  warriors  by  their  presence  at  the  foot 
ball  games. 

At  the  track  meet  held  in  Uxbridge,  Friday  Sept.  22,  between  Milford  and 
Uxbridge  high  schools,  for  a  silver  loving  cup,  Milford  won,  38  points  to  24. 
Cenedella  and  Rogers  did  the  best  work  for  Milford,  while  Gunn  excelled  for 
Uxbiddge. 

The  following  events  were  run  off: 

100  yard  dash,  won  by  Rogers;  Cenedella  second  and  Gunn  third.  Time  11 
seconds. 

1  mile  run,  won  by  Curtin  of  Milford;  Blanchard  of  Uxbridge,  second,  and 
Burns,  Milford,  third.  Time  5  min.  20  sec. 

Running  broad  jump,  won  by  Gunn,  with  18  ft.  4  1-2  in.;  Cenedella,  second, 
16  ft.  9in.  and  Laviolette,  Milford  third. 

Standing  broad  jump,  won  by  Gunn,  9  ft.  5  1-2  in.,  Cenedella,  second,  with 
9  ft.  and  Laviolette  third. 

One-third  mile  run,  won  by  Rogers,  Cenedella  second  and  Laviolette  thiial. 

One  mile  relay  race,  won  by  Blanchard  and  Gunn  of  Uxbridge. 

The  judges  were  Mi-.  Blake,  principal  of  Uxbridge  high  school,  Mr.  Hull, 
jarincipal  of  Milford  high  school,  and  Mr.  Knight  of  Uxbridge. 

A  football  league,  comprising  Framingham,  Woonsocket  and  JMilfoi-d  has 
been  formed  under  the  name  of  Midland  Athletic  League.  A  115  pennant  is  to 
be  given  to  the  winner.  Following  is  the  schedule  of  games  : — 

Oct.  6.  Milford  vs.  Framingham  at  Framingham. 

“  13.  Framingham  vs.  Woonsocket  at  Woonsocket. 

“  20.  Milford  vs.  Woonsocket  at  Milford. 

“  27.  Milford  vs.  Framingham  at  Milford. 

Nov.  3.  Framingham  vs.  W^oonsocket  at  Framingham. 

“  10.  Milford  vs.  Woonsocket  at  Woonsocket. 

Sept.  26,  Milford  opened  the  season  by  playing  Holliston  to  a  tie  on  Town 
Park.  Holliston  kicked  off  to  Milford  and  after  a  few  minutes  of  play.  Wood- 
son,  Holliston’s  full-back,  went  through  the  line  and  gained  a  touch-down  after  a 
25  yd.  run.  Supple  kicked  the  goal.  Soon  after.  Soldini,  Milfoial’s  quarter-back 
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w(M  t  aro;iii(i  the  end  for  a  tour.h-down.  He  also  kicked  the  goal.  In  the  second 
half,  it  was  a  inarch  up  and  down  the  field.  Holliston  carried  the  ball  to  within 
a  few  inches  of  Milford’s  goal  before  it  was  checked,  and  then  Milford  pushed  its 
ojiponenfs  all  the  way  up  the  field  and  had  almost  secured  another  touch-down 
before  time  was  called. 


d’he  lineu]) : — 

Milford-6 

McCarly,  r  e 

Woodward,  Hoagland,  r  t 
Ewing,  r  g 
Demjjsey,  c 
Holden.  I  g 

Cdlery,  Livingston,  1  t 
(ioiild,  Vitalini,  1  e 
Soldini,  q  b 
Laviolette,  r  h  b 
Ciii’tin,  1  h  b  ^ 
Phillips,  f  b 


6-Holliston 

Eames,  1  e 
Bray,  1  t 
Dodd,  1  g 
Phipps,  c 
Maeder,  r  g 
Grady,  r  t 
Fair,  r  e 
Garbutt,  q  b 
Bromley,  1  h  b 
Supple,  r  h  b  Capt. 
Woodson,  f  b 


d\)uch-downs,  Woodson,  Soldini.  Goals  from  touch-downs.  Supple,  Soldini. 
Beferee,  J.  F.  Cni'i-an.  Umpire,  Walter  Ewing.  Linesmen,  S.  Hickey  and  J.  F. 
Crowley.  Timers,  Byron,  Birch  and  James  Grady.  Time,  10  and  15  minute 
halves. 


EXCHANGES. 


— 'riie  American  High  School,  Indianapolis,  Indiana,  contains  many  good  cuts 
for  a  small  paper.  It  has  an  exceptionally  neat  appearance. 

— The  Owl,  Fresno,  California,  is  a  good  paper,  contains  good  stories  and  has 
many  cuts  in  the  commencement  number. 

— d'he  Roaring  Branch,  Bennington,  Vermont,  is  a  neat  and  well  written  paper. 

--The  Agnetian  Monthly  has  an  attractive  cover. 

— The  C’auldron  contains  a  very  instructive  story  on  the  “Manufacture  of  Ice,” 
also  a  fine  cut  of  the  base-ball  team. 

— The  Advance,  Salem,  Massachusetts,  is  an  interesting  paper. 
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— The  High  School  Herald  is  an  instructive  and  interesting  paper.  ^ 

— The  Chronicle,  Niagara  Falls,  contains  an  interesting  story,  “Ida  Ilton’s  Two 
Friends.” 

j 

— Fine  cover  design,  Academy  Monthly, 

— Very  well  written  paper,  Dalhonsie  Gazette.  ^ 

_ The  Rnss,  San  Diego,  California,  is  an  excellent  paper.  The  stories  are  in¬ 
teresting.  It  contaitis  many  cuts  and  some  beautiful  views  such  as  “The  Beauties 
of  a  San  Diego  Sunset.”  The  cover  is  neat  and  attractive. 

_ The  Racquet,  Portland,  Maine,  has  many  good  stories.  It  presents  a  neat 

appearance  within  and  without. 

_ We  suggest  that  you  separate  your  jokes  and  exchanges.  School  Bell  Echoes. 

_ The  Cue,  Albany,  is  an  interesting  and  well  written  paper.  The  cover  is 

neat. 

— Neat  and  well  written  paper,  Tahorna. 

_ The  literary  department  of  the  Lasell  Leaves  contains  several  very  good 

stories. 

_ The  Index  has  some  good  short  stories  and  interesting  school  notes 

_ The  Capitoline  has  a  fine  story  under  the  title,  “When  Pompey  Fell.” 

_ The  Racquet  has  a  number  of  very  interesting  stories.  The  paper  is  also 

well  gotten  up. 

_ When  there  are  so  many  names  to  chose  from,  it  seems  strange  that  “Flicker- 

tail,”  was  chosen  by  the  Lisbon  High.  The  class  colors,  coffee  and  cream,  are 
very  suggestive. 

_ The  Dean  Megaphone  is  an  excellent  school  paper,  bright  and  interesting  to 

the  reader. 

_ An  interesting  paper  comes  from  Holyoke.  The  stories  are  worthy  of  com¬ 
mendations, 

_ Idle  Doe-Woh-Jack,  Dowagiac,  has  a  well  written  exchange  column,  and 

its  appearance  is  very  neat. 


OJ/i;  LILY  AND  JVY 


MILFORD  CONSERVATORY 

- OF - 

M  U  S  I  C 

LEWIS  B.  WILLIAMS,  DIRECTOR. 


Ibenr^  X.  ipatricft, 

AVholesale  and  detail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to  un¬ 
derstand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers. 

CLIFFORD  A,  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xavv, 

NOTARY  Public. 

205  Main  Street,  Milford 


USE 


PREPARED  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expressed  By 
Ale  Who  Have  Their 

^  PICTURES  taken 

— AT  THE — 

Stcidio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOLN  SQUARE. 

- - - ^ - 

Compliments  of 

Walter  Boothman,  ^ 

Teacher  of  Piano 

Boom  8,  Gillon  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


CompLiments  of 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


GEORGE  P.  WALCOTT, 

Ladies,’  Misses,’  and  Children’s 

Coats;  Suits,  Skirts  and  Waists, 

at  the  very  lowest  City  Prices. 

G.  P.  WALCOTT, 

C.  P.  Lyford,  Supt.  150-162  Main  Street 

HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

yViaf]ror|,  fi-op. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  hig-h  class 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRIES 

Agents  for  Edison  Grapliophones. 
GRAN^ITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

Don’t  forget 


Wlien  in  want  of  a  NEtY  WATCH. 

Musical  Instruments,  Strings,  etc. 

91  Main  Street,  Milford. 

Don^t  forget  .  .  . 

Ma^ar^  Tailor, 

180  Main  Street, 
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MONUMENTS*  riansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOI),  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  ail  trains.  Hack,  I^ivery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 

- FOR -  YOU  AUWAYS  FIND  THE 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY,  9^resfiesiCandiesXfioicestCnt  ^low- 
....  SEE  .  .  ,  .  ers,  and  finesi  Sfaiionerij 

JAME5  J.  LALLY,  Jr. 

Exchange  Street,  Milford 


170  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford. 


A,  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


D  Y  s  iwnRSFAS  pepsia 


CURE. 

THAT’S  ALL. 

H.  E*  MORGAN,  Sole  Proprietof, 

MIEFOBD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 


Dealers  in 


oo^rv  'woojo 


Fin-nitui  o  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  kdids. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  jNIilford,  Mass. 
Telephone  51-5. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Laundry. 

Main  Streets  Milford 


fIDUforb  Savings  IBank. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  in.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9a.  in.  to  i  p.  m. 

J.  P.  DANIELS,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  'I'reasurer. 

Dividend  sSecond  Saturday  in  April  and  October, 


FOR  THE  .  .  . 

S^ST  TG^ 

...  GO  'I’O  .  .  . 

NIACLJBN  BROTHBRS. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE,  Registered  Pharmacist, 

156  riain  Street,  flilford,  makes  the  announcement 
t )  teachers  and  students  tliat  in  accordance  with  the 
popular  idea  that  it  is  important  to  develop  a  strony 
jiliysique  as  well  as  brain,  he  has  the  agency  for  all 
gymnasium  and  atliletic  supplies,  out  door  games,  foot 
hall,  baseball,  golf,  tennis;  elastic  supporters,  suspen¬ 
sories.  jockey  straps.  Also  drawing  instruments  and 
all  materials,  stationery,  pens,  pencils,  water  colors, 
oil  colors,  drawing  paper,  transfer  impression,  in  fact 
any  article  in  catalogue.  Call  and  investigate. 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Alass. 

Room  9.  Telephone  T2-2. 

LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

AND  PENSION  BUSINESS. 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  KAS^TMAN, 

Mannfaclurer  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODBN  BOXBB. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Gor.  Central  and  Dejtot  Sts.  Milford. 

N.  .  HEATH, 

Clothier,  Tailor.  Hatter,  Furnisher. 

158  jMain  St.,  jNIilford,  jNIass. 


Bee  Hive,  Cash  Groceries,  MilW. 
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Compliments  of 

Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 


J.  E.  MACJUEN,  Prop. 


C,  L,  BARNARD, 

^  Jeweler  and  Optician.  ^  ^ 


148  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


— Dealer  in — 

Oo^i  cfc  *w^oo<a- 

t6  Central  Street ^  Baker  Blocks 
\ard  Hay’Tvard  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 


THE  BEST  PLACE  AND  LOWEST 
PRICES  FOR 

DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES, 

IS  AT 

JBRIOGKS,’ 

193  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF 

A.  A.  COBURN. 
dTlLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

High  School.  New  Hospital. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  ST., MILFORD. 
European  Plan. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 

C/'’kT^  Til  O 

ALFRED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

ARCHITECT. 

Rooms  7  1-2  and  9, 

CoUins  Builaing^  Milford,  Mass* 
TRY  OUR 

BOB  ACRE  and  FIVE  BROTHERS 

lOc  CIGARS. 

NOLAN  BROS.,  Manufacturers. 
MARTIN  P.  NUGENT, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

SMOKE  .... 

The  Helen  K. 

lo  Cent  Cigar. 

Try  Our  Suubeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 

FRED  H-  KOCH,  -  Manufacturer. 


LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 


PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 


Compliments  of 


The  Street  Railway  Co. 


TOMPKINS  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 


yWlLFORD  riieH  SeHOOL. 


Elective  Courses  in  : — 

Algebra,  Astronomy,  Bookkeeping,  Botany, 
Cbeinistr}^,  Commercial  Arithmetic,  Com¬ 
mercial  Geography,  Commercial  Law, 
Drawing,  English,  French,  German,  Geol- 
ogy,  Greek,  History,  Physics,  Physiology, 
Latin,  Physical  Geography,  Plane  Geome¬ 
try,  Shorthand,  Solid  Geometry,  and  Type¬ 
writing. 

The  school  offers  preparation  for  college,  normal, 
technical  and  business  schools  ;  also  a  general 
course  for  those  who  may  not  pursue  their  studies 
beyond  the  high  school. 

The  principal’s  certificate  admits  to  college  with¬ 
out  examination. 

Stenographers  recommended  for  temporary  or 
permanent  positions. 

Non  residents  of  Milford  may  attend  the  school 
upon  payment  of  tuition. 


vSEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. 


■PUBLlSHCQ  BT 


THE  HIGH  SCHOOL 
MILFORD  HASS 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O,  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

[Successor  to  Dr.  Geo.  P.  Cooke.  J 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 


W.  5.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

J94  Main  Street.  Milford- 


C.  W.  WILCON, 

OPTICIAN.  ^ 

Thirty  years’  experience  treating  defective 

eyesight. 

MAIY  STREET,  MILFORD. 

PRENTICE  SON 

- SEED  THE - 

^  Best  Flour.  ^ 

SPRUCE  STREET,  MILFORD. 

TEWKSBURY  &  WEIR, 

ELECTRICIANS.  ^ 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur- 
giilar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  teleiihones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  'I'elephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

THE  SINGER  SEWING  McACHINE. 

44  CENTRAL  STREET. 

IMachi  nes  sold,  rented  and  exchanged. 
Fails  and  Needles  for  all  machines*. 
Ivepairing  by  expert  mechanic. 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  ’treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagious  diseases. 

6  So.  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

mwQ  d  Melcb, 

Clotbtcrs  anb  jfurnisbers, 

GILLON  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Do  yOii  want  anytliing  that  is  worn  at 
any  time  or  anywhere  hy  man  or  boy? 
If  you  do,  call  on 

BOWKER,  The  Clothier, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 

Sporting  Goods,  Electrical  Supplies. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  -  -  -  Mass. 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 

LAWYER, 

H'8  Main  Street,  Milford. 

WILLIAMS  &  WILLJAMS, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law, 

Post  Office  Block,  INI il ford. 

COLLEGE  PIPES 

- AT - 

I^Roberts^  Cigar  Store. 


Everything  in  season  at  Dyer’s  Cafe. . 
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99  Main  Streett  S,  B.  Stifter,  Manager 

MILFORD’S  HOME  OF  REFINED  VAUDEVILLE. 

AFatinee  every  day  for  ladies,  10  cents. 


^  EGAN  &  LARKIN,  ^ 

[Successor  to  B.  E.  Harris.] 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Goyer  Hat. 

2W  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


C* 

IVEon'dxxieii'ts. 

Cemetery  Work  ol  Every  Description. 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  sx^ecial- 
ty.  All  orders  jiromptly  attended  to ;  prices 
on  axrplication. 

28  MAIN  ST.,  MILFOED. 

LIGH'F  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian* 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat  pack, 
aa^es  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  served. 
Open  S  a.  m.  to  2  a.  in. 


ELDREDGE  &.  SON, 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

41  Exchange  Street,  Milford, 


JOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law. 

23  Court  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  Tel.  2433  4  Main. 
Boom  S  Collins  Building,  203  Main  Street, 
Milford.  Tel.  No.  114-5. 


FOR 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns 

GO  TO 

riorningside  Greenhouses. 

A.  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street. 

Tel.  Connection.  , 


Dr*  Geo*  P*  Cooke, 

^  Surgeon  Dentist.  ^ 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 

J.  L.  BUXTON. 

Machinist  and  Repairer. 

Manufacturer  of 

ACME  HEATING  DRUH. 

Rear  44  Central  Street,  Milford 

Compliments  of  ' 

WEBBER  &  TOBIN. 

Hotel  ’W'illlan. 

J.  p. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANi.E  CO. 

Room  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Carpets^ 

Sihermjare^ 

Crockery. 

212-214  Main  Street.  Milford, 


Try  our  Ice  Cream,  It  is  sure  to 
please  you,  and  then — well,  tel!  your 
friends  about  it. 

J.  S.  MACUEN,  t49  cMain  Street. 


ALFRED  F,  MARTIN,  FISH,  OUSTERS  AND  CLAMS 
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Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CAI.L  ON  mp:. 

W.  H.  BAKER^  Room  I,  Baker  BIk. 

Compliments  of 

ETTA  KENNEDY, 

Jeael^erof  \/oi(;eai)d  pia^o. 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  nilford. 

Coal  and  Wood. 

OTTO  COKE. 

Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  J.  Sanborn. 

206  INIain  Street,  Milford,  INlass. 


Bvos* 

Milford  Steam  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  laundry.  Goods 
cal  led  ior  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  jrostal 
for  team. 

33  and  34  Exchange  St,,  Milfori. 

Flannery's 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 


CHAS.  H.  COLLINS, 

Registered  Pharmacist. 

Collins  Building,  Cor.  IMain  and  Kxchange  Sts. 


33,  34,  and  36  Centr.  (  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Itooms, 
All  Modern  Improvements,  Kates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 


Compliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

.School  Street,  INIilford. 

KOBEirr  ALLEN~CXK)I‘:^ 

ARCH  I  T  E  C  T. 

Ai'cliiteet  foi-  New  llio'li  Scliool. 

57 P  rospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  Milford 

^^TUTOfS  and 

Groceries,  Flour,  Grain, 

'Tea  Coffee  and  Spices. 

ID  E-xebange  Street,  Milfoid. 

Tel .  Connection. 


MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Maiiufactnrej s  of 

HACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Spetbalty. 

Light  Work  a  Si)ecially. 
Tel.  Connection.  lMilfi)rd,  Mass. 


DR.  N.  MIETT, 

13  HI  T 1 S  T . 

Rooms  1  and  Washington  Blk.  Milfoid. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 


3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You? 
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Me  ^IDanufacture 

an&  introduce 

IMPF^0VE0 

e0TT0N 

MAerilNERY. 


We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  the 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact  : 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 

THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 

IIOPE])A]>E,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


Chemical  Laboratory^ 
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THE  school  has  received  five  pieces  of  statuary  from  the  Boston  Herald, 
namely :Sophocles,  Venus  Di  Milo,  Agustus  Caesar,  Cicero  and  Marietta  Strozzi. 
Thesewith  the  statuary  we  already  have,  make  the  beginning  of  a  collection 
which  we  should  like  to  have  to  beautify  our  school  building. 

We  would  like  very  much  to  have  cuts  for  our  Exchange  and  oui  Local 
columns.  Any  donation  for  this  will  be  gladly  received.  We  have  cuts  for  our 
editorial  page,  for  the  personal  and  athletic  columns  and  we  need  one  for  each 
of  the  other  two  columns. 


Why  is  it  that  we  do  not  have  a  neater  looking  library.?  Surely  it  is  no 
great  credit  to  the  school.  Books  are  scattered  all  over  the  tables,  the  window- 


OAJC,  LIL  Y  AND  IVl 


sills  and  are  likely  to  be  found  anywhere  but  in  the  book-case.  Even  if  they 
are  in  the  book-case,  one  is  just  as  likely  to  find  an  English  history  on  the  shelf 
with  a  geometry,  and  a  French  book  between  the  magazines  as  to  find  two 
English  Grammars  side  by  side,  perhaps  more  likely.  This  does  not  speak  well 
for  our  school;  the  laboratories  present  a  neat  appearance  and  it  is  much  more 
work  and  requires  much  more  pains  and  care  to  keep  them  in  good  order  than 
it  ought  to  require  to  put  books  back  in  their  places  and  keep  papers  off  the 
library  floor. 


There  are  pupils  who  have  elected  drawing  as  a  study  this  year,  and  some 
require  the  one  credit  v/hich  is  obtained  from  this  subject  to  complete  their  fif¬ 
teen  points  for  the  year,  but  if  we  have  no  teacher  what  are  those  pupils  to  do.^ 
It  is  far  from  easy  to  begin  a  new  subject  so  late  as  this  in  the  year  and  to  get  a 
thorough  knowledge  of  it  because  it  is  not  easy  to  make  up  all  the  work  which 
the  rest  of  the  class  have  gone  over.  So  we  are  not  only  losing  valuable  instruc¬ 
tion  but  we  are  obliged  to  do  extra  work  because  of  the  loss  of  a  drawing  teach¬ 
er.  We  hope  to  have  an  instructor  soon. 


We  should  like  very  much  to  have  in  this  paper  each  month  a  short  article 
commenting  upon  some  feature  of  the  school  work.  This  article  need  not 
necessarly  be  criticism;  it  may  be  praise  ;  but  whether  praise  or  not,  it  will  do 
the  pupils  good,  for  if  criticism,  it  will  spur  the  scholars  on  to  do  better;  if  praise 
it  will  do  just  as  much  good,  for  it  will  be  an  encouragement. 

Each  day  the  senior  class  makes  a  reading  lesson  out  of  the  English  lesson. 
This  is  excellent  practice,  for  it  gives  training  in  reading,  and  not  only  that,  but 
it  brings  out  the  meaning  of  the  lesson  much  more  forcibly  than  if  it  wasn’t  read 
aloud  in  class.  We  do  not  have  any  special  training  in  rhetoricals  except  at 
just  the  time  we  speak,  and  a  reading  lesson  each  day  tends  to  improve  the 
speaking,  for  it  trains  one  to  read  and  therefore  speak  carefully,  to  pronounce 
words  correctly  and  to  enunciate  clearly.  It  would  be  a  good  plan  if  all  the 
classes  had  daily  reading  lessons. 
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SENIORS  VS*  JUNIORS* 


“Hi])!  Hip!  Hurrah! 
Hip!  Hip!  Hurrah! 
Juniors!  Juniois!  • 
Hip!  Hip!  Hurrah!” 


SO  SANG  the  Junioi's  as  they  entered  tlie  gymnasium  in  Indian  file.  The 
Seniors  were  already  in  their  seats  on  the  left,  and  as  the  Juniors 
appeared,  in  defiance  they  raised  the  Senior  call.  Still  y«  lling  at  the  top  of  their 
lungs,  the  two  opposing  classes  sat  down.  Then  came  an  awful  silence,  while 
they  waited  for  the  teams. 

That  day  was  an  important  one  in  the  history  of  the  Seniors  and  Juniors  and 
each  class  had  w^orked  hard  to  out-  do  the  other.  In  the  morning  the  Senior  boys 
had  defeated  the  Jutiiors  at  basket-ball,  ten  to  eight,  and  now  ihe  girls  were  to 
contend.  Everything  had  gone  smoothly  for  the  Juniors;  their  team  was  at  its 
best,  and  the  Captain  was  confident  of  the  outcome,  having  remarked  to  hei-  chum 
aftei-  the  morning  game,  “If  the  Seniors  did  beat^  our  boys,  they  need  not  think 
they  can  beat  the  girls.  Wait  till  this  afternoon,  we’ll  show  them!” 

ddie  Senior  captain,  Mildred  F — ,  said  nothing.  She  was  glad  the  boys  had 
won,  for  it  was  fine  to  have  the  class  win,  and — .  At  last,  she  owned  herself, 
(not  to  the  class,  for  that  would  never  do)  a  bit  discouraged.  With  her  everything 
had  gone  wrong.  First  she  had  had  a  sprained  ankle  and  could  not  coach  her 
team  until  within  two  weeks  of  the  game.  In  her  absence  the  team  had  little  or 
no  ti'aining,  and  played  poorly.  Constant  team  practice  and  individual  drill  had 
overcome  much  of  this  ditliculty.  Her  hopes  rose  steadily  for  two  days,  when — 
alas  !  the  right  guard  broke  her  wrist  and  an  untrained  girl  had  to  be  substituted^ 
and  then  the  jumping-center  was  almost  disqualified.  It  had  taken  much  persna- 
on  the  part  of  the  whole  Senior  class  to  induce  the  principal  to  allow  her  another 
week  in  which  to  catch  up  with  her  classes.  This  was  encouraging;  laying  aside 
her  despair,  Mildred  resolved  to  look  cheerful,  nven  if  she  did  not  feel  it. 

The  balconies  of  the  gymnasium  were  extensively  decorated  on  the  left  with 
violet,  and  on  the  right  with  red  and  white,  the  Senior  and  Junior  colors,  respect¬ 
ively. 

Sudderdy  every  person  in  the  right  balcony  lose  to  his  feet  and  yellt  d,  lor 
from  the  door  at  the  right,  which  opened  on  the  right,  came  the  Junior  captain 
leading  by  a  red  ribbon  a  pure  white  poodle-dog,  the  team’s  mascot,  and  followed 
by  the  whole  Junior  team.  How  those  Juniors  roared! 

Hut  the  Seni<  rs  were  silent,  intentl}^  watching  the  door  on  the  left.  JJie 
dooi'  opened  a  bit.  Immediately  the  whole  crowd  \\  as  quiet,  for  with  slow  and 
stately  stej),  something  was  approaching,  bowing  dcejily  to  the  captain  who  fol¬ 
lowed,  then  to  each  member  of  the  team  as  they  came  into  the  center  of  the  hall. 
Then  it  turned  to  the  left  balcony  where  the  Senioi  s,  wearing  immense  bouquets 
of  violets,  were  seated,  and  bowed  thiee  limes.  At  that,  the  Seniors  woke  up; 
they  had  known  the  team  would  have  some  mascot,  but  a  monkey  !  Yet  there  he 
was,  with  violei  jacket  and  cap,  running  around  the  floor.  i 
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ShriJly  the  umpire’s  whistle  broke  upon  the  clamor.  The  game  was  callcMl 
and  the  monkey  climbed  to  the  left  balcony.  The  two  teams  took  their  places 
and  the  play  began.  The  Juniors  made  one  basket,  then  another;  the  Senior 
guards  seemed  no  match  for  them.  “Foul  on  Juniors,”  called  a  linesman.  A  free 
throw  for  the  Seniors — the  light  forward  tried  and  missed.  Such  moans  and 
groans  from  the  Seniors  and  such  yells  from  the  Juniors!  Another  basket  for  the 
Juniors,  then — 

‘Olildred’s  got  the  ball.” 

“Make  it.  Mil !” 

“Take  your  time,”  came  from  the  left.  A  moment,  of  suspense,  then  silence. 
The  ball  ran  way  around  the  rim  of  the  basket  and — in  !  How  the  Seniors  roared  ! 
What  hope  it  gaye  their  team  ! 

One  became  reckless  in  her  play.  “Senior  foul,”  rang  out.  The  Juniors 
yelled  ;  their  captain  had  the  ball  and  sent  it  straight  through,  the  basket.  The 
ball  was  taken  to  the  center  and  tossed  up;  the  Senior  caught  and  with  all  her 
might  threw  it  toward  her  goal.  The  guard  caught  it  and  sent  it  back;  twice  the 
ball  went  the  length  of  the  gymnasium.  It  was  passed  to  Mildred  and,  carefully 
measuring  the  distance,  was  raising  her  arms  when  “Time’s  up,”  called  the  time¬ 
keeper.  Immediately  the  monkey  climbed  down  and  followed  the  team  from  the 
door. 

During  tlie  intermission  the  Juniors  yelled  constantly.  They  were  sure  of 
winning. 

The  Seniors  were  so  silent  that  the  president  of  the  class,  who  was  also  the 
captain  of  the  boys’  basket-ball  team,  cheered  them  by  saying,  “Now,  see  here 
fellows — yes,  and  girls,  too — this  is  no  way  to  do.  Of  course,  those  girls  can’t  do 
much  without  any  encouragement;  no  one  can.  Now,  you  just  let  those  Juniors 
yell  all  the  intermission,  but  tne  minute  our  team  appears,  give  ’em,  Kah  !  l^ah! 
l^ah  !;  then  their  mince  pie  yell’  and  ‘Sambo’  and  the  class  yell.  Why,  they’ll 
win  ;  they  must  win  !” 

In  the  Senior  dressing-room  the  captain  was  speaking  to  the  girls  who  wei-e 
stretched  out  upon  the  floor.  “Girls,  are  you  going  to  let  those  boys  beat  Ds  ? 
If  they  can  beat  the  Junior  boys,  can’t  we  beat  the  Junior  girl.'s’?  ‘Seniors  beaten 
by  Juniors.’  Does’nt  that  sound  fine  ?  Hut  come  girls,  let’s  win  ;  u  e  caji  if  we 
are 'determined.  I  know  we  can.  Gertrude,  can’t  you  jump  as  high  as  that  Jun¬ 
ior?  of  course  you  can.  (^uai-ds  don’t  you  let  the  juniors  make  a  basket!  There’s 
the  whistle.  Play  your  strongest  and  we’ll  win. 

In  the  Junior  dressing-room  it  looked  as  though  a  party  was  going  on.  J'he 
})layers  sat  around  sipping  lemonade  and  munching  chocolates  while  the';  con¬ 
gratulated  themselves  on  the  scoi’e. 

As  the  teams  appeared  for  the. second  half,  the  difference  in  their  a|>pearance 
was  marked-  The  Juniors  were  flushed  with  exiternent,  while  the  Seniors  looked 
calm  and  determined.  The  Junior  class  had  ke|>t  up  their  clamor  till  want  of 
breath  demanded  a  stop.  Then  the  Seniors,  iii  steady,  sharply-punctuated  tones 
gave  yell  after  yell,  and  song  after  song.  In  the  very  beginning  Mildred  made  a 
basket ;  the  Senior.s  c.Iieei-e  l  louder.  Then  came  ‘‘Fou!,  Juniors,”  and  she  made 
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another.  The  Senior  team  seemed  suddenly  inspired ;  they  were  all  over  the 
field,  yet  always  in  their  places  when  needed. 

Try  as  they  could,  the  Junior  forwards  could  not  make  a  basket;  the  Senior 
guards  worked  with  a  will;  in  straight,  unswerving  line  from  the  center,  a  Junior 
sent  the  ball  through  like  an  arrow.  The  Juniors  drowned  out  the  Seniors  for 
the  moment  only,  for  all  the  time  the  Seniors  kept  up  a  steady,  rythmic  roar.  Two 
baskets  for  the  Seniors  followed  each  other  in  quick  succession. 

Tied!  By  common  instinct,  both  sides  stood  up,  yelling  as  hard  as  they 
could.  First  the  Juniors,  then  the  Seniors  had  the  ball.  “Foul  on  Senior”  came 
as  a  deathblow  to  their  hopes,  for  the  time  was  nearly  up.  The  Juniors  made  the 
basket  and  it  was  a  wonder  the  gymnasium  didn’t  lose  its  roof.  Mildred  F.  made 
another  basket  and  then  the  ball  landed  far  over  among  the  spectators,  cracking  a 
Derby  hat,  lying  on  one  of  the  seats.  >«!,  , 

Two  minutes  more  and  a  score  eleven  to  ten !  Do  you  wonder  at  their  great 
excitement?  How  the  teams  worked;  each  for  another  basket!  The  whistle 
blew,  however,  with  no  change  in  the  score,  and  the  Senior  monkey  had  defeated 
the  Junior  poodle. 

Grace  Waterman,  1906. 


A  Walk  in  the  Woods 

The  trees  have  changed  their  dull  dresses,  and  have  put  on  brighter  gar¬ 
ments;  the  air  is  cool  and  bracing;  all  presents  a  beautiful  scene  as  we 

a])proach  the  woods. 

As  we  penetrate  further,  now  and  then  we  see  a  squirrel  leap  from  a  stone 
wall,  and  run  briskly  up  a  tree,  as  fast  as  his  legs  could  carry  him. 

But  what  is  that  we  hear?  We  were  someAvhat  startled  at  first,  but  upon 
locating  the  sound,  found  it  to  be  simply  a  wood-pecker,  who  was  buisily  pecking 
away  on  the  trunk  of  a  neighboring  tr^e.  It  happened  that  while  we  were  exam¬ 
ining  this  bird,  our  eyes  alighted  on  ajimb  of  the  same  tree,  and  what  should  we 
spy  but  mother  bird  fluttering  back  and  forth,  seeming  in  great  distress.  Just 
then  shti  flew  hurriedly  down  to  the  ground  and  there  under  a>  mound  of  leaves 
she  gathered  her  baby  under  her  wings,  which  she  had  found  all  torn  bleeding 
and  escaped  without  harm  back  to  her  nest. 

But  we  have  spent  so  much  time  here  we  have  not  yet  seen  half  the  wonders 
of  good  old  Mother  Nature  so  we  must  start  along. 

We  came  next,  to  a  stone-wall  which  as  a  result  the  storms  and  winds,  was 
in  quite  a  dilapidated  condition,  but  the  hollow  places  in  it  served  for  seats,  where 
we  could  gaze  at  will  around  the  lonesome  forest.  All  Nature  seemed  to  be 
awake.  The  different  birds  were  singing  such  sweet  carols  while  the  leaves  on 
the  trees  gave  welcome  to  the  coming  fall. 

But  how  still  everything  seems  to  be;  the  rustling  of  the  leaves,  when  a 
breath  of  wind  comes  by,  being  about  the  only  noise  we  can  hear. 

Surely  the  scene  was  beautiful.  As  we  look  up  the  sky  presents  a  deep 
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azure  blue  appearance,  with  now  and  then  a  heecy  cloud,  which  seems  to  be  mov¬ 
ing  about  not  knowing  whither  to  go.  Just  then  we  heard  the  quick,  sharp  bark 
of  a  hound,  and  yonder  through  the  thick  foliage  of  a  clump  of  ti-ees,  we  see  a 
hunter  with  gun  on  his  shoulder  and  a  game-bag  oirhis  belt,-  which  showed  to  us 
that  he  was  anticipating  liaving  something  in  that  bag  whicli  would  be  a  fair  re¬ 
ward  for  his  honest  labor.  f 

I^ut  we,  like  the  birds  and  clouds,  were  not  content  to  remain  in  one  spot  for 
an  extended  time,  and  before  long  we  found  ourselves  out  in  an  open  space  of 
woodland,  with  here  and  there  a  blossom  of  some  Jaded  flower,  which, rthough 
once  it  had  the  blessing  of  nature  smiling  upon  it,  was  lazily  drooping  and  nod¬ 
ding  its  head,  looking  as  if  it  were  quite  ashamed. 

We  were  so  much  interested  in  the  woods  and  its  details,  that  upon  looking 
at  our  watches  found  it  very  near  time  to  return  home.  Had  we  glanced  over  in 
west,  we  might  have  been  reminded  of  the  time,  for  behind  the  trees  the  old  Sun 
was  dropping  down  beneath  the  clouds  after  its  day’s  journey  and  work. 

As  we  were  just  out  of  the  woods  Ave-  heard  the  sweet,  tranquil  ripple  of  a 
small  brook,  which  was  forcing  its  way  to  a  larger  and  much  noisier  stream. 

We  1  •etired  that  evening  much  more  appreciative  of  the  things  which  one 
may  see,  than  when  Ave  started  on  our  walk  to  the  woods.  ' 

Ethel  Gould,  ’09. 

@ 

'  A  Country.  Fair 

*  - 1 

@NE  summer,  a  feAv  years  ago,  I  Avas  spending  my  vacation  at  a  small  coun--. 
try  town,; where  there  Avere  many  quaint  people. 

About  two  Aveeks  after  I  arrived  in  X — ,  I  noticed  that  the  peojde  seemed  to 
be  extremely  busy.  Farmers  Avere  carrying  large  squashes  and*  pumpkins  in 
their  wagons,  all  going  toward  a  large  building,  situated  in  the  middle  of  a  level 
field.  I  had  always  wondered  what  this  building  was  used  for,  and  Avhen  I  asked 
about  it,  1  Avas  told  it  Avas  the^place  Avhere  farm  products,  fancy  Avork  and  poultry 
Avere  displ 'yed  at  the  county  fairs,  AA'hich  were  held  in  the  field  outside.  It  Avas 
c-vident  that  this  was  the^time  the  annual  fairiAvasi held.  I  Avas  delighted  at  the 
jtro'jpcct  of  Avitnessing  file  fail  ',  as  I  had  never  seen  one.  . 

During  the  next  fcAV  days  tents,  booths,  lemonade  stands  and  the  like  sprang 
up  Avitli  great  rapidity.  '  i  :  ■ 

Final  y  the  day  of  the  fair  came,  and  at  about  two  o’clock  Ave  put  on  our  hats 
and  started.  We  went  with  a  croAvd,  and  in  a  short  tine  came  to  the  gates  of  the 
fairgrounds.  Once  iieide,  we  stopped  to  look  around.  On  either  side  of  the 
gate  Avas  a  stand  Avln're  lemonade,  peanuts,  and  candy  Avere  for  sale.  Further  up, 
there  was'a  booth  Avhere  souvenirs  Avere  sold,  and  there  Avere  many  people  around 
if.  Ahead  of  us  Avas  the  building  I  have  spoken  of,  and  it  Avas  there  that  we  de¬ 
cided  to’go.  ■ 

yV  stnall  fee  Avas  charged  for  entrance,  and  after  paying  this,  Ave  Avent  into.the 
room 'Avhere  fruit  aiid' vegetables  AA'e're  exhibited.  There  Avere  round,  rosy  apples 


OAK,  LIL  Y  AKI)  IVY, 


tempting  bunches  of  grapes,  large  potatoes,  scrubbed  until  they  shoue  ;  in  fact 
there  was  almost  every  hind  of  vegetable  that  is  grown  in  these  parts. 

After  spending  some  time  in  this  room,  we  went  into  the  next,  where  low¬ 
ers  and  fancy  work  were  exhibited.  Here  there  were  many  country  women  from 
all  the  neighboring  towns.  ^They  were  admiring  pieces  of  crocheting  and  em¬ 
broidery.  I)Ut  there  was  one  old  woman,  dressed  in  a  grey  gpwn,  trimmed  with 
orange  ribbon,  who  was  looking  at' a  piece  of  nile  green  silk  enibroidered.  with 
green  and  blue.  She  told  a  woman  with  her  that  she  intended  to  get  thp  patter^ 
of  that  and  copy  it  exactly.  We  did  not  admire  her  taste.  The  flowers  were 
such  as  are  seen  in  old  fashioned  gardens;  hollyhocks,  mignonette,  rosemary,  ,1a- 
vendei’i  hearts-ease,  verbenas,  and  many  otliers. 

Next,  we  looked  at  the  poultry,  but  as  that  did  not  interest  us  as  much,  we 
soon  left  the, building  and  started  for  a  place  where  a  number  of  men  were  judge- 
ing  horses.  It  was  a  very  pretty  pictui'e  to  see  the  horses  go  jmancing  b^^ 

At  last  we  gre^y  so  tired  that,  we  decided  to  go  home.  ,We  all  agreed  that 
we  had  spent  a  pleasant  day,  apd  I  am  sure  it  is  one  1  shall  never  forget. 

Helen  Higgins,  ’09. 


The  Book  Revolt  ' 

©NE  day  I  entered  the  Newton  Publio'Library  and  taking  a  seat  in  the  cor¬ 
nel’ proceeded  to  read.  In  a  little  while  the  books  had  come  to  life  and 
were  walking  around. 

The  one  I  noticed  in  particular  was  one  approaching  me.  He  was  of  med¬ 
ium  height,  quite  stout  and  had  glaring  eyes.  On  reaching  me  he  sard,‘*  >  ou  are 
one  of  these  who  come  here  and  take  us  out,  and  carry  us  home.-' 

When  you  take  us.  we  are  new*  with  nice  covers  and  <  leaves,  hut  when  you 
bring  us  back  wefliave  torn  covers  and  leaves  ^ill  covered  with  dirty  finger  marks 
Why  is  it  lhat  you  do  not  bring  us  back  in  the  same  condition  that  you  take 
us?  You  are  not  the  only  one  hat  abilses  us,  and  my  advice  in  the  future  is  to 
return  things  as  you  take  them.”  )  •  i 

He  disappeared  in  an  instant  amPon  looking  arouad  I  found  all  the  books  in 
their  regular  positions  and  that  I  had  had  a  dream.  :  > 

•  However  I  think  lhat  if  we  would  all  take  the  advice  of  the  book  it  would  be 
better  for  the  book  and  ourselves.  v  : 

S  L  ILLTAN  MoRIATY,  ’08 

Observations  on  Hens. 

■  I 

As,  I  look  out  my  window  I  can  see,  among  other  things  a  large  chicken 
yard.  It  is  full  of  large  red  chickens.  Their  actions  are  at  times  am¬ 
using.  Here  conies  one  now  with  a  nice  fat  worm  which  he  is  trying  his  best  to 
swallow,  while  the  others  chase  him  with  the  hope  that  he  .  may  drop  it.  As  she 
runs  by  a  number  of  hens  all  buisily  scratching.  They  each  make  a  pick  at  the 
hen  but  it  is  a’l  in  \ain  for  the  lienfinallv  swallows  it. 
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Here  is  another  chasing  an  insect.  She  turns  this  way  and  that,  and  finally 
leaps  off  the  ground  to  capture  the  tempting  morsel;  but  the  insect  flies  away  to 
be  chased  in  turn  by  others,  until  finally  captured  by  the  cock. 

At  the  other  end  of  the  yard  a  dispute  rises  over  some  little  matter  which 
cannot  be  settled  in  any  other  way  than  by  fighting.  Each'  lowers  its  head  and 
raises  the  feathers  around  its  head  until  they  are  stiff  and  straight.  They  look 
each  other  in  the  eye  until  one  begins  to  quail.  “At  this  junction,  an  older  hen 
steps  between  the  two  and  separates  them. 

This  act  incensed  the  fighters  and  peck  at  her  until!  she  runs.  The  fight  is 
renewed  and  fought  until  one  runs  ‘  . 

It  is  about  feeding  time  and  the  hens  know  it;  for  every  time  a  door  opens  or 
a  step  is  heard,  they  rush  to  the  gate.  Finally  the  feeder  comes  and  throws  in 
the  yard  a  good  allowance  of  corn,  oats  and  wheat,  Mhich  is  soon  eaten  by  the 
hungry  hens. 

It  soon  becomes’  dark  and  the  hens  make  their  way  toward  the  house.  One 
by  one  they  leap  upon  the  roosts;  and  each  pressed  against  his  neighbor  for 
it  is  cool. 

Soon  sounds  arise  denoting  that  a  hen  has  fallen  off  her  seat,  but  she  soon 
regains  it  and  drops  off  to  sleep  to  dream  of  worms  and  other  delicacies. 

ITm.ph  Buagg,  ’OQ 

■  ■'  ® 

Retribution 

I^VAS  sitting  in  school  one  day  studying  French.  The  room  was  unusuall}' 
quiet  and  I  completed  this  lesson  and  settled  down  to  Business  Law  a 

study  which  made  me  feel  particidarly  drowsy.  Suddenly  the  room  became 
noisy;  the  scholars  who  had  been  giving  attention  to  lessons  were  now  whispering 
and  not  handling  books  and  pencils  very  gentl3\ 

As  the  noise  increased,  having  no  remonstrances  from  the  teacher,  I  glanced 
at  the  desk  and  to  my  siiprise  foun  I  no  teacher  there,  I  directed  my  g  ize  around 
the  room,  but  couhl  see  no  teacher,  and  attributed  the  unruly"  conduct  of  the 
scholars  to  his  absence.  . 

Tiie  pupils  become  disorderly.  This  act  proved  contagious  for  book  after 
book  went  flying  through  the  air,  landing  on  tile  floor  with  resounding  thuds 
when  to  everyones  surprise  and  terror,  in  place  of  the  books,  on  the  floor  stood 
irate  authors,  looking  for  those  who  were  misusing  their  vvoiks.  As  thej^  single 
them  out  they  inflicted  punishment  freel}'. 

I  saw  the  gentle  Irving  advance  upon  the  maltreater  of  his  ‘•Sketch  Book” 
and  give  the  unruly  pupil  such  a  shaking  that  I  wonder  he  could  stand  any  loi  gtr 
The  author  of  “Milne’s  Geometry”  I  perceived  using  a  yard  stick  upon  a 
young  rascal  just  because  of  the  angles  the  author’s  book  had  made  with  another 
book,  while  making  a  fiying  course  through  the  air.  ' 

I  noticed  Webster,  who  resented  the  treatment  of  his  dictionary,  boxing  the 
ears  of  the  culprit. 
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I  sliould  probably  have  been  all  right  if  these  catastrophes  had  not  unnerved 
me  so  that  in  turning  in  my  seat  my  elbow  sent  the  = ‘  English  Literature”  to  the 
floor.  Instantly  a  crowd  of  authors  came  towards  me;  Cooper,  Irving  and  others 
Fearing  a  flogging  or  something  worse,  I  screamed,  waking  to  find  the  scholars 
laughing,  and  the  teacher  demanding  the  cause  ef  the  unnecessary  disturbance. 

Just  then  the  bell  rang  for  dismissal,  I  remairing  fifteen  minutes  after  school 
as  punishment  for  disturbing  the  peace.  I  was  glad  to  be  let  off  so  easily. 

A.  A.  Roberts,  ’08. 

Disclosed  Secrets 

The  bell  has  rung,  the  corridors  are  deserted,  prayers  are  being  said  in  each 
room. 

I  will  take  out  mv  commercial  things  and  be  all  ready  when  the  next  bell 
rings,  but  my  book  is  saying  something.  “Why  don’t  you  use  me  as  you  ought  to; 
how  can  I  help  you  if  yon  wont  remember  what  I  tell  you.”  My  blue  ink  is 
bound  to  dry  up  or  get  thick,  the  red  ink  had  much  rather  stand  on  its  head  than 
any  other  way.  My  ruler  is  nowhere  to  be  found  and  I  have  torn  up  my  ledger 
sheet.  The  bell  rang  three  minutes  ago.  I  did  not  hear  it.  I  am  keeping  the 
class  waiting. 

The  first  period  seemed  about  two  hours  long.  French  is  next.  On  the  way 
down  stairs  I  heard  my  Grammar  say  to  the  little  French  book‘  “How  does  she 
treat  you  ?  I  am  used  just  horrid;  she  is  always  mixing  the  principal  parts  of 
‘avoir’  and  ‘etre.’  ”  The  little  book  was  afraid  of  saying  too  much  and  making 
the  Grammar  jealous,  but  way  down  in  its  heart  it  knew  that  it  and  the  translation 
book  received  more  than  their  share  of  attention. 

Washington  Irving’s  “Sketch  Book”  had  to  catch  it  next.  It  was  grabbed 
up  and  riisl’.ed  down  the  aisle;  then  all  picked  to  pieces  and  it  doesn’t  dare  say 
anything  in  class,  but  it  complains  to  the  other  books  just  as  soon  as  ray  desk  cov¬ 
er  shuts.  Then  the  Geometry  says  “Good-bye”  to  its  fellow  books,  “until  one 
o’clock.” 

It  seems  that  all  the  books  lield  a  meeting  in  room  eleven  (for  that  is  the 
largest  room,)  at  recess  and  decided  to  act  on  their  decisions  after  school. 

I  heard  my  books  talking  about  it,  so  I  thought  I  would  stay  and  see  wliat 
they  were  going  to  do. 

I  took  a  chair  and  sat  down  in  the  hall,  right  in  front  of  the  door;  I  could 
^ee  right  through  it,  but  strange  to  ^ay,  they  couldn’t  see  me.  ’ 

Somn  of  then  talked  so  low  and  had  such  weak  voices  that  the  others  kept 
telling  eavh  one  to  shout.  I  watched  the  performance  for  some  time,  then  my 
curiosit}^  got  the  best  of  me. 

I  frightened  them  by  asking  what  they  were  doing,  and  they  shouted  in 
in  chorus,  “We  are  getting  ready  for  rhetoricals.” 

The  words  had  hardly  reached  my  ear  when  I  heard  my  mother  calling  me 
I  had  but  twent}^  minutes  before  breakfast. 

Hazel  Kino,  1908. 
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ON  October  30,  Miss  Anna  Mary  Keboe,  ’03,  and  John  Jose])!!  Powers  weie 
united  in  marriage  at  8t.  Peter’s  Church,  Worcester,  where  tlie  bride  now  resides. 
A  reception  followed  the  church  services  at  the  home  of  the  bride’s  parents,  1044 
JMain  Street,  at  Avhich  a  large  number  of  guests  was  present.  After  a  Avedding 
trip,  they  Avill  reside  at  1  Granite  Street,  Avhere  a  neAv  home  is  aAvaiting  them. 

— ]Mr.  EdAvard  Oliver,  ’75,  visited  Milford  i*ecently. 

— JMr.  Dennis  E.  Shea,  ’83,  lately  ,vithdrew  fi-om  the  firm  of  Carbary  &  Shea. 

—Miss  Essie  Nolan,  ’06,  entertained  a  small  ])a>ty  of  friends  at  her  home  on 
]\Iain  Street,  Octobei-  30.  ITalloAve’en  games,  a  collation,  and  music  rounded  out 
an  enjoyable  evening. 

— Mr.  Wm.  F.  Glennon,  ’00,  of  Boston  made  a  short  visit  lately  in  Milford,  at 
the  home  of  his  parents,  Greene  Street. 

— ?diss  Ethel  Aldrich,  ’Ol,  has  returned  to  Lynn,  after  a  short  visit  Avith  her 
parents  on  Claflin  Street. 

— Miss  Mary  Ide,  ’03,  now  employed  as  stenographer  in  the  Crompton  Thayer 
Loom  Co.,  Won-este]-,  Mass.,  has  concluded  her  visit  Avith  her  parents  in  Milford. 

— Noveiiiber  1,  Miss  Beatrice  Bourne,  ’01,  gave  a  most  acceptable  violin  solo  at 
the  Salvation  ArniA^  Citadel  for  a  very  Avorthy  object,  the  purchase  of  the  winter 
coal. 

— Miss  I.'^adore  Burbank,  ex  ’06,  is  visiting  her  sister,  Mrs.  E.  W.  Dodge,  in 
W()rc(*ster. 


— Miss  Eva  L.  Gaskill,  ’99,  has  returned  from  Fall  BiA^er,  where  she  has  been 
visiting  a  friend. 

— iMiss  Lena  Jackman,  ’06,  also  visited  in  Boston  not  long  ago. 

—  We  sincerely  sympathize  Avith  Miss  Katherine  Binke,  ’07,  on  account  of  the 
death  of  hei-  sister,  which  occurred  last  month  in  Broeklon. 

— Miss  Pena  IMatliewson,  ’90,  Avas  the  guest  nf  friends  in  tOAvn  a  short  time  aiX('. 

T 

— The  mari  iage  of  Andrew  ‘ Delaney  Morse,  ’00,  and  Jliss  Chni  lotte  Peikins 
took  ])lace  last  month  at  the  home  of  the  bride’s  parents, 

— Miss  Elizabeth  Haskell,  ’03,  entertained  a  party  of  forty  friends  at  her  home 
on  Elm  Street,  October  30.  ,  ,  , 

-Miss  I-ia  Wright,  ’09,  Avas  another  HalloAve’en  hostess,  at  her  home,  corner 
of  Elm  and  jMain  Streets. 
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Locals. 

— Cheer  np  M-y-!  Skating  will  soon  be  here. 

— Teacher  in  C.  English. — “Who  was  the  Venerable  Bede?” 

J-ck--n — “They”  were  a  famous  order  of  monks.”  If  that  famous  monk 
heard  the  remark  he  would  consider  himself  “the  whole  thing.” 

— Why  so  pensive  Mildred? 

— Senior  young  men  shouldn’t  write  notes  to  Sophomore  young  ladies  in  short¬ 
hand,  for  it  takes  quite  a  while  to  understand  them.  Do  you  not  agree,  Louisa? 

— Who  was  the  girl  that  said  at  a  recent  foot-ball  game,  “I  want  my  |.25  back 
(quarter-back)  ? 

— Teacher  in  C  Eng. — “Who  is  the  woman  that  comes  here  frequently  to  speak 
before  the  Woman’s  Club?” 

C.  B-r-s-.— “Booker  Washington.” 

— Edith,  what  were  \  ou  doing  with  the  shoe-string? 

— Teacher^ — “Lamb,  turn  around  and  put  your  feet  under  the  desk.” 

Lamb — “They  are  two  small.” 

—  Who  got  Rogers’  sweatei’,  October  10? 

— 'boo  bad.  Squeak  !  Try  again. 

—  Who  are  the  two  Sophomore  girls  that  take  frequent  rides  to  ITolliston  for 
the  benefit  of  their  health? 

— Did  you  say  “Tee- water?” 

Eva  is  letting  out  her  lope,  so  they  say. 

— ^Teacher  in  1)  Com’I — “Of  what  is  wine  made?” 

Miss  L — “Cei  tain  kinds  of  grain.”  ■; 

— One  of  the  Seniors  thinks  tliat  she  lives  in  Suffolk  County. 

— pound  is  a  ])lace  closed  in  by  authority.’ 

— H-l-n,  how  many  faces  has  a  watch  crystal  if  a  quartz  ciystal  has  eighteen  ?  * 

— 'l’'l)e  Senior  class  has  elected  these  officers:  President,  William  Moore;  Vice 
ITi'sident,  Charles  Laviolette  ;  Secretary,  Ouenn  Cooke;  Treasurer,  Bertha  Carr. 

— ddie  town  clerk  issues  dog  licenses  and  performs  mai’riages,  doesn’t  he,  James? 

—  Faculty  !  Schoolmates  !  How  do  you  make  a  noun? 

—  Asia  Minor  has  moved  ;  it  is  now  situated  east  of  the  AIississip})i  River.  .\t 
least  .Aliss  11.  said  so. 

— SiMiiors  !  What  is  the  genitive  of  altius? 
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September  29,  Milford  High  was  defeated  by  the  strong  Grafton  High  eleven 
on  Town  Park,  bv  a  score  of  16  to  5.  Graftoh  had  a  heavier  team  and  clearlv 
outclassed  the  Milfords,  wno  were  able  to  secure  but  one  touchdown,  while  Graf- 
G  raft  on  secured  three. 


October  6,  Milford  High  won  the  first  game  of  the  league  series  by  defeating 
Framingham  High  11  to  5,  at  Framingham.  3lilford  won  by  continual  line  buck¬ 
ing, and  hard  playing.  Features  of  the  game  were  the  line  bucking  of  Laviolette 
and  the  tackliim  of  Cenedella. 


October  10,  iSlilford  Hitrh  was  defeated  bv  Pramino^ham  Business  College  on 
Town  Park,  by  a  score  of  10  to  6.  The  game  was  really  a  practice  one,  which 
Milford  lost  by  fumbling  at  critical  ]>oints. 


October  13,  Milford  High  took  Upton  High  into  camp  by  defeating  them  17 
to  0,  at  Upton.  Milford  excelled  Upton  in  all  departments  of  the  game,  and  its 
goal  was  rarely  in  danger.  Philips  and  Cenedella  for  ^Milford,  and  Fiske  and 
Mo  wry  of  Upton  played  a  fine  game. 


October  16,  Milford  High  was  defeated  by  Wayland  High  on  Town  Park  by 
a  score  of  11  to  6.  Wayland’s  team  was  much  heavier  than  ours,  but  Milford 
would  have  Avon  but  for  fumbles  at  critical  moments.  A  feature  of  the  game  Avas 
a  quarter-back  run  of  50  yards  for  a  touchdown  by  Cenedella. 


October  24,  ^lilford  High  defeated  Woonsocket  High  on  Town  Park  to  the 
tune  of  30  to  0.  This  is  the  second  league  game,  and  an  important  one  for  Mil¬ 
ford.  Milford  played  a  fast,  snappy  game  and  showed  the  fruits  of  C’oach  Larkin’s 
work.  Philips  demonstrated  his  ability  in  kicking  goals,  getting  every  one  of  the 
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five  tries.  Cenedella  and  Rogers  eacli  made  a  75  yard  run  for  a  touclidown, 
Rogers  getting  the  ball  on  a  fumble,  and  Cenedella  on  a  (|uarter-back  run.  Eveiy 
one  on  the  team  played  a  fine  game,  especially  in  tacklipg.  ^ 

Octol)er  27,  iMilford  High  won  an  easy  victory  from  Uxbridge  High  on  Town 
Park,  the  score  standing  27  to  0. 

October  31,  ^Milford  High  sustained  its  second  defeat  at  the  hands  of  the 

< 

sti’ong  Wayland  High  eleven,  by  being  defeated  18  to  11,  at  Wayland.  Milford 

played  hard,  hut  could  not  cope  with  the  superior  weight  of  their  opponents. 

{ 

November  3,  Milfoid  High  defeated  Grafton  High  16  to  5,  on  Town  Park* 
This  is  exactly  the  same  score  by  which  Grafton  defeated  Milford  earlier  in  the 
season  and  shows  the  great  improvement  that  the  team  has  made.  Tt  was  a  hard, 
fast  game  and  Milford  won  by  playing  a  better  game  than  their  opponents.  All 
^Milford’s  scoring  was  done  in  the  first  half,  Phillips,  Laviolette  and  Rogers  each 
getting  a  touchdown.  Phillips  kicked  one  goal  out  of  his  three  tries.  In  the  sec¬ 
ond  half  Grafton  made  a  great  effort  and  succeeded  in  pushing  Eliot  over  the  line 
for  its  only  touchdown. 

November  7,  Milford  High  was  defeated  18  to  11,  b}^  the  crack  Needham  High 
eleven,  on  Town  Park.  It  was  a  fiercely  fought  contest  and  was  anybody’s  game 
until  the  finish.  Milford  lost  because  of  its  inability  to  gain  at  the  right  time,  and 
was  several  times  held  for  downs,  once  within  a  vard  of-Needham’s  t>oal. 


1 
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— We  are  glad  to  welcome  a  new  exchange,  tlie  Somerset  Idea,  Somerset,  Ken¬ 
tucky.  Its  stories  are  well  written.  The  cover  is  neat. 

— The  stories  in  the  School  Bell  Echoes  are  very  good. 

—There  is  a  fine  article  on  Edgar  Allen  Poe,  under  the  title  of  “An  American 
Tragedy,”  in  the  Gates  Index,  Neligh,  Nebraska.  This  paper  contains  several 
Avell  written  and  instructive  stories. 

— The  Academy  Monthly  has  an  attractive  cover  design. 

— Read  “A  Trip  to  Norway”  in  the  School  Bell  Echoes,  Merrill,  Wisconsin, 
d'his  story  is  instructive  as  Avell  as  intei*esting. 

— The  Racquet,  Portland,  Maine,  contains  (stories  worthy  of  j)iaise  and  fine 
cuts  of  The  Bortland  school,  Eongfellow  Monument,  Poitland  Head  Eight,  Port¬ 
land  Observati’y  and  the  Peering.  The  cover  design  is  excellent. 

— The  Capitoline,  Springfield,  Illinois,  is  a  fine  paper.  It  has  a  long  and  well 
written  exchano:e  column. 

— An  interesting  and  excellent  paper  is  received  from  Tacoma,  Washington. 

— We  wi>h  to  compliment  the  Center  on  its  exchange  column. 

— The  Aegis,  Beverly,  Massachusetts,  is  a  well  written  paper,  but  we  suggest 
that  an  exchange  column  be  added. 

— The  exchange  column  of  a  our  paper  would  be  bettei'  and  more  interesting  if 
a  few  suggestions  were  printed,  Hanoverian. 

— The  High  School  Herald  received  fi’om  Westfield,  Massachusetts,  is  an  excel¬ 
lent  paper. 

—  Fine  cover  design,  Latin  School  Register. 

— The  'rooter  is  a  well  written  paper.  It  has  a  neat  and  attractive  covei*. 

— The  High  School  Arena,  Barnesville,  Ohio,  is  an  interesting  jiaper.  The 
cover  design  is  excellent. 

—  ^"ery  interesting  paper.  Echoes. 

—  Exchange  editors  should  read  the  “Pout’s”  in  the  Centei-. 

— The  Observer,  Central  Falls,  Rhode  Island,  is  a  well  written  |)aper. 

—  Yours  is  an  excellent  paper,  Bostonia. 

— The  exchanges  in  the  Comet  are  worthy  of  praise.  The  criticisms  aie  fine. 

— \  ery  neat  paper.  Crimson  and  White. 

—  We  have  received  only  a  few  exchanges,  but  before  the  next  issue  of  the 
pai)er  we  hope  to  have  among  us  again,  our  old  friends  and  many  new  ones. 
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MILFORD  CONSERVATORY 

- OF - 

-M  U  S  I  C 

LEWIS  B.  WILLIAMS,  DIRECTOR. 


IbctuM^  X.  patricli 


Wholesale  and  detail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Gro(!eries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hoped  ALE,  Mass. 

School  girls  will  not  liave  to 
know  German  or  French  to  nn- 
derstand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers. 

CLIFFORD  A,  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

NOTARY  Public. 

•20')  Main  Street,  Milford 


USE 


PKEPARKI)  BY 


A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expijessei)  By 
All  Who  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN 

— AT  THE  — 

•W'illls  Stiidio.  ■ 

Careful  Work.  ,  Fine  Kesults. 

LINCOLN  S(4UAKE. 

Goinpllinents  of 

Walter  Boothman,  ^ 

Teacher  of  Piano 

Boom  8,  Gilhni  Block,  Milford,  iMass. 


Compliments  of 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


GEORGE  P.  WALCOTT, 

Ladies,’  Misses,’  and  Children’s 

Coats,  Suits,  Skirts  and  Waists, 

at  the  very  lowest  City  Prices. 

G.  P.  WALCOTT, 

0.  E.  Lyford,,  Snpt.  150-152  Main  Street 

HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

gyyai-j  yViaf]rori5 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRSES 

Agents., foi’  Edison  Grapliophones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

Don’t  forget 


When  in  want  of  a  NEW  WATCH. 

Musical  Instruments,  Strings,  etc. 

91  Main  Street,  Alilford. 

Don^t  forget  .  .  . 

Ma^ar,  Tailor, 

180  Main  Street, 
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MONUMENTS. 


A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


- FOR - ^ 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY, 

....  SEE  .  .  ,  . 

JAMES  J.  LALLY,  Jr. 

Exchange  Street,  Milford 


riansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  ail  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa- 
s’ons. 

YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

^resHesi  Candies,  Cdoicesi  Cut  flow¬ 
ers,  and  finest  Stationertj 

AT 

170  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford. 


D  Y  s  IWORSF.S  pepsia 


CURE. 

THAT’S  ALL. 

H.  E«  MORGAN,  Sole  Proprietor, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  Milfoid,  Mass. 
Telephone  51-5. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Laundry, 

Main  Street,  Milford 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 


flDilforb  Savings  Bank. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
Tanuary,  April,  July  and  October. 

Rank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9a.  111.  to  i  p.  m. 

J.  P.  DANIELS,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividend  sSecond  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


FtiR  THE  .  .  . 

...  GO  TO  .  .  . 

MACUKN  BROTHERS. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE,  Registered  Pharmacist, 

156  riain  Street,  nilford,  makes  the  announcement 
1 1  teachers  and  students  tliat  in  accordance  with  the 
popular  idea  that  it  is  important  to  develop  a  strong 
physique  as  well  as  brain,  he  has  the  agency  for  all 
gymnasium  and  athletic  supplies,  out  door  games,  foot 
ball,  baseball,  golf,  tennis;  elastic  supporters,  suspen¬ 
sories.  jockey  strap.,.  Also  drawing  instruments  and 
all  materials,  stationery,  pens,  pencils,  water  colors, 
oil  colors,  drawing  paper,  transfer  impression,  in  fact 
any  article  in  catalogue.  Call  and  investigate. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

AND  PENSION  BUSINESS, 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  KASTMAN, 

Mannfaclnrer  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODBN  BOXBS. 

For  Roots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor,  Central  and  Depot  Sts.  Milford. 

N.  .  HEATH, 

Clothier,  Tailor.  Hatter,  Furnisher. 

158  ^lain  .St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


Bee  Hive,  Cash  Groceries,  Mlllord. 
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Compliments  of. 

Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 


J.  E.  MACUEN,  Prop. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

ARCHITECT. 

Rooms  7  1-2  and  9, 

CoUins  Buhding,  Milford,  Mass- 


C,  L,  BARNARD, 


^  ^  Jeweler  and  Optician.  ^  ^ 


148  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


TRY  OUR 

BOB  ACRE  and  FIVE  BROTHERS 

lOc  CIGARS. 

]SrOLA]Sr  BROS.,  Manufacturers. 


MARTIN  P.  NUGENT, 

— Dealer  in — 

oo^i  dg3  -^oo<3L  WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

1 6  Central  Street,  Baker  Block, 

\ard  Hayward  Street*  RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard.  Telephone  Connection. 


THE  BEST  PLACE  AKD  LOWEST 
PRICES  FOR 

DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES, 

IS  AT 

BRIi:)GKS,’ 

193  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF 

A.  A.  COBURN. 
mULON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

High  School.  New  Hospital. 


SMOKE  .... 

The  Helen  K. 

lo  Cent  Cigar. 

Try  Our  Sunbeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 

FRED  H.  KOCH,  -  Manufacturer. 


LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

AT 

REYNOLD'S  MUSIC  STORE. 


PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on  ^ 
hand. 


QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  ST. ,  MILFORD. 

European  Plan. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

ALFRED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 


Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 


TOMPKINS^  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 


yWlLFORD  Hl0H  SeHOOL. 


Elective  Courses  in  : — 


Algebra,  Astronomy,  Bookkeeping,  Botany, 
Cbeinistr}^,  Commercial  Arithmetic,  Com¬ 
mercial  Geography,  Commercial  Law, 
Drawing,  English,  French,  German,  Geol- 
ogy,  Greek,  History,  Physics,  Physiology, 
Latin,  Physical  Geography,  Plane  Geome¬ 
try,  Shorthand,  Solid  Geometry,  and  T3  pe- 
writing. 


The  school  offers  preparation  for  college,  normal, 
technical  and  business  sehools  ;  also  a  general 
course  for  those  who  may  not  pursue  their  studies 
be^mnd  the  high  school. 

The  principal’s  certificate  admits  to  college  with¬ 
out  examination. 

Stenographers  recommended  for  temporar}^  or 
permanent  positions. 

Non  residents  of  Milford  ina^^  attend  the  school 
upon  payment  of  tuition. 


vSEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. 


■PUBLlSt-lEQ  BT 

THE  HIGH  SCHOOL 
MILFORD  MASS 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

[Successor  to  Dr.  Geo.  P.  Cooke.  | 

Dentist. 

r 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 

^  W.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding’  CaKe. 

194  Main  Street,  Milford- 


0.  W.  WITXOX, 

^  OPTICIAN, 

Thirty  years’  experience  treating  defective 

eyesight. 

MAIX  STREET,  IMII.FORD. 

PRENTICE  A  SON 

- SELL  THE - 

^  Best  Flour.  ^ 

SPRUCE  STREET,  MILFORD. 

TEWKSBURY  &  WEIR, 

ELECTRICIANS. 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur- 
gular  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.-  4'eleplione  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

THE  SINGER  SEWING  Mc4CHINE. 

44  CENTRAL  STREET. 
jMachines  sold,  rented  and  e.xchanged. 
Parts  and  Needles  for  all  machines. 
Repairing  by  expei  t  mechanic. 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagions  diseases. 

6  So.  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

’IRing  &.  WHelcbT” 

clothiers  anO  Jfurntshers, 

GILLON  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Do  joii  Avant  anything  that  is  worn  at 
any  time  or  anywhere  by  man  or  boy? 
If  you  do,  call  on 

BOWKER,  The  Clothier, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Electrical  Supplies. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  -  -  -  Mass. 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 

LAWYER, 

1L8  JVIain  Street,  Milford. 

WILLIAMS  &  WILLIAMS, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law, 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

COLLEGE  PIPES 

- .\T - 

Roberts^  Cigar  Store. 


Everything  in  season  at  Dy  er’s  Cafe. 
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99  Main  Street,  S»  Stifter,  Manager 

MILFORD’S  HOME  OF  REFINED:  VAUDEVILLE. 

MMtil  lee  eveiy  day  for  ladies,  10  cents. 


EGAN  &  LARKIN,  ^ 

[  Siiccesf-or  to  B.  E.  Hiinis.  | 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Guyer  Hat* 

2  >0  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


FOR 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns 

GO  TO 

riorningside  Greenhouses. 

A.  J.  IIowiLi-d  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street. 

'I'el.  Connection. 


Dr,  Geo,  P,  Cooke, 

Surgeon  Dentist. 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 


oir«^i:Kro 

Next  to  (111! on  lllock. 


c.  U. 

nvi  onia.i^a.on.'is . 

Cemetery  Work  ol  Every  Description, 

(Meaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty,  All  or  ders  irromptly  attended  to;  prices 
on  airplication. 

28  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

LIGH  1'  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  TlotCoft’ee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Eimches  put  up  in  neat  pack, 
ayes  for  travelei  s.  Picnic  and  Lawn  P.irties  served. 
Open  S  a.  in.  to  2  a.  111. 


ELDREDGE  &  SON, 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

41  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


JOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law. 

2,^  Court  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  Tel.  2433  4  Main. 
Boom  S  Collins  Building,  203  Main  Street, 
Milford.  J'el.  No.  114-5. 


J.  L.  BUXTON, 

Machinist  and  Repairer. 

Manufacturer  of 

ACME  HEATING  DRUnr 

Rear  44  Central  Street,  '  Milfoial 

(,’om])linients  of  < 

WEBBER  &  TOSIN. 

Hotel 

J.  p. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANv  E  CO. 

Roo  m  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Carpetst 

Sil^verwarCf 

Crockery* 

212-214  Main  Street.  jNIilford. 


Try  our  Ice  Cream,  It  is  sure  to 
please  you,  and  then — well,  tell  your 
friends  about  it. 

J*  S*  MACUENf  t49  cMain  Street* 


ALFRED  F.  MARTIN,  FISH,  OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 
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Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CAI.I.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  Room  1,  Baker  BIk. 

Compliments  of 

ETTA  KENNEDY, 

Jeael^erof  \/oi(;eapd  piapo. 

Bi'os. 

Milford  Steam  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

33  and  31  Exchange  St,,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Compliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

School  Street,  Milford. 

ROBEKT  ALLEN  COOK, 

ARCHITECT. 

Arcliitect  for  New  High  School. 

57P  rospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  Milford 

Groceries,  Flour,  Grain, 

Tea  Coffee  and  Spices. 

19  Exchange  Street,  Milfoid. 

Tel.  Connection. 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  riilford. 

Coal  and  Wood. 

OTTO  COKE. 

Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  J.  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHAS.  H.  COLLINS, 

Registered  Pharmacist. 

Collins  Building,  Cor.  Main  and  Exchange  Sts. 

33,  34,  and  36  Centri^  (  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  Kates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 

MILFORdIrON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

ITACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 

Idght  Woi  k  a  Specialty. 
Tel.  Connection.  Alilford,  Mass. 

DR.  N.  JVIIETT, 

Rooms  1  and  3,  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  exti’acting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You? 
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Me  ^f)anufacture 

ant)  introbuce 


IMPF^0VEB 

e0TT0N 

MAerilNERY. 


We  do  not  expect  to  sell  onr  product  to  tlie 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact  : 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 


I'HE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 


HOPED  Al.E,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


Foot  Ball  Team 
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WITH  this,  the  last  month  of  the  year,  comes  the  gayest  and  happiest  season 
that  we  have,  the  Cristmas  season.  Let  us  make  the  most  of  it.  All  are  eager 
for  the  time  to  come  when  school  closes,  but  we  ought  to  make  the  last  month 
of  the  term  as  good  a  month  as  September  was.  To  do  this  we  must  work  just 
as  hard  now  as  ever  ;  but  we  are  able  to  do  it.  So  again  we  say  do  our  best  so 
tiiat  when  the  new  year  comes  we  can  look  back  upon  the  last  month  of  the  old 
•  year  with  as  much  pleasure  as  upon  any.  But  it  is  not  enough  to  work  hard  to 
gain  one’s  own  ends,  but  think  what  the  Christmas  season  means  and  show 
that  we  appreciate  the  time  by  doing  some  kindness  to  someone  besides  gaining 
our  own  selfish  ends.  There  are  plenty  of  chances  to  manifest  the  spirit  of 
Christmas  at  any  time  right  here  in  the  school,  but  perhaps  one  thinks  more 
about  it  at  this  joyful  time  and  will  show  that  spirit  more  now  than  at  another 
time. 
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We  appreciate  the  kindness  shown  to  us  by  the  pupils  of  the  Upton  High 
school,  who  came  to  the  foot-ball  game,  November  14,  and  cheered  for  Milford. 
They  took  Milford’s  part  during  the  whole  game  and  did  their  best  to  aid  the 
Milford  boys,  with  cheers  and  shouts!  We  congratulate  the  victors  of  that  game 
on  their  success  because  that  victory  assured  them  that  they  are  the  champions 
of  the  “Midland  League.” 


The  Thanksgiving  season  has  come  and  gone  and  think  what  a  great  many 
things  we  pupils  of  this  high  school  have  to  be  thankful  for.  All  our  apportun- 
ities  to  obtain  an  insight  into  things  which  once,  and  not  so  very  long  ago,  we 
could  not  have  understood.  The  opportunities  afforded  by  the  school  we  ought 
to  grasp.  Let  us  make  the  most  of  them  and  be  thankful  they  are  ours. 

Our  school  has  been  in  session  three  months  this  year,  and  during  all  that 
time  we  have  had  but  few  visitors.  Very  few  parents  visit  the  school  and  as 
for  members  of  the  school  board,  that  is  almost  unheard  of.  It  cannot  be  that 
people  outside  the  school  are  not  interested  in  the  school  work  or  that  they  do 
not  care  about  what  is  carried  on  in  the  school.  People  are  glad  to  come  to 
prize-speaking  contests  and  to  anything  else  of  the  kind.  Yet  if  they  should 
visit  the  school  on  the  days  that  the  preliminary  contests  are  held,  they  could 
hear  some  very  good  speaking  and  by  pupils  who  have  no  part  in  the  final  con¬ 
test. '■  Besides,  visitors  do  the  pupils  good.  If  a  scholar  thought  there  was  a 
probability  of  visitors  being  present  at  several  of  his  classes  at  any  time,  it  would 
spur  him  on  to  do  better,  and  to  get  his  lessons  more  nearly  perfect,  for  one  does 
not  care  to  fail  before  his  class-mates  very  often  and  certainly  never  before  a 
visitor. 


If  someone  were  to  say  to  us  that  the  pupils  of  tiie  Milford  high  school  had 

4 

no  school  spirit  we  should  not  like  it  very  well,  and  of  course  would  immediately 

/ 

argue  that  we  have.  But  where  are  our  school  songs.?  It  is  true  that  school 
songs  were  sung  at  the  foot-ball  games,  but  those  songs  were  appropriate  only 
for  foot-ball  games.  We  ought  to  have  at  least  one  good  song  to  show  that  we 
have  a  school  spirit.  The  same  boys  who  were  so  energetic  in  getting  the 
school  to  learn  the  foot-ball  songs  ought  to  help  us  out  in  this  line. 
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My  Fishing  Trip. 


©NE  Saturday  moruing  in  August,  I  arose  very  early,  and  was  very  much 
surprised  to  find  the  atmosphere  veiy  damp;  it  looked  as  if  it  had 
raiued  all  night.  The  grass  was  very  wet  and  a  light  mist  was  falling. 

I  dressed  very  quickly  and  went  over  to  my  chum’s  house  and  asked  him  if 
lie  wanted  to  go  fishing.  He  said  he  would  lie  glad  to,  so  I  returned  liome  and 
began  to  get  my  tackle  read^’.  I  got  a  tin  can  and  a  shovel  and  proceeded  to  dig 
some  worms.  After  the  can  had  been  filled  I  went  into  the  house  to  eat 
breakfast,  while  ray  mother  put  up  a  lunch  for  me  to  carry. 

After  this  was  finished  I  gathered  uj)  my  articles  and  went  after  Lester,  my 
clium,  I  did  not  have  to  go  far,  however,  for  while  I  was  crossing  the  street  I 
was  surprised  to  hear  his  call.  We  then  started  for  the  pond,  about  three  miles 
away.  After  we  had  gone  a  mile  our  attention  was  attracted  by  the  rattling  of 
wheels  and  the  claltering  of  hoofs.  This  juoved  to  be  an  old  team,  the  occiqiant 
of  which  was  a  jolly  old  farmer,  who  told  us  to  jump  in  and  he  W'ould  give  us  a 
lift. 

AV  e  soon  fell  into  a  conversation  wdth  him  and  he  asked  us  wdiere  w^e  were 
going  to  fish,  and  we  replied,  “Up  to  North  Pond.”  He  told  us  Ave  had  chosen  a 
very  good  day  and  then  related  some  of  his  fislrng  adventures  Avhen  he  was  a  boy. 

After  we  had  ridden  a  mile  and  a  half  we  came  to  a  cross-road  and  were  verv 
scrry  that  our  courses  lay  in  difTerent  directions.  We  thanked  him  for  the  help 
he  had  rendered  us  and  told  him  that  we  ho|)ed  Ave  would  meet  again.  There 
was  another  half  mile  left  for  us  to  travel  so  a\  e  trudged  along  until  eight  o’clock 
AA'lien  Ave  reached  the  shoie  of  the  ]>ond.  We  then  huiried  to  the  ])lace  Avhere  Ave 
ke[)t  our  boat. 

We  found  it  in  good  condition  and  Lester  Avent  to  the  cottage  where  Ave 
kept  our  oars  and  oar-locks,  AA  hile  I  bailed  out  the  w'ater  Avhich  had  fallen  into  the 
bo:<t  by  recent  rains.  ■ 

By  the  time  I  had  emptied  the  boat,  1. ester  returned  with  the  oars  and  locks 
AVe  both  jiuuped  into  the  boat  and  I  rowed  to  a  place  Avhich  had  a  great  reputa¬ 
tion  as  a  fish-catching  spot.  AA^e  then  anchored  and  got  ready  for  business. 

I  ])ut  a  large,  fat  Avorm  on  my  hook  and  threw  it  into  the  Avater.  It  hadn’t 
been  there  more  than  three  minutes  when  I  felt  a  nibble  at  my  hook.  I  let  the  fish 
nibble  at  it  a  feAv  times  until,  at  last,  he  got  tired  of  that  and  Avent  to  run  aAvay 
AA-ith  it.  I  ))ulled  carefully  and  managed  to  land  him.  “He  is  a  big  felloAv,”  said 
Lestei’,  “he  Avill  Aveigh  about  a  pound.” 

Lester  was  the  next  to  land  one.  His  did  not  Aveigh  quite  so  much,  and  Avas 
not  of  the  same  kind  as  mine.  His  Avas  a  horn-pout;  not  quite  so  pretty  perhaps, 
lull  just  as  good  eating. 

We  fished  until  about  tAvo  o’clock,  when  we  began  to  grow  very  hungry.  I 
counted  the  fish  and  there  Avere  fifty-six  in  all,  Avhich  Ave  thought  Avas  a  prett}^  good 
catch.  We  then  pulled  up  the  anchors  and  started  for  the  shore.  AA^hen  Ave 
reached  the  landinjx  we  made  fast  the  boat  and  Acent  on  terra  firma. 

As  AA  e  Avere  very  hungry  I  said  to  Lester,  “Let’s  cook  some  of  the  fish  for 
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dinner.”  So  Lester  began  to  get  the  material  ready  for  building  the  fire,  wliile  I 
cleaned  the  fisli. 

After  this  was  done,  we  cut  some  green  sticks  with  sliarp  points  at  the  ends, 
and  stuck  them  into  the  fish.  Then  I  held  tliem  over  the  fil  e,  and  in  a  sliort 
time  they  were  cooked.  While  I  had  been  cooking  the  fisli,  Lester  had  been 
spreading  out  our  luncheon,  so  our  dinner  was  all  prepared.  We  sat  there  and  ate 
and  ate  until  our  capacity  could  hold  no  more.  I  told  Lester  it  was  the  best  din¬ 
ner  I  ever  ate,  and  he  agreed  with  me. 

After  we  had  strung  the  remainder  of  the  fish  on  a  cord,  and  the  oars  had 
been  returned,  we  started  on  our  homeward  journey.  Although  we  were  very 

tired  when  we  reached  nome,  we  declared  we  had  had  the  best  time  in  our  lives. 

■1 

Charles  Gould,  ’09. 


Marjorie^  s  First  Letter  Home^ 

The  following  is  a  copy  of  the  first  letter  which  Marjorie  Booth  wrote  after 
arriving  at  a  boarding-school  which  she  was  to  attend. 

16  South  St.,  ]S ew  Ybu-k, 

Septembei-  6,  1005. 

Dear  Ethel  : — - 

1  arrived  here  last  night  on  the  5.35  train.  I  greatly  enjoyed  the  journey, 
and  did  not  find  it  tiresome,  as  you  thought  I  Avould.  Perha])s  this  was  because 
I  found  so  many  friends. 

The  first  time  that  the  train  stopjied,  a  gii  l  came  abc.ard,  whose  name  I  found 
to  be  Mabei  Miller.  She  sat  down  on  the  other  end  of  the  seat  which  I  occupied. 
She  seemed  to  be  as  much  interested  in  me  as  I  was  in  her.  We  gave  each  other 
many  curious  glances,  and  I  noticed  that  the  address  on  her  bag  was  the  same  as 
that  on  mine.  Suddenly  a  jolt  of  the  car  caused  her  to  fall  over  against  me.  She 
was  greatly  confused,  and  stammered  an  apology. 

“You  seemed  to  be  glad  to  see  me,”  I  remarked.  “Might  T  ask  wheie  you 
ai-e  going  ?” 

“Oh,”  she  said,  “my  father  insists  that  1  shall  have  a  good  education,  and  he 
is  sending  me  to  a  boarding-school.  I  know  I  shall  not  like  it.  Imagine  going 
iout  there  to  the  ‘Mayhew  School,’  where  J  don’t  know  a  single  person.”  And  she 
looked  so  mournful  that  I  could  not  help  laughing. 

“If  you  make  friends  with  me,  you  will  know  one  person,”  I  said,  “for  that 
is  where  they  are  sending  me.  I  am  glad  you’re  going  there,  even  if  you  are  sor¬ 
ry.”  After  I  told  that  she  seemed  greatly  pleased,  and  we  were  soon  chatting 
m  eirily. 

At  the  next  station  we  were  to  stop  an  hour,  so  we  prepared  for  a  good  time. 
First  we  wished  to  get  a  lunch.  We  did  not  know  just  where  to  go,  but  after 
gazing  at  the  place  where  Mr.  Davis  recommended  to  me  before  I  came  awav,  we 
decided  not  to  go  there,  because  it  looked  so  cheap,  when  compared  with  one 
Avhich  was  farther  up  the  street.  So  we  went  to  the  more  stylish-lookitig  one. 
This  was  a  very  large,  beautiful  building,  with  a  maible  doorwav.  We  went  in 
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and  ordered  Avliat  we  liad  ])]anned  for,  without  asking  what  it  would  cost.  We 
liad  a  dinner,  but  what  I  ordered  costa  dollar  and  a  lialf.  I  hope  you  wont  think 
me  extravagant;  I  didn’t  suppose  they  would  charge  so  much  more  for  eating  in 
style.  Mr.  Davis  said  that  at  the  other  place  we’d  have  to  pa}'  twenty-five  cents. 

When  we  stalled  again,  there  were  more  people  on  the  train  than  before. 
There  was  a  little  girl  with  yellow  curls,  who  came  and  sat  with  us.  She  informed 
us  that  she  was  going  to  visit  lier  Aunt  Emily  in  New  York,  and  that  “the  pretty 
lady  in  the  brown  dress”  was  her  mama. 

Then  there  was  a  very  old  man,  witli  flowing  white  hair,  and  a  beard  as  wliile 
as  snow.  He  t«»ld  us  many  stories,  and  after  having  exhausted  his  suj)ply,  he  re¬ 
tired  to  the  corner  of  a  near-by  seat  to  have  a  nap,  and  created  much  amusement 
by  talking  in  his  sleep.  A  young  man  across  the  way  threw  down  liis  newspaper 
to  see  who  was  making  the  disMirbance,  but  upon  seeing  the  guilty  one,  smiled, 
and  came  over  to  where  we  were. 

“Reminds  me  of  my  grand-daddy  at  home,”  he  said,  jerking  his  thumb  towards 
the  old  man.  “You  children  seem  to  be  having  a  good  time.  May  I  join  you?” 

We  told  liim  lie  miglit,  and  he  jiroceeded  to  tell  us  of  his  In  me  and  his  sisters. 
WMien  he  had  finished,  we  looked  out  of  fhe  window  to  find  it  raining.  We  were 
very  much  dissappointed,  but  the  young  man  took  a  book  from  his  pocket  and 
handed  it  to  us  saying,  “This  is  a  book  which  I  liave  bought  for  my  sister  Marion. 
I’m  sure  she  will  not  mind  if  I  let  you  take  it.  Perhaps  it  helps  to  take  up  the 
time.”  It  did,  and  it  proved  to  be  so  interesting  that  before  we  knew  it  we  had 
arrived  at  the  next  station. 

And  thus  our  journey  continued.  We  enjoyed  every  hour  of  it,  and  wlien 
we  finally  reached  New  Ycrk,  we  didn’t  know  whether  to  be  glad  or  sorry. 

There  was  a  man  who  had  come  to  meet  us  with  a  queer,  old-fashioned  car¬ 
riage,  which  conveyed  us  to  the  school.  Miss  Mayhew  met  us  at  the  door. 

The  ^Mayhew  School  is  a  high,  old-fashioned  building  which  looks  like  a  jail. 
In  fact,  I  have  an  idi  a  it  will  be  a  good  deal  like  a  jail. 

Miss  Mayhew  is  a  tall,  slim,  middle-aged  woman,  with  her  black  hair,  which 
is  streaked  with  gra}',  drawn  tightly  back.  She  wears  spectacles,  and  at  the  time 
we  first  saw  her  she  was  arrayed  in  a  rusty  black  silk  dress,  made  after  the  style 
of  twenty  years  ago.  Upon  her  head  rested  a  black  silk  cap,  profusely  trimmed 
with  lace  and  ribbons.  This  was  her  one  bit  of  finery,  and  I  presume  it  was  worn 
in  honor  of  the  occasion.  She  welcomed  us  in  her  dignified  way,  and  shoved  us 
to  our  room.  As  we  came  to-gether,  we  had  a  room  to-gether.  We  were  glad 
of  this.  Thanks  to  the  jolt  of  the  car! 

Our  room  is  a  large,  square  sunny  room  on  the  east  side  of  the  building.  From 
our  windows  we  have  a  fine  view  of  the  playground.  From  where  I  sit  now,  I 
can  see  the  silver  of  a  small  lake,  gleaming  through  the  trees.  I  am  anxious  to  go 
out  and  explore,  but  cannot  until  this  letter  is  mailed,  for  Miss  Mayhew  required 
us  to  write  a  letter  to  our  family  at  home,  before  we  took  any  amusement  of  any 
kind.  That  wouldn’t  he  so  bad,  but  we  must  take  our  letters  to  her  and  let  her 
read  them. 

Mabel  and  I  thought  we  couldn’t  have  her  read  everything  we  wanted  to 
wi  ite,  so  we  aLn-eed  upon  a  different  ])lan.  First  we  wrote  in  our  finest  hand¬ 
writing,  a  very  solemn  letter,  and  I  concluded  by  saying, 

“Your  obedient  daughter,  Marjorie  L.  Rooth. 
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We  carried  our  letters  to  Miss  Mayliew,  who  nodded  approvingly.  Slie  told 
us  to  get  ready  and  take  them  out  to  the  mail  box.  We  came  back  to  our  room, 
and  are  now  writing  letters  to  suit  our  own  taste. 

Last  night  we  had  supper  in  the  long  dining-room.  This  meal  was  quite  dif¬ 
ferent  from  the  one  we  had  in  the  stylish  lunch-room,  for  Miss  Mayliew  believes 
in  old-fashioned  suppers.  We  went  to  bed  at  eight  o’clock,  for  it  is  the  rule  of 
the  school  that  we  retire  at  eight  o’clock  each  night,  and  arise  at  six  o’clock  each 
morning. 

Give  my  love  to  all  the  folks,  especially  to  mother.  If  I’m  not  too  busy,  you 
will  soon  hear  from  • 


•il 


Your  loving  sister,' 

JMarjorie  L.  Booth. 
Ida  L.  WkktIit,  ’09. 


Rhetoricals^ 


RHETORICALS  form  a  jiart  of  the  required  woi  k  in  many  schools.  In  our 
own  school  we  have  a  series  of  recitations  in  the  fall  and  winter  terms. 
This  exercise  is  inleresting  and  helpful  to  a  pupil  in  many  ways.  It  gives  him 
a  certain  amount  of  self-confidence  befor  he  goes  out  into  the  world,  and  hel})S  to 
develop  whatever  talent  he  may  have  in  that  direction  ;  also,  if  carried  far  enough, 
as  is  the  case  in  our  school,  it  gives  an  opportunity  for  social  relations  with  neigh¬ 
boring'  schools. 

O 

The  names  of  the  pupils  for  the  diffei  ent  divisions  are  chosen  by  chance/  Our 
principal  shuffles  cards  with  the  names  of'^the  pupils  upon  them,  takes  from  the 
number  enough  for  a  division,  and  so  ori  until  he  has  six  divisions.  He  then  allows 
the  teachers  to  take  their  choice  of  jtieces‘of  pajier  folded  with  the  number  one  to 
six  inside.  Thus  the  instructors  of  the  different  divisions  are  chosen.  As  the 
pupils  speak,  those  wdio  are  considered  the  best  are  chosen  for  semi-finals,  and 
from  these  an  equal  number  of  boys  and  girls  are  chosen  f<  r  the  finals,  ''i'hef-e 
compete  for  medals,  one  for  the  girls,  anotlier  for  the  boys.  This  is  rhetoricals  in 
the  abstract,  but  rhetoricals  in  the  concrete  is  different  matter  ahogether. 

We  enjo}^  listening  to  the  other  divisions,  making  favorable  or  unfavorable 
remarks,  as  the  occasion  demands.  We  laugh  at  the  awkward  gestures,  the  shak¬ 
ing  and  trembling,  and  mistakes,  but  are  just  as  rc  ady  to  compliment  a  classmate 
if  he  does  well.  However,  when  our  division  recites,  ’we  dare  not  be  so  critical. 
Each  wishes  he  were  first  so  that  he  might  have  it  over  with.  Thus  we  could  save 
ourselves  from  many  extra  shakes  arid  misgivings,  but  we  are  usallv  near  the  end. 

I.  ■  'i '  ^ 

We  watch  and  wait,  afraid  to  laugh  at  any  ludicrous  mistake,  lest  our  own  might 
be  greater,  but  hoping,  after  we  have  heard  a  selection  well  rendered,  that  we  mav 

4/ 

do  as  well.  >  i  f 

At  last,  our  turn  comes,  and  we  mount  the  jjlatform,  feeling  like  wooden 
bodies  with  rusty  hinges,  instead  of  live  human  beings.  We  begin  with  a  dazed 
feeling,  and  see  the  audience  below  as  in  a  dream.  As  we  look  over-  the  different 
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faces,  we  come  upon  that  of  our  teacher,  who  has  iustructed  us  so  faithfully,  and 
resolve  to  do  our  best  for  her  sake,  as  well  as  our  own.  The  nearer  we  come  to 
the  end  of  our  selection,  the  more  composed  we  become,  until,  at  the  end,  we 
breathe  quite  naturally.  We  are  very  glad  when  the  ordeal  is  over,  and  we  are 
again  one  of  the  audience,  listening  to  another  victirn.  Instead  of  giving  our 
strict  attention  to  the  present  speaker,  we  are  lost  in  thought,  wondering  if  we 
made  our  gestures  correctl}^,  if  we  said  our  piece  slowly  and  distinctly,  if  we  gave 
the  right  em])hasis,  and  if  the  audience  had  been  able  to  see  how  we  trembled.  If 
we  have  s])oken  so  well  that  we  are  chosen  for  semi-finals,  and  better  still  for  fin¬ 
als,  and  if,  best  of  all,  and  what  would  be  beyond  our  greatest  expectations,  we 
should  caioy  off  the  medal  in  the  final  contest,  we  would  feel  amply  repaid  for  the 
work  am!  worry  we  have  iindergone. 

Lafra  E.  Johnston,  ’07. 


How  to  Start  an  Automobile. 


I  I  N  automobilist  is  one  of  extremes,  one  who  travels* at  high  speed  or  stands 
still,  always  starting  for  places,  but  st-ldom  arriving.  First,  one  has  to 

see  that  the  water  tank  is  full,  enough  gasoline  to  last  as  far  as  he  is  going,  that 
the  cylindei-  is  well  supplied  with  oil  and  that  all  the  machinery  is  oiled.  It  is 
better  to  be  on  the  safe  side  and  take  an  extra  tire.  When  all  is  in  readiness  turn 
on  the  gasoline.  “This  is  a  liquid,  put  into  a  tank  before  and  smelled  behind.”  It 
is  generally  necessaiy  to  push  quickly  a  little  brass  knob,”  which  acts  as  a  piinij)  to 
make  the  gasoline  run  quicker  into  the  carburator. 

After  that  it  is  necessary  to  put  in  the  spark  lead  or  whatever  is  connected 
with  the  batteries,  and  then  turn  the  ciank,  “an  irregular  thing  which  goes  around 
in  an  irregular  manner.”  It  is  su])posed  to  illustrate  the  old  saying,  “one  good 
turn  deserves  another.”  One  quick  turn  with  the  Wai  ting  handle,  one  of  the  most 
“striking”  features  in  an  automobile,  may  start  the  engine,  but  in  winter  more  gas¬ 
oline  is  required  than  in  summei",  and,  as  the  inachinery  is  so  cold,  it  often  takes 
several  quick  turns  to  start  it. 

I f  the  engine  does  not  start  and  you  have  done  everything  you  could  think 
of,  the  automobile  can  be  taken  to  the  garage,  the  place  where  automobiles  are 
righted.  Sometimes  this  word  is  promounced  to  rhyme  with  massage,  the  infer¬ 
ence  being  a  place  where  machines  are  rubbed  down. 

Other  ways  to  start  an  automobile  are  often  tried.  Push  one  up  a  slight  in-” 
dine  to  make  it  run  down  with  speed  enough  to  start  it,  and  if  everything  is  ready 
it  will  ;  it  is  a  good  way  to  do  when  the  starling  chain  is  lost.  If  the  autcmobile 
is  a  runabout  it  is  intended,  when  started,  to  runabout  anywhere.  Some  runabout 
so  far  and  no  farther.  Others  runabout  half  that. 

FlOKEN<;E  M.  WlIITTEIMORE,  ’09. 
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Our  New  Fellow  Students 


Anew  boy  has  come  into  our  school !  What  a  buzz  of  excitement  follows 
this  announcement !  Instantly  the  new  boy  is  the  cynosure  of  all 
eyes.  At  first  glance  we  see  that  the  individual  is  tall,  wiry,  of  athletic  build,  with 
curly  brown  hair,  dark  eyes,  and  then,  as  we  begin  to  examine  his  apparel  we  see — 
oh,  horror  of  horrors! — a  green  and  orange  tie.  Thereupon  we  wonder  if  he  be¬ 
longs  to  some  terrible  “secret  society,”  or  if  he  has  worn  it  on  a  wager,  or  if  it  is 
the  selection  of  some  malicious  female  friend,  and  the  poor  unfortunate  is  obliged 
to  wear  it. 

Then  the  bell  rings  for  the  first  recitation  and  we  wonder  if  the  new"  boy  is 
smart;  when  Master  X —  is  called  upon  to  recite,  all  whis[)ering  is  stopped  and 
everyone  listens  for  some  show  of  brilliancy  or  ignorance.  Thei  e  !  He  has  failed. 
Is  it  embarassment  or  ignorance?  We  condescendingly  assign  it  to  the  former. 

And  what  do  the  girls  think  of  the  late  arrival  ?  Over  here  is  a  group  of 
them  talking  and  the  conversation  naturally  turns  u|)on  the  new  comer.  The 
following  bits  of  talk  are  heard, 

“Look  at  his  tie.  Poor  fellow!” 

“Wonder  where  he  got  that  ring.  Looks  like  a  girl’s.” 

“Locks  as  if  he  could  play  ball  all  right.” 

“What  a  cute  little  curl.” 

“But  see  how"  long  his  hair  is  in  back.  He  needs  to  go  to  the  barber’s  and 
get  a  haircut,”  says  one. 

‘  He’ll  probably  be  getting  a  haircut  on  his  face  pretty  soon,”  chimes  in  an¬ 
other. 

“What  a  nice  complexion;  but  th:it  tie!”  titters  a  third. 

And  the  boys?  Oh,  with  them  he’s  “all  right,”  “fine,”  “good  fellow,”  and 
they  have  already  begun  to  call  him  “Bill,”  and  to  borrow  inurnei-able  belongings 
of  his. 

And  his  actions.  The  things  he  does  keep  the  school  in  an  u[)roai-.  The 

second  day  he  brought  a  tiny  pet  snake  and  half  the  girls  had  hysterics.  The  next 
day  he  wound  up  an  alarm  clock,  warranted  to  go  for  ten  minutes  without  ceasing 
and  put  it  in  an  empty  desk,  setting  the  time  for  the  (-reek  recitation,  as  the 
Greek  teacher  was  a  girlish  little  thing,  one  who  could  not  see  the  picture  of  a 
mouse  without  turning  pale.  The  result  was  in  the  middle  of  a  per[)lexi!)g  Greek 
sentence,  off  went  the  alarm  clock  with  a  buzz,  and  the  teacher  uttei-ed  a  truly 
feminine  shriek,  causing  the  boys  to  go  into  convulsions  of  laughter.  The  same 
day  he  hid  the  professor’s  glasses — his  onA  pair — and  an  oral  i-ecitation  ensued,  to 
the  delight  of  many. 

The  third  day  he  locked  the  janitor’s  dog  and  a  stray  cat  into  a  small  closet 
at  one  corner  of  the  room,  after  having  given  them  enough  chloroform  to  make 
them  sleepy  for  an  hour  or  so.  An  hour  and  a  half  afterwards,  in  a  vei  v  serious 
part  of  Macbeth,  a  chorus  of  “meows”  and  “bow"-wows”  was  heard  and  a  good 
fifteen  minutes  passed  before  order  is  fully  restored  once  more.  Then  the  bell 
rings,  luckv  for  all  concerned. 
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Summing  tliis  new  personage  up,  we  feel  fully  satisfied  with  him,  and  are 
glad  that  “a  new  hoy  has  come  into  our  school.” 

Marion  Aylward  Ryan,  ’07. 


The  Canoe  Race^ 

From  “The  liast  of  The  Mohicans.” 


HAWKEYE,  Chingachgook,  Uncas,  Hayward  and  Munroe  spent  the  first 
|)art  of  the  night  in  the  fort  which  had  been  occupied  by  tlie  English. 

The  stars  were  still  shining  when  Hawkeye  woke  the  others.  It  was  time 
for  them  to  continue  their  search  and  Hawkeye  led  the  way.  “Keep  in  the  ditch 
and  stej)  only  on  the  stones  and  blocks  of  wood”,  he  said. 

His  companions  did  as  he  advised  although  Heyward  and  Munio  did  not  at 
the  time  know  the  reason  for  such  caution.  Clambering  over  the  ruins,  at  last 
they  reached  the  shore  of  Lake  George. 

The  scout  then  said  “There  is  a  trail  that  cannot  easily  be  followed.  If  it  had 
been  gras^,  you  might  have  cause  for  fear;  but  stones  show  no  foot-prints.  Uncas 
shove  the  canoe  nearer  the  shore. 


He  then  placed  a  board  from  the  ruins  to  the  canoe.  By  this  means  Hey¬ 
ward  and  ^lunroe  reached  the  birchen  vessel.  They  were  followed  by  Hawkeye 
and  the  two  Indians.  Soon  the  entire  pariy  Avere  seated  in  the  canoe,  and  the  In- 
diar)s  paddled  out  into  the  lake. 

All  were  silent  for  some  time.  Tiien  the  scout  and  Heyward  entei’ed  into 
con versatioti  which  lasted  for  so  ne  time. 

The  day  was  dawning  when  they  entered  the  narrows  of  the  lake.  There 
they  wended  their  way  carefully,  though  swiftly,  among  the  numerous  islands. 

Lading  aside  his  paddle,  Chingachgook  became  watchmtin.  His  keen  eyes 
moved  quickly  and  cautiously  from  island  to  island;  he  watched  the  rocks  and  for¬ 
ests  along  the  shores. 

“Hugh!”  exclaimed  Uncas.  At  the  same  time  his  father  tapped  the  side  of  the 
canoe,  a  sign  that  danger  was  at  hand. 

“What  now?”  said  the  scout.  “What  is  it  you  see,  sagamore?”  The  silent 
Indian  raised  his  paddle  in  the  direction  of  a  tiiiy  islet  which  lay  a  few  rods  in 
front.  To  Heyward  it  appeared  to  be  as  calm  and  peaceful  as  the  others.  He 
spoke  to  the  second  saying,  “I  see  nothing  but  land  and  water;  and  a  lovely  scene 
it  is.” 

“Hist”  ejaculated  the  scout.  “There  is  wisdom  in  your  words,  sagamore.  Ma¬ 
jor  you  see  the  mist  that  rises  over  the  island;  what  is  the  blacker  edging?  “Tis 
from  a  fire  which,  I  judge,  has  burned  low.” 

Heyward  wished  to  go  to  the  island  and  investigate,  but  the  scout  did  not 
approve  of  this  idea.  “We  must  make  a  push,  and  if  the  Indians  or  Trenchers 
are  in  the  narrows,  we  must  take  our  chances.” 

Instantly,  all  seized  their  paddles,  and  the  canoe  sped  forward.  In  a  few 
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moments  they  came  nearer  the  island,  and  the  scout  saw  two  canoes.  “Tliere  they 
are,”  he  said,  “but  they  have  not  yet  sighted  us.  Together,  friends,  we  may 
leave  them  easily  yet.” 

He  had  scarcely  uttered  these  Avords  Avhen  the  sharp  report  of  a  ritie,  followed 
by  a  piercing  yell  from  the  island,  was  heard  by  the  occupants  of  the  canoe.  Then 
S3veral  savages  jumped  into  their  canoes,  and  were  soon  following  in  hot  pursuit. 

The  countenances  of  the  Mohicans  remained  unchanged  ;  but  their  strokes 
became  longei-,  and  in  unison.  The  little  vessel  leaped  forward  like  a  live  crea¬ 
ture. 


The  scout,  cautioning  the  two  Indians  to  keep  the  distance  which  they  now 
had,  laid  aside  his  paddle,  and  raised  his  rifle,  “Killdeer.”  Three  times  he  raised 
it  to  his  shoulder,  and  three  times  he  lowei-ed  it,  requesting  that  thi*  Indians  all(>w 
the  enemy  to  come  a  little  closer. 

As  he  again  raised  his  rifle  to  his  shoulder,  Uncas  ultered  an  exclamation. 
The  scout  lowered  his  gaze  to  follow  the  Indian’s  Anger,  which  was  jiointed  toward 
another  war-canoe,  darting  directly  across  their  course. 

It  was  now  evident  that  they  were  in  imminent  danger.  The  scout  took  up 
his  paddle  again.  The  canoe  from  the  shore  was  directed  more  and  more  oblique¬ 
ly  until  it  Avas  on  a  parallel  line  with  the  canoe  of  the  jmrsued. 

It  Avas  now  a  test  of  speed.  The  tAvo  canoes  sjied  along  so  swiftly  that  min¬ 
iature  waves  appeared  in  their  front.  The  Iliirons  had  the  advantage  in  numbers 
and  the  fugitives  Avere  becoming  fatigued  by  their  exertions. 

Finally  the  Ilurons  s))ared  a  man  to  the  rifle.  The  shots  Avhizzed  about  the 
heads  of  the  })ursued.  But  a  long,  Ioav  island  lay  in  fi'ont,  and  as  the  fugitives 
took  I'O  one  side,  the  pursuers  took  to  the  other.  When  hidden  from  their  ene¬ 
mies,  the  scout  and  the  Mohicans  redoubled  their  efforts,  and  when  the  two  canoes 
came  around  the  other  end  of  the  island,  the  fugitives  Avere  in  the  lead. 

The  Ilurons  now  })ut  all  their  stiength  to  the  ])addles.  “"I'hey  are  preparing 
to  fire,”  said  Heyward.  “Get  you  into  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  you  and  the  colo¬ 
nel,”  said  Hawkeye.  But  this,  Heyward  refused  to  do,  replyitig,  “That  Avould  not 
be  fitting  an  officer  of  the  king.” 

Just  then  a  shot  from  the  pursuers  struck  the  paddle  from  the  hand  of 
Chingachgook.  At  this  the  Ilurons  raised  a  shout  and  fired  another  shot.  Hoav- 
ever,  the  chief  lecovered  his  paddle,  flourished  it  in  the  aii-,  gave  the  IMchican 
war-whoop  and  resumed  his  work. 

Cries  of  “La  Longue  Carabine,”  Le  Cerf  Agile,”  and  “Le  Gi-os  Seiqient”  hurst 
from  the  pursuers  and  they  renewed  their  efforts. 

Hawkeye  waved  his  rifle,  “Killdeer,”  in  the  air.  This  action  was  followed 
by  a  shout  from  the  Ilurons.  The  scout  gave  his  paddle  into  Heyward’s  hands 
After  examining  the  priming  of  his  rifle,  he  took  aim  and  fired.  The  shot  struck 
a  Huron  who  had  risen  for  the  same  object. 

The  canoes  of  the  pursuers  becan  e  stationary,  and  taking  advantage'  of  this, 
the  fugitives  lent  their  energies  to  their  paddles  and  as  they  had  noAv  reached  the 
more  open  part  of  the  lake,  ihey  were  safe  from  their  pursuers. 

'  Fditii  K,  Johnson,  ’08. 
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— HeniKiii  Dilliitglinin,  '05, 


of  J)j!i‘tnioiil]i  coll'ixc*  was  a  visitor  liei'e 'J  lianke- 


<rivini>;  we»‘k. 

— We  extend  our  sinceiu'st  sympathy  to  our  Latin  teacher,  Mr.  Thomas  J.  Mur- 
])hy,  on  account  of  the  deatli  of  his  fatlier,  which  occured  November  11. 

— Miss  Eunice  1).  Hussey,  ’05,  is  learning  ])roof-reading  and  type-setting  at  ]Mr. 
(t.  M.  Hillings’  printing  office. 

•k  ,• 

— Ml-.  John  Madden,  ex  ’07,  will  soon  move  to  Boston,  Mass. 


— The  engagement  of  Walter  Trowbridge  to  Miss  Lowell  of 'Newtonville  is 
^announced.  »  < 

— On  November  14,  at  the  meeting  of  the  Social  Service  Club,  Mr,  Elmer 
Thomas,  ’08,  very  acceptably  rendered  a  violin  solo.  Miss  Marion  liyan,  ’07,  ac¬ 
companied  by  Miss  Marion  Williams,  ’09,  rendered  a  vocal  solo  at  the  close  of  the 
ineetiim.  „  ? 

— Dr.  Cornelius  Lynch,  ’95,  now  practicing  in  Quincy,  was  a  recent  visitor  in 
Milford,  to  attend  one  of  the  social  functions. 

—  Mr.  Herman  Dillingham,  ’05,  has  been  elected  vice  president  of  his  class  at 
Ibartmouth  C’ollege. 

— Miss  Zella  Whiting,  ’07,  has  fully^  recovered  from  her  late  attack  of  scarlet 
fever,  and  has  returned  to  her  home  in  Bellingham. 

— iMiss  Edith  hilmoie,  Worcester,  was  a  visitor'  at  our  school  notJong  ago 

with  i\Iiss  Helen  JMead,  ’08,  with  whom  she  has  been  staying  for  a  few  days. 

— Mr.  Ered  Aylward, ’87,  has  returned  from  San  Francisco,  California,  where 
he  has  spent  the  j>ast  four  years. 

— iMiss  (luciin  Cooke,  ’OG,  was  an  interested  spectator  at  the  Harvard-Dart- 
mouth  foot- ball  game,  November  18. 
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Locals. 


— Teacher  hi  C  Eng. — “Wliere  is  Brittany,  Miss  Gor-?” 

Miss  Gor.- — “Up  Jlorth,  somewhere.”  Yonr  answers  are  very  definite,  E-i  h. 

— Teacher  in  C  Science — “How  many  hours  in  a  day?” 

Miss  H-we — “Twenty-five  hours.” 

—  Did  it  hurt  the  stairs  when  vou  fell,  L-l-i-n? 


— How  about  Rule  11,  6th  period,  iu  tlie  Library,  Juniors? 

— Teacher  in  B  History — “Did  you  get  that  out  of  Guest’s  History?” 
Sol-i-i — “Yes’m.” 

G-l-o-e — “He  guess-t  it.” 


— English  teacher — “Give  the  principal  parts  of  tlie  verb  burst.” 

Freshman — “Burst,  bust — ,”  and  the  class  “busied”  with  laughter. 

— A  favorite  exj)ression  of  C  English  and  History  class;  “My  composition  is  at 
home  in  mv  note-book.” 


— Phillips  has  become-an  excellent  geometrician,  and  is  now  giving  “private 
lessons.” 

— The  Straw  Shop  has  suddenly  become  the  center  of  attraction  for  jMi?s  ]\[-r- 
a-ty.  W e  wonder  why. 

— "I’lie  Sophomores  have  been  told  Aereas  “flew”  with  his  wife  and  cliildren. 

'* 

—  Why  is  Agnes’  knee  aching? 


■ — The  |)lural  of  ego  :  nominative  se,  genitive  si,  dative  so,  accusative  sum,  voca¬ 
tive  si,  ablative  so. 


— A  loans  B  twenty-five  cents;  if  B  gets  his  hair  cut  with  the  quarter,  to  whom 
does  the  haircut  belong?  Will  some  one  kindly  answer  this  question  for  M--r- ? 
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NOV.  10,  Milford  High  defeated  Woonsocket  Higli  16  to  5,  at  Woon¬ 
socket,  in  the  third  game  of  tlie  league  sei-ies.  Milford  played  a  good  game, 
always  gaining  when  it  had  the  ball,  and  not  once  being  held  for  downs.  Milford 
secured  one  touchdown  in  the  first  half,  and  in  the  second  Woonsocket  scored  one 
and  Milford  two.  Features  of  the  game  were  the  end  runs  of  Cenedella  and 
Handy,  the  tackling  of  Rogers,  Soldini,  Curtin  and  Cenedella  and  the  gaining  of 
Livingston,  Laviolette  and  Rogers 

November  17,  Milford  High  won  the  championship  of  the  Midland  Foot-ball 
League  by  defeating  Framingham  High  17  to  11  on  Town  Park.  It  was  a  hard 
battle,  characterized  by  fast  plays  and  no  fumbles.  Milford  kicked  off  to  Framing¬ 
ham  and  five  minutes  of  steady  rushing  took  Harmon  over  the  line,  Fi-ost  kicking 
the  goal.  After  the  next  kickoff,  Milford  quickly  rushed  the  ball  down  the  field 
/for  a  touchdown  and  Cenedella  kicked  goal.  Once  more,  however,  Framingham 
duplicated  its  preceeding  play  and  the  score  at  the  end  of  the  first  half  stood  11  to 
6  for  Framingham.  In  the  second  half,  using  the  same  straight  play,  Milfoi’d 
gained  another  touchdown  and  Cenedella  kicked  the  goal,  making  the  score  11  to 
12  in  favor  of  Milford.  It  was  now  Framingham’s  ball  and,  holding  them  for 
downs  on  its  35-yard  line,  Milford  took  the  ball  and  in  a  seiies  of  rushes  gained  a 
touchdown  and  clinched  the  victory.  More  enthusiasm  was  shown  at  this  game 
than  at  any  othe  preceeding  one  for  a  long  time.  Nearly  200  rooters  accompan¬ 
ied  the  Framingham  eleven,  and,  like  the  Milford  undergraduates,  encouraged 
their  players  by  school  yells  and  songs.  In  the  evening  enthusiasm  again  broke 
loose  and  several  hundred  paraded  the  streets,  setting  off  red  fire  and  cheering 
themselves  hoarse  for  the  victorious  eleven. 


OAK,  LIL  Y  AND  IVY 


— We  hope  that  our  old  friends  will  exchange  with  us  as  before,  and  we  will 
be  glad  to  exchange  with  many  new  ones. 

— The  High  School  Arena  from  Barnesville,Ohio,  is  one  of  our  best  exchang¬ 
es.  The  editorials  are  good,  the  stories  are  line,  the  illustrations  are  well  drawn, 
and  add  to  the  paper.  But  the  exchange  column  would  not  be  less  interesting  if 
leimthened.  The  cover  is  attractive. 

o 

— The  Student,  S wanton  Vermont,  contains  a  fine  story  “A  Buried  Treasure’ 

Its  editorials  are  good  and  the  exchange  column  well  written.  The  cover  is 
neat  and  attractive. 

— The  Comet,  Rens,  Nevada,  is  one  of  our  best  exchanges  It  contains  two 
fine  stories.  The  cover  design  is  excellent. 

—The  Seavett  Angelus,  Turner  Centre,  Maine,  is  an  interesting  paper.  All 
the  subjects  but  the  exchange  column  appear  to  have  received  their  share  of  atten¬ 
tion.  Do  not  forget  that  one  the  next  time. 

— “The  American  Desert”  in  the  Student,  Columbus,  Kansas,  is  an  instructive 
and  well  written  article.  The  cover  is  excellently  designed  and  shows  the  artist’s 
skill. 


— 'riie  stories  in  the  High  School  Herald,  Westfield,  Mass.,  are  very  interest¬ 
ing  and  speak  well  for  the  young  authors.  The  paper  also  contains  a  very  well 
written  exchange  column.  The  cover  design  is  very  attractive  and  neat. 


— The  Mirror,  Waltham,  is  an  interesting  paper  though  it  lacks  an  exchange 
column.  We  are  glad  it  is  among  our  exchanges. 

- — “Mollys  Elopement”in  the  Herald,  Holyoke,  Mass.,  is  an  excellently  v  ritlen 
story.  The  paper  contains  a  well  written  exchange  column.  The  cover  design  is 
line.  The  illustrations  make  it  attractive.  We  wish  that  more  of  the  papers 
equalled  yours. 


—  We  are  glad  indeed  to  receive  as  a  new  exchange  the  Blue  and  Cold  from 
Fiiidlay  Oliio.  The  Hrst  chapter  of  the  continued  story  “The  Prodigal”  unusually 
good  and  should  be  read  by  all.  We  are  sure  those  who  do  read  it  will  not  think 
it  time  lost  when  they  have  finished.  The  other  stories  are  interesting  and  well 
written.  W  e  are  glad  to  see  that  the  exchange  column  is  not  neglected.  The 
cover  design  is  good. 


— “Ib-eezy,  A  Grocers  Clerk”,  in  the  Greylock  Echo,  Adams,  JMass.,  is  a  line 
story.  It  is  to  be  continued  and  all  should  read  it.  The  cover  design  is  neat  and 
j)relty. 
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MILFORD  CONSERVATORY 

- OF - 

— M  U  S  I  C 

LEWIS  B.  WILLIAMS,  DIRECTOR. 


IbeniT  “IL.  patricfi, 

Wholesale  and  detail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries^  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to  un¬ 
derstand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers. 

CLIFFORD  A,  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xavv, 

NOTARY  Public. 

205  Main  Street,  Milford 


USE 


PREPAltKI)  liY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Great  S.vtisf action  Is  Expressed  By 
All  Who  Have  Their 

^  PICTURES  TAKEN  ^ 

— AT  THE — 

^Willis  Studio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOI.N  SQUARE. 

f5)inpllinents  of 

Walter  Boothman, 

Teacher  of  Piano 


Compliments  of 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


GEORGE  P.  WALCOTT, 

Ladies,’  Misses,’  and  Children’s 

Coats,  Suits,  Skirts  and  Waists, 

at  the  very  lowest  City  Prices. 

G.  P.  WALCOTT, 

C.  Lyford,  Supt.  150-152  Main  Street 

HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

gpyaii  yHar)roi-i5»  fi-op. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRIES 

Agents  for  Edison  Gi-apliophones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

Don’t  forget 


When  in  want  of  a  NEW  WATCH. 

Musical  Instruments,  Strings,  etc. 

91  Main  Street,  Milford. 

Don’t  forget  .  .  . 

Mazar,  Tailor, 

180  Main  Street, 


Room  8,  Gilhm  Block, 


Milford,  Mass. 
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MONUMENTS 


♦ 


A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  EOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


Hansion  House, 

m.Lford,  mass. 

S.  E.  IIAPGOOI),  Proiiietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  ail  trains.  II:ick,  Livery  ar.d 
Boarding-  Stable  Connected.  Carriage.s  for  ali  occa¬ 
sions. 


- for - 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY, 

....  SEE  .  .  ,  . 

JAMES  J.  LALLY,  Jr. 

Excliange  Street,  Milford 


YvtU  AIRWAYS  FIND  IHE 

^resfiest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  flow¬ 
ers,  and  finest  Stationenj 


A'l' 


^r)!-]Tg  UaV/I^ss^ 

170  i-J  .Main  Street,  Milford. 


CURE. 

THAT’S  ALL. 

H.  E*  MORGAN.  Sole  Proprietor. 

Ml  [.FORD,  MASS. 


WiAI.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

OO^Iv  ’WOOD 

Fiirnitiue  niid  Piano  ^Moving, 
JVarniii^  of  all  k'lids. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  iMilfoid,  Mass. 
Telephone  51-5. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Laundry. 

Main  Street,  Milford 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 


flDUfor&  Savings  ffiank. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
lanuary,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  ni.  to  3  p.  ni.,  e.xcept  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9a.  in.  to  i  p.  ni. 

J.  P.  DANIEES,  President. 

J.  K.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividend  sSecond  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


FoH  THE  .  .  . 

S^ST  TG^ 

.  .  .  GO  J'O  .  .  . 

MACUKN  ISROrtiERS. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE,  Registered  Pharmacist, 

156  Hain  Street,  flilford,  makes  the  announcement 
to  teachers  and  students  tliat  in  accordance  with  the 
popular  idea  that  it  is  important  to  develop  a  strong 
physique  as  well  as  brain,  he  has  the  agency  for  all 
gymnasium  and  athletic  supplies,  out  door  games,  foot 
hall,  hiiseball,  golf,  tennis;  elastic  supporters,  suspen¬ 
sories,  jockev  straps.  Also  drawing  instruments  and 
all  materials,  stationery,  pens,  pencils,  water  colors, 
oil  colors,  drawing  pajier,  transfer  impression,  in  fact 
any  article  in  catalogue.  Call. and  investigate. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

AND  PENSION  BUSINESS. 

Washington  Block,  MiLFttRi), 

- #-T - T— ri - - - 

S.  A.  LASTtViAN, 

U 

Manufacturer  of  all  Kinds  of 

WOODKN  KOXU:s. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  Also  jilain  and 
i'aney  p  iper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Dejtot  Sts.  Milford. 

tt  h.  ..i  

N.  .  HEATH,. 

Clothier, ''Tailor.  Hatter,  Furnisher. 

■  y  J.. 

158  Main  St.,  flilford,  ]Mass. 


Bee  Hive,  Cash  Groceries,  Milford. 
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Compliments  of 

Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 

J.  E.  MAC.^IJEN,  L^rop. 


C,  L.  BARNARD, 

Jeweler  and  Optician,  ^ 
148  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


—  Dealer  in — 

Oo^l  ■^7^ooc3L 

)6  Central  Street ^  Baker  ^tock^ 
\ard  Hay<ward  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 


THE  BEST  PLACE  AND  I.OWEST 
PRICES  FOR 

DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES, 

IS  AT 

BRIIAGKS,’ 

198  Main  Stieet,  Milford,  Mass. 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

AT  2-22  MAIN'  STREET, 

OF 

A.  A.  COBURN. 
DtCLdN  BROS. ,  ^ 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

High  School.  New  Hospital. 

QOUCHER’A  hotel, 

47  CENTRAL  S  F.,  MILFORD. 
European  Plan. 

'Phis  hotel  has  been  fitted  np  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
snpiilied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

ALFPvED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

ARCHITECT. 

Rooms  7  1-2  and  9, 

Cot  tins  Building,  ^  Milford,  Mass- 

TRY  OUR 

BOB  ACRE  and  FIVE  BROTHERS 

lOc  CIGARS. 

NOI.iAN  18ITOS.,  Manufacturers. 
NIARTTN  P.  NUGENT, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY"  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

SMOKE  .... 

The  Helen  K. 

lo  Cent  Cigar, 

Try  Our  Sunbeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 

FRED  H.  KOCH,  -  Manufacturer* 


LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

AT 

REYNOLD'S  MUSIC  STORE. 


PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady- 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 


Compliments  of 


The  Street  Railway  Co. 


TOMPKINS  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 

J 


yWlLFORD  Hi6H  SeHOOL. 


Elective  Courses  in  : — 

Algebra,  Astronomy,  Bookkeeping,  Botany, 
Chemistry,  Commercial  Arithmetic,  Com¬ 
mercial  Geography,  Commercial  Law, 
Drawing,  English,  French,  German,  Geol- 
ogy,  Greek,  History,  Physics,  Physiology, 
Latin,  Physical  Geography,  Plane  Geome¬ 
try,  Shorthand,  Solid  Geometry,  and  Type¬ 
writing. 

The  school  offers  preparation  for  college,  normal, 
technical  and  business  schools ;  also  a  general 
course  for  those  who  may  not  pursue  their  studies 
beyond  the  high  school. 

The  principal’s  certificate  admits  to  college  with¬ 
out  examination. 

Stenographers  recommended  for  temporary  or 
permanent  positions. 

Non  residents  of  Milford  may  attend  the  school 
upon  payment  of  tuition. 

send  for  circular. 
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THE  HIGH  SCHOOL 
HILfORD  MASS 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IV 


ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF, 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

[Successor  to  Dr.  Geo.  P.  Cooke.  J 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 


W.  5.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cate, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  CaKe. 

J94  Main  Street,  Milford. 


0.  W.  WITXON, 

OPTICIAN,  d' 

Thirty  years’  experience  treating^  defective 

eyesight. 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 
PRENTICE  &  SON 

- SELL  THE - 

^  Best  Flour.  ^ 

SPRUCE  STREET,  MILFORD. 

TEWKSBURY  &  WEIR, 

^  ELECTRICIANS.  J' 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur- 
gular  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

THE  SINGER  SEWING  McACHINE. 

44  CENTRAL  STREET. 
Machines  sold,  rented  and  exchanged. 
Parts  and  Needles  for  all  machines. 
Repairing  by  expert  mechanic. 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagions  diseases. 

6  So.  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

IRing  $.  TMlelcb, 

Clothiers  anO  Jfiirnlsbcro, 

.  CILLON  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Do  yOu  want  anylhing  that  is  w^orn'at 
any  time  or  anywhere  by  man  or  boy? 
If  you  do,  call  on 

BOWKER,  The  Clothier, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford'and  Magee  Ranges. 
Spoiling  Goods,  Electrical  Supplies. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  -  -  -  Mass. 

J.  C.  LVNCII, 

LAWYER, 

IbS  Main  Street,  Milford. 

WILLIAMS  &  WILLIAMS, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law, 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

COLLEGE  PIPES 

- AT - 

,  Roberts^  CigsiT  Store. 


Everything  in  season  at  Dy  er’s  Cafe. 
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99  Main  Street,  S*  B.  Stifter,  Manager 

MILFORD’S  HOME  OF  REFINED  VAUDEVILLE. 

Mali  nee  every  day  tor  ladies,  10  cents. 


EGAN  &  LARKIN, 

[Successor  to  R.  E.  Han  is.] 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Guyei*  Hat. 

2^0  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

r>ir«^iKro  oar. 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


C.  u. 

]Vr  oxiima-eintsi . 

Cemetery  Work  of  Etery  Description, 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty.  All  orders  promptly  attended  to;  prices 
on  application. 

28  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat  pack, 
asjes  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  served. 
Open  8  a.  in.  to  2  a.  in. 


ELDREDGE  &  SON, 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

41  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


JOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law. 

2.^  Court  Street,  Roston,  Mass.  I'el.  2433  4  Main. 
Itooni  8  Collins  Ruilding-,  203  Main  Street, 
Milford,  'i'el.  No.  114-5. 


FOR 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns 

GO  TO 

riorningside  Greenhouses. 

A.  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street. 

Tel.  Connection. 


Dr4  Geo4  P*  Cooke, 

Surgeon  Dentist. 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 

J.  L.  BUXTON, 

Machinist  and  Repairer. 

Manufacturer  of 

ACME  HEATING  DRUH. 

Rear  44  Central  Street,  Milford 

Compliments  of 

WEBBER  &  TOBIN. 

Hotel  'W'illion. 

J.  p. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANi  E  CO. 

Room  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Carpets^ 

Sil^vemvare^ 

Crockery* 

212-214  Main  Street.  ]Milford. 


Try  our  Ice  Cream,  It  is  sure  to 
please  you,  and  then — Mell,  tell  your 
friends  about  it. 

5.  MACUEN,  i49  main  Sired* 


ALFRED  F,  MARTIN,  FISH,  OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 
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Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  read}'  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CAI.I.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  Room  I,  Baker  BIk. 

Compliments  of 

ETTA  KENNEDY, 

Jeaet^er  of  \/oi(;eai)d  pia^o. 

Shl^i-rpai^  Bi-os. 

Milford  Steam  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  irostal 
for  team. 

33  and  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Compliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

School  Street,  Milford. 

ROBERT  ATJ.EN  COOK,  ~ 

A  R  C  H  I  T  E  C  T. 

Arcliitect  for  New  lligii  School. 

57P  I'ospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  Milford 

Groceries,  Flour,  Crain, 

Tea  Coffee  and  Spices, 

ly  Exchange  Street,  JMilfoid. 

Tel.  Connection. 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  riilford. 

Coal  and  Wood. 

OTTO  COKE. 

Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W-  J*  Sanborn. 

200  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHAS.  H.  COLLINS, 

Registered  Pharmacist. 

Collins  Building,  Cor.  Main  and  Exchange  Sts. 

33,  34,  and  36  Centra  I  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

nACIilNERV  CASTINGS. 

Ai  chitectnral  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 

Light  Work  a  Specialty. 
Tel.  Connection,  riilford.  Mass. 

DR.  N.  MIETT, 

3D  iz;r*a‘*ri:s  T . 

Rooms  1  and  8,  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You? 
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We  do  not  expect  to  ^sell'%urv^  to  the 


v< 


'v  ‘5  /  ^  ’ 


readers  of  this  periodical,  but  SvilK'^call  your  atteu- 

I  * 

tioii  to  the  following  fact  : 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  iudus- 

i  -  » 

tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 


-  ’•  \i4,  N  • . 
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FRESHMEN,  it  is  now  time  for  you  to  decide  upon  your  future.  Don’t  let 
it  go  until  you  are  seniors  and  then,  when  it  is  too  late,  find  that  you  haven’t 
taken  the  proper  subjects  to  fit  you  for  your  career.  Alas  !  how  often  students 
have  made  this  great  mistake.  The  result  in  such  cases  is  very  evident.  Sup¬ 
pose  you  decide  in  your  senior  year  to  enter  a  technical  school,  but  have  taken 
algebra  and  geometry  only  one  year — the  year  you  were  compelled  to — what  is 
the  result.^  Will  you  pass  the  examination.?  No.  Such  is  the  case,  no  matter 
what  you  decide  upon.  So,  if  you  wish  to  be  successful,  choose  your  vocation 
on  entering  high  school. 

Mary  C.  Kelly,  ’o6. 

A  certificate  from  this  school  will  admit  a  boy  or  girl  to  any  college,  except 
the  Institute  of  Technology,  Yale  or  Harvard.  By  a  careful  selection  of  studies 
the  average  pupil  may  obtain  one.  Our  school  is  not  as  well  represented  at 
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the  various  universities  as  it  should  be.  Graduates  of  colleges  are  in  demand 
and  also  command  excellent  positions.  Let  us  see  more  of  the  coming  boy 
graduates  of  the  high  school  graduate  with  honors  in  the  higher  institutions. 

Guenn  Cooke,  ’o6. 

We  need  a  hockey  team.  If  we  have  taken  trophies  in  other  sports  with 
the  number  of  good  players  in  the  school,  we  certainly  ought  to  in  this  one. 
Some  of  the  schools  of  the  surrounding  towns  have  formed  teams  and  are  talk¬ 
ing  of  entering  a  league.  If  a  league  is  formed,  Milford  High  should  be  in  it, 
and  when  the  time  came  for  awarding  the  pennant  we  would  be  ‘in  it’  all  rignt. 

William  Clancy,  ’o6. 

What  is  better  to  make  the  brain  active  than  a  nice  cold  room  with  the 
temperature  about  sixty;  and  what  is  more  frequent  in  our  building  than  a  nice 
cold  room.?  Indeed,  our  fingers  may  become  a  trifle  chilly  and  our  feet  a  bit 
numb,  but  never  mind,  we  can  put  on  golf  gloves  and  over-shoes.  And  what 
does  it  matter  so  long  af  our  brains  do  not  get  numb.? 

IRENE  Sweet,  ’o6. 

Last  year  we  had  a  lunch  room  in  our  school.  This  lunch  room  was  pat¬ 
ronized  by  a  large  per  cent  of  the  pupils  and  some  of  the  teachers.  If  the 
scholars  bought  lunches  last  year,  it  is  very  probable  that  they  would  do  the 
same  thing  this  year.  The  food  is  sold  for  as  little  as  possible  and  not  much 
expense  is  incurred  by  the  pupils  who  would  sustain  a  lunch  room.  The  only 
objection  to  having  such  a  room  is  that  in  order  to  maintain  it,  some  pupils  have 
to  forfeit  one  or  two  spare  periods  each  day,  but  by  having  different  pupils  take 
charge  of  the  room  different  parts  of  the  term,  this  objection  could  be  over-ruled. 

On  November  29,  the  Prize  Speaking  contest  was  held  in^the  Assembly 
Hall  of  the  High  School.  The  successful  speakers  were  William  J.  Moore,  ’06, 
and  Grace  C.  Waterman,  ’06.  During  the  evening  the  audience  was  enter¬ 
tained  by  a  vocal  solo  by  Miss  Vera  O’Connor,  ’06,  an  instrumental  selection 
by  Mr.  A.  E.  Livingstone,  ’07,  and  a  violin  solo  by  Miss  Althera  Roberts,  ’08. 

Although  rather  late,  perhaps,  we  feel  sure  that  the  school  is  greatly  in¬ 
debted  to  Miss  Bertha  Tompkins  for  the  great  interest  she  displayed  in  the 
recent  Herald  contest.  We  have  several  pieces  of  statuary  as  result  of  her 
interest. 


Etta  McKenna,  ’06. 
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Grayville  and  the  Prince^ 


The  little  town  of  Gi-ayville  had  alwa^'s  been  as  })eaceful  and  contented  as 
all  New  England  villages  are  reputed  to  be.  Its  inhabitants  were  de¬ 
scendants  of  old,  aristocratic  families,  and  they  never  tired  of  heralding  the  fact. 
A  Grayville  girl  was  never  known  to  giggle — mercy  !  no — that  would  have  shock¬ 
ed  her  Puritan  ancestors  out  of  their  gilt  frames  on  the  walls  of  her  old  mansion. 

But  the  peace  and  cilm  of  Grayville  were  soon  to  be  disturbed,  and  in  a  most 
unexpected  way. 

When  Lillian  Merton  returned  home  from  Europe,  where  she  had  spent  the 
last  few  years  at  a  finishing  school,  she  astoni^^hed  the  staid  matrons  of  the  town 
by  her  “daring  and  frivolt\ (as  the  staid  matn  r.s  expres^edi  it.)  But  the 
younger  contingent  were  quite  captivated  by  her  charm  of  manner,  and  she  at 
once  became  the  most  popular  girl  in  Gray vi He’s  select  set. 

Just  how  it  came  about  cannot  be  explained,  but  it  happened  that  the  town 
suddenly  lost  its  old-fashioned  ideas  and  discontent  Avas  roused.  The  young  de¬ 
clared  that  Grayville  Avas  a  very  suitable  name  for  such  a  stupid  old  tOAvn,  where 
there  never  was  fun  or  excitement. 

This  suddenly  aroused  ambition,  resulted  in  the  departure  of  Mrs.  Merton 
and  her  daughter  for  the  city,  Avhere  they  were  to  spend  the  winter.  On  their 
return,  they  brought  AAOth  them,  as  a  guest,  an  Italian  prince. 

“A  prince!”  gasped  Grawille,  for  it*  was  the  height  of  every  Grayville 
woman’s  ambition  to  be  the  hostess  of  a  nobleman. 

Miss  Merton  had  been  popular  before;  she  AA^as  almost  worshipped  now. 

A  series  of  wonderful  dinners  and  entertainments,  in  the  prince’s  honor,  fol¬ 
lowed.  The  quiet  little  town  seemed  to  have  lost  its  head — if  a  town  can  be  said 
to  have  a  head — over  the  presence  of  a  real  prince  in  its  midst. 

But  suddenly  his  royal  highness  announced  that  his  country  needed  him,  and 
that  he  must  return  at  once.  The  Mertons  planned  a  farewell  dinner  to  be  tender¬ 
ed  him  the  evening  before  his  depaituie;  invitations  were  sent  out,  and  every¬ 
thing  made  ready. 

The  day  before  the  prince  was  to  have  sailed,  he  did  not  appear  at  breakfast, 
and  after  knocking  at  his  door  several  times  Avithout  any  response,  the  servant 
entered  the  room.  He  looked  at  the  bed,  around  the  room,  even  inspected  the 
closets — the  prince  Avas  nowhere  to  be  seen  !  Bureau  drawers  had  been  emptied 
in  haste,  many  articles  of  clothing  were  scattered  over  the  floor.  The  household 
was  alarmed.  What  had  become  of  their  distinguished  guest  ? 

Dazed,  the  family  returned  to  the  breakfast  room.  On  the  table  lay  the 
morning  mail.  Mr.  Merton  picked  up  the  newspaper,  and  opened  it  to  the  first 
page.  He  gasped!  “What  is  the  matter?”  asked  his  wife,  anxiously.  He 
pointed  to  the  large  black  headlines,  which  read,  “  Prince  Guglielmo  ”  Captured 
At  Last.  Scoundrel  who  masqueraded  as  a  prince  caught  Avith  the  goods.”  Then 
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followed  three  columns  telling  of  the  capture  of  the  rogue  who  had  dupf‘d  many 
by  pretending  to  be  a  prince. 

Mrs.  Merton  retired  to  her  room  with  a  severe  headache,  which  was  not  les¬ 
sened  by  learning  of  the  loss  of  fifteen  hundred  dollais  worth  of  her  jewels. 

Grayville  is  once  more  a  peaceful  village  whose  inhabitants  never  long  for 
the  society  of  princes. 

DoIIOTHY  S  II  KAN. 


The  Town  That  Longed  For  a  Ruler* 


The  little  village  of  Glendale  had  always  been  a  very  quiet  place  up  to  this 
tinle;  but  now  the  inhabitants  were  becoming  resi less,  and  they  longed 

for  something  better  and  grander. 

Perhaps  this  general  feeling  was  aroused  by  the  advancement  of  neighboring 
towns.  Westfield  was  far  in  advance,  and  was  rapidly  increasing  in  ‘wealth  and 
population.  Many  people  from  the  city  made  Wt^^tfield  their  buinmer  home. 
Glendale  envied  her  neighbor,  and  longed  for  fine  societ3\  Meetings  of  the  town 
officials  were  held  alnd  the  subject  was  freely  discussed.  The  Village  Sewing 
Society  met  and  discussed  it.  The  school-children  talked  it  over,  and  imagined 
what  they  would  do,  if,  by  chance,  a  prince  should  stray  into  their  little  village, 
for  they  wer^  reading  fairy-tales  in  school;  for  even  the  teacher  was  aroused  by 
this  new  feeling. 

One  warm  day  in  sjiring,  when  the  children  were  just  going  home  from 
school,  a  handsome  youth  sauntered  into  tl.e  village.  His  dark,  curly  locks  were 
pushed  back  from  his  noble  brow,  and  his  dark  luminous  eyes  were  honest  and 
frank.  He  had  a  firm  chin,  and  liis  mouth  exjiressed  determination.  He  was  tall 
and  presented  a  stately  apjiearancel  His  shoulder.-t  were  broad,  and  his  firm, 
i-egular  step  showed  that  he  had  had  military  training.  Hut  even  if  he  had  not 
j)resentod  an  unusual  appearance,  his  costume  would  have  convinced  one  that  he 
was  not  an  ordinary  person.  He  wore  a  dark  red  velvet  caj),  which  was  adorned 
with  a  large  white  plume  and  a  buckle;  a  coat  of  red  velvet,  and  <lecorated  with 
gold  buttons  ;  and  kneee  trousers  of  the  same  red  material.  White  slockings  and 
red  slippers  completed  his  costume.'  In  diis  jewelled  belt  was  thrust  a  shining 
sword  and  in  Ins  hand  he  carried  a  slender  cane,  bedecked  with  ribbon '  streamers. 
Of  course  he  attracted  mucih  attention  and  the  school-children  gazed  at  him  with 
wonder  and  awe. 

Now  just  as  he  entered  the  village,  there  came,  fro’m  the  opposite  direction. 
Squire  Bradford’s  youngest  daughter,  a  beautiful  maiden  of  sixteen,  and  the  pet 
of  the  village-folk.  With  her  golden  locks  caught  loosely  together  behind  and  a 
blue  ribbon  nestling  amongst  the  curls,  with  a  small  white  cap  resting  lightly  upon 
her  sunny  hair,  and  with  a  snowy  white  kerchief  crossed  upon  hO*  waist,  and  a 
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dainty,  white  aj>ron  covering  her  soft  bine  dress,  slie  presented  a  beautiful  picture 
Do  you  wonder  that  the  prince, — for  such  he  was,^ — -was  seized  with  an  ardent  ad¬ 
miration  for  her?  As  he  a])[)roached,  he  doffed  his  cap  and  made  a  low  bow.  In 
response,  the  maiden  gracefully  coiirtcfcied. 

Madam,  might  I  venture  to  ask  where  a  gentleman  can  obtain  lodging  for  a 
day  oi*  two  ?  ’ 

“  Oh,  sir,”  responded  the  maiden.  “  If  thou  would  obtain  simple  and  home¬ 
like  lodgings,  I  should  show  the  to  the  house  across  the  wa^ ;  or,”  she  ventured 
timidly,  ‘‘  sometimes  my  father  will  welcome  a  stranger.” 

“  I  am  sure,”  responded  the  prince,  “  that  I  should  be  glad  to  accept  your 
father’s  hospitality,  il:  you  would  be  willing  to  show  me  your  home.” 

The  maiden,  greatly  excited,  conducted  the  prince  to  her  home,  wheie  her 
father  received  him  with  gi'eat  hospitality,  and  not  a  little  curiosity. 

The  news  soon  sjiread  over  the  village  that  a  prince  was  among  theni,  and 
the  villagers  were  greatly  excited.  M  , 

The  next  day  a  meeting  was  called  at  which  the  prince  was  requested  do  be 
present.  Here  he  was' questi()ned,  and  hnally  asked  to  rule  over  the  villagers. 
To  this  Prince  Harold, — fbr  such  was  his  hame'^ — consented,  and  the  people  wei-b 
jubilant  over  their  new  ruler.  •  .  .►  t 

Blit  there  are  some  people  of  whom  may  lie  said,  “  Tile  more  they  have, 
tlie  more  they  want,”  and  I  am  sorry  to  say  these  villagers  were’ of  this  kind. 

They  soon  became  disconteiited.  ‘  ' 

“  W^e  have  ti  Prince,  but  w  hy  can't  we  have  a  Queen  in  our  town  ?  Ethel 
Bra;lf  jrd  woulel  make  a  good  one,  but  we  want  one  who  is  a  queen  by  birth.  If 
w^e  had  a  Queen,  the  people  of  Westfield  coiild  find  no  fault  wdiatever  with  iisl” 
Thus  they  reasoned.  ' 

Xot  long  after,  there  entered  the  village,  a  chariot  drawn  Iiy  four  horses.  In 
this  sat  a  queen,  beautiful  to  look  upon,  but  alas  !  her  character  was  not  beautiful* 
But  the  villagers  knew  nothing  of  this,  and  they'  wmleomed  her  with  great  joy. 
However,  she  did  not  [lossess  the  g6od  manners  and  fine  qualities  of  Prince  Har¬ 
old  and  she  soon  made  it  known  that  she  had  come  to  rule  over  them. 

That  night  she  stayed  at  the  village  inn;  at  least  she  w  as  supposed  to  have. 

But  it  did  seem  as  though  she  must  have  been  out  performing  works  of  rhag- 
ic;  for  the  next  morning,  the  inhatiitants  awoke  to  find  a  castle  on  the  hill  by  the 
school-house;  for  this  Queen  w^as  a  wicked  enchantress,  and  her  true  name  was 
the  “  Witch  of  Glendale.” 

She  began  at  once  to  lule.  She  gave  her  name  as  Queen  Emmaline,  and  or¬ 
dered  the  farmers  to  begin  wmrk  at  once.  They  were  no  longer  free  to  ’w'ork  for 
themselves,  but  were — slaves!  They  revolted  and  the  Queen  threatened  to  de¬ 
stroy  the  village  if  they  did  not  obey  her.  However,  this  they  would  not  do. 
That  night  they  awoke  to  find  the  whole  village  on  fire.  It  was' rapidly  consum¬ 
ing  the  homes  of  the  villagers  and  they  knew  that  they  must  surrender  or  perish, 
d’hey  surrendered  and  cried  out  to  the  Queen  for  mercy.  Immediately  the  fire 
was  extinguished.  ,  ,  ^  . 

The  next  morming  Prince  Harold  and  Squire  Bradford’s  youngest  daughter 
were  no  where  to  be  found.  They  had  been  allowed  to  escape  and  probably  they 
went  together. 
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But  the  rest  of  the  villagers  must  work  all  of  their  lives,  for  they  have  what 

they  wished  for, — a  Queen  to  rule  over  them. 

May  this  story  be  a  lesson  to  all  of  us. 

If  all  our  wishes  did  come  true,  . 

Our  hasty  thoughts  we  soon  should  rue. 

Ida^  Jj.  VV’^niGHT,  ’09. 


The  Maple  and  The  Rose* 


I  WAGER  I’ll  beat  yon  growing,”  said  a  maple  sapling,  of  which  the  gar¬ 
dener  had  said  a  day  or  so  previously,  “  This  one  promises  well.”  d'he 

little  sickly  looking  rosebush  said  no  word,  but  modestly  drooped  her  head  and 
fell  to  thinkiiiL''. 

“  I  could  grow,  I  suppose,  if  I  had  plenty  of  water  and  sunlight,”  she  remark¬ 
ed  to  herself.  “  Any  how  I’ll  try  hard.”  And  she  did,  but  every  day  of  her  life 
she  had  to  stand  the  jeering  from  the  maple  as  it  grew  with  great  rapidity. 

The  little  rose-bush  did  not  answer  the  rude  remarks,  but  sent  a  })itiful  little 
prayer  to  Mother  Nature  besoeohing  that  worthy  dame  to  help  her  in  her  effoi’ts. 
Her  prayer  was  answered. 

“  Something  seems  to  be  worrying  my  maple  tree,”  remarked  the  ownei-  !(► 
the  gardener. 

“  Tes,”  replied  the  gardener,  “  for  the  last  w^eek  it  has  been  gradually  loosing 
its  strength  and  beauty,  but  say,  you  know  that  pink  rose-bush  that  we  !^et  out  at 
the  same  time  as  this  maj»le  ?  Well  its  rapid  growth  is  remarkable.  Early  in  the 
spring  I  didn’t  think  it  would  live  a  month  and  now  it  is  the  most  tloui-ishing  bush 
on  the  grounds.” 

“  That  is  well,”  answered  the  land  lord  and  walked  away. 

The  gardener  stood  and  gazed  at  the  poor  maple  and  said  it  was  loo  bad,  and 
went  on  about  his  duties. 

But  the  maple  rallied  and  started  again  to  grow.  “  Oh,  you  can’t  beat  me 
growing,”  once  more  it  said  to  the  rose.  The  maple  grew  fast,  but- the  rose  grew 
faster. 

It  beats  all,”  remarked  the  lady  of  the  house. 

June  came  and  the  rose  burst  into  bloom.  Honey-bees,  humming  birds  and 
luitter-tiies  flew  about  the  rose-bush  sipping  the  honey  from  the  beautiful  flowers. 
Not  one  came  to  the  maple  tree.  Not  even  a  bird  made  its  nest  in  the  branches. 

The  summer  passed;  the  leaves  fell  from  all  the  trees  and  bushes.  The  bare 
trunk  and  branches  of  the  maple  stood  out  against  the  sky  vivid  and  dark,  but 
the  gardener  covered  the  branches  of  the  rose-bush  with  burlap  and  coveivd  the 
ground  all  around  its  roots  with  straw  to  keep  them  from  freezing. 

All  during  the  winter  both  slept  in  peace  and  in  the  spring  both  burst  forth 
into  bloom.  The  maple  is  very  tall  and  the  birds  have  built  nests  in  its  branches. 
According  to  Mother  Nature,  the  rose  has  grown  the  faster,  but  the  proud  and 
boast  ul  maple  claimed  all  the  glory. 


Nixa  F.  Baii.kv,  ’09. 
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A  Walk  Along  the  Beach. 


IT  was  a  beautiful  August  daX,  with  a  biisk  breeze  blowing  from  the  ocean, 
when  Dora  and  1  decided  to  find  some  sliells. 

So  calling  the  three  dogs;  Bess,  Buster  and  Flipper,  we  ran  across  the  field, 
down  a  very  high  embankment,  which  had  flat  stones  for  stairs,  jumped  across 
three  high  rocks  and  landed  on  the  beach. 

As  it  was  low  tide  we  determined  to  go  over  to  the  old  wharf. 

The  wharf  was  made  by  putting  two  logs  on  two  more,  running  the  opposite 
way  and  when  high  enougn,  boards  were  nailed  on  to]).  There  were  two  of  these 
large  piles  and  innumerable  star-fish  clung  to  the  logs-  Some  star-fish  were  a  foot 
across  while  otners  could  just  be  seen.  They  have  five  points  almost  always,  but 
sometimes  one  point  breaks  off  but  another  soon  grows.  The  under  parts  of  the 
points  are  all  little  feelers  and  we  put  little  pebbles  on  them  and  watch  them  take 
hold,  ddie  fish’s  one  eye  is  in  the  center  and  corresj)onds  with  the  rest  of  its 
color. 

We  put  them  all  bank  on  their  logs  and  began  to  look  for  shells.  We  could 
find  so  manv  we  filled  our  ba<j:s  and  handkerchiefs  and  then  sat  down  and  selected 
the  prettiest.  Then  we  hid  them  among  the  logs  in  the  wluirf 

All  this  time  we  bad  been  so  busy  we  forgot  io  watch  the  dogs  who  like  to 
go  hunting  by  themselves.  When  we  looked  for  them  they  were  not  to  be  found. 
Dora  was  just  learning  to  whistle  and  when  she  tried,  it  would  make  us  both 
laugh  so  we  couldn’t  either  of  us  whistle.  So  she  called  and  I  whistled. 

We  kept  walking  along  until  we  reached  a  part  entirely  new  to  us.  We 
were  about  to  give  up  the  hunt  when  I  heard  loud  barks.  W e  hurried  along  and 
met  Flip|»er.  We  asked  him  weere  B(*ss  and  Buster  weie  and  he  kept  on  bark¬ 
ing  and  running  ahead.  So  we  followed  and  soon  saw  the  two  lost  ones  silting 
in  front  of  what  looked  like  a  big  rock. 

J)ora  was  rather  frightened  and  wanted  to  go  back  but  I  wanted  to  see  what 
they  were  sitting  there  for.  Going  around  to  the  back  I  found  a  small  opening. 
I  sent  Bess  ahead  and  squeezed  in  after.  After  I  had  been  in  there  a  minute  I 
could  see. 

The  floor  was  all  sand,  very  fine  and  white.  Mixed  in  were  shells  ever  so 
much  prettier  than  thote  we  found  before.  But  I  could  not  see  anything  for  the 
dogs  to  bark  at  so  I  came  out.  Bess  staid  a  minute  and  then  came  out  proudly 
holding  a  dead  wood-chuck  in  her  mouth.  We  ])atted  her  while  the  other  two 
dogs  barked  and  jumped  around  as  if  mad.  We  all  went  in  the  cave  again  and 
Dora  and  I  picked  up  some  of  the  snells.  W e  found  so  many  it  was  impossible 
to  take  all  so  choosing  the  most  beautiful  we  went  out.  Bess  was  about  ten  feet 
away  and  like  the  good  dog  she  was,  was  burying  her  wood-chuck.  We  waited 
until  she  had  finished  her  task  and  then  started  home. 

But  the  tide  had  come  in  and  all  the  shells  we  had  left  in  betw^een  die  logs  of 
the  wharf  were  washed  away.  We  didn’t  care  because  the  ones  we  had  were 
better,  tliey  came  out  of  a  real  cave. 
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Just  then  we  heard  a  hearty  voice  saj^  “  Well,  liello  lassies  having  a  good 
time,?”  and  looking  up  saw  Captain  Daly  coming  down  the  path,  “  I  don’t  sup¬ 
pose  you  know  anyone  who  would  like  a  ride  in  my  launch  do  you  ?,”  he  continued. 
We  knew  two  girls  who  had  only  been  waiting  for  the  invitation.^  Of  course  just 
when  we  didn’t  want  them  the  dogs  come  along. 

We  told  the  Caj)tain  about  the  wood-chuck  in  the  cave  and  he  saidi  if  that 
was  the  case  the  dogs  would  have  to  have  a  ride  too.  i 

Dora  and  I  got  into  the  row-boat  and  the  Captain  rowed  us  to  where  the 
launch  lay  at  anchor.  He  helped  us  from  the  boat  into  the  lauiuJi,  anchored  the 
boat,  got  in  himself  and  then  we  whistled  for  the  dogs.  They  all  dived  off  the 
wharf  and  swam  to  tlie  launch  and  the  Captain  took  them  by  the  collar  and  hoist¬ 
ed  them  aboard.  We  got  fairly  started  and  were  eating  some  apples  the  Captain 
gave  us  when  the  Boston  boat  come  in  sight.  > 

These  steamers  are  so  lai-ge  they  make  great  big  waves  when  they  go  by  and 
the  Captain  steared  us  right  in  back  of  it.  The  front  end  of  the  launch  where 
Dora  M  as  would  be  way  down  seemingly  on  end  and  1  would  be  away  uj)  in  the 
air.  Then  my  end  would  go  down  so  fast  it  took  my  bicath  away. 

The  dogs  didn’t  like  this  and  tried  lo  jum))  out  so  we  tied  Bess  and  each  took 
hold  of  one  dog’s  collar.  VVe  rode  about  twenty-live  miles  and  as  evening  began 
to  come  on  and  we  got  rather  chilly  we  started  home. 

We  tried  to  thank  the  Captain,  but  he  said  the  only  way  we  could  was  to 
come  with  him  again  some. other  day. 

;  '  .  ;  IitENr:  Fuli.ek,  ’09. 


3, 

Upon  that  Platform* 


TIIKHE  was  silence  in  the  assembly  hall;  some  weie  in  joyous  expectanev- 
.  others,  iu  a  state  of  dread. 

It  was  the  custom  of  the  school  that  the  Freshman  should  read  their  first 
compositions  before  the  assembled  scholars;  that  they  should  mount  upon  the 
platform  and  give  their  maiden  efforts  for  the  edification  of  their  schoolmates. 
For  the  upper  classes,  this  i was  an  occasion  of  the  utmost  glee, — and  fortunate  was 
the  Freshmen  who.  escaped  a  teasing  at  recess.  The  feelings  of  the  unwilling 
participants  can  be  better  imagined  than  descrUjed;  and  perhaps  some  may  not 
have  great  difficulty  in  fully  understanding  them. 

At  these  iintiation  exei’cises,  the  ))i‘incipal  was  accuslomed  to  sit  in  an  arm¬ 
chair  upon  the  platform,  and  act  as  judge  upon  each  composition.  When  a  pupil 
had  ended  his  reading,  the  judge  would  make  his  ci-iticisms  upon  the  essay;  and 
for  the  most  part,  these  were  not  compliments  to  the  writer’s  siyle.  , 

This  particular  day,  tlie  principal  was  in  his  usnalj  place  upon  the  stage. 
\\  hen  all  was  quiet,  he  arose,  said  a  few  words,  and  announced  tfe  tii*st  readei'. 
The  reader  was  a  girl,  and  it  was  clear  that  she  was  frightened.  Her  theme  was 
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something  like  this, — “  An  Adventure  witlira  Tramp.”  The  principal,  in  his  com¬ 
ments,  touched  upon  the  fact  that- the  sul)ject  had  been  worked  thread-bare  and 
that  he  wanted  to  liear  no  more  about  tramps,*  picnics  or  street  musicians* 

Tlie  next  reader  was  a  boy.  He  wislu  d  everyone  to  see  that  he  was  not 
afraid,  so  he  walked  quickly  to  the  platform,  and  read  with  many  flourishes,  bliss- 
fullv  ignoi-ant  of  the  fact  that  his  paper  was  shaking  like  a  leaf  in  autumn.  The 
principal  folded  his  hands  and  leaned  backvvard.  ' ,  ! 

The  title  of  the  composition  was  “  Fflshing.”  It  was  the  time-lionored  story 
of  hooks  caught  in  trees,  and  bites  received  mostly  drom  mosquitoes.  It  told  the 
pathetic  sloiy  of  a  fish  which  was  almost  landed;’  but  escaped  by  breaking  the  line. 

The  self-appointed  judge,  in  his  criticism,  pointed  out  to  his  hearers  the  value 
of  truth,  fidelity  and  especialUq  probability  ini  the;  writingciof  compositions;  and, 
further^  he  inquired  whether  the  author  had  been  reading  li  ving  lately.  Then, 
like  a  man  who  has  seen  his  duty  and  has  done  it,  he  sat  down,  tilted  back  the 
chair  upon  one  leg,  and  then — . 

And  then  an  accident  hapiiened.  The  floor  was  polished  and  the  chair  was 
intended  to  I'est  upon  four  legs,  n  >t  one.  To.  bin’rovv  a  simile,  already  nmde  famous 
by  Viigil,  the  chair  fell  backA^a^d,  even  like  an  ancient  ash,  cut  through  by  the 
axes,  at  first  gently  gliding  downward,  then  falling  with  a  crash.  Another  crash — 
one  of  laughter — followed.  :  ;  . 

The  principal  arose,  like  a  knight  of  old  overthrown  by  his  opponent.  Shame 
and  wrath  were  sti-uggling  for  the  ma>tery,  and  wrath  came  out  victor  in  the  con¬ 
test.  He  lectured  the  school  about  politeness,  or  rather  the  lack  of,  and  condemn¬ 
ed  foolish  laughter  and  tittering  about  nothing;  saying  that  high  school  scholars? 
at  least,  should  have  a  little  bit  of  courtesy,  a  little-bit  of  dignity  and  even  a  very 
little  bit  of  commi  n  sense.  Wherever>he  looked,  he  saw  serious  faces;  whereve 
he  did  not  look,  there  were  faces  anything  but  serious.  However,  he  finally  or- 
d'cred*  that  the  exercises  be  continued.  o  ' 

As  chance  would  have  it,  the  next  reader- was  an  i  unoffending  boy.  The 
evening  before,  he  had  heard  a  political  dispute  between  his  father  and  a  friend, 
concerning  the  merits  of  their  respective  parties.'  He  had  made  up  his  mind  to 
use  the  knowledge  thus  acquired  and  had  written  a  paper  on  the  polluted  state  of 
politics. 

He  now  came  forward,  and  gave  the  title  of  his  paper.  He  never  got  beyond 
the  title.'  It  was  “  Upon  that  Platform.”  The  scholars,  remembeiing  what  had 
just  happened  “upon  the  platform,”  shrieked  with  laughter  and  even  the  princi- 
l»al  saw  the  humorous  side  of  the  matter,  sent  the  boy  to  his  seat  and  laughed 
with  the  rest. 

Joiix  K.  Doherty,  190(). 

The  White  Mountains^ 


The  White  Mountains  are  a  group  of  peaks  and  hills,  or  a  range  of  moun¬ 
tains;  most  of  them  are  in  New  Hampshire  in  the  northern  part,  but 

extend  into  Maine  on  the  east  and  on  the  west  are  connected  with  the  Ureen 
Mountains  of  Vermont. 
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They  belong  to  the  Appalachian  system.  In  New  Hampshire  there  are  about 
iwent}’  peaks.  They  are  in  two  groups;  the  eastern  or  White  Mountain  Gioup, 
and  the  great  Franconia  group.  Mount  Washington  is  tl)e  highest,  and  in  fact  it 
is  the  highest  mountain  summit  in  New  England.  It  is  6,293  feet  above  the  level 
of  the  sea. 

This  is  a  famous  summer  resort  and  several  trains  go  up  and  down  the  side 
of  the  mountain  carrying  pleasure  seekers. 

There  is  a  beautiful  road  leading  from  the  village  of  Franconia  through  the 
valley  that  lies  between  Mount  Lafayette  and  Mount  Cannon.  It  touches  the 
borders  of  Echo  Lake  and  emerges  suddenly  into  the  plateau  where  the  Profile 
House  is  situated, winds  past  the  shores  of  Profile  Lake  and  then  on  and  on  be¬ 
neath  great  towering  mountains  and  high  ledges,  the  breeze  makes  music  in  the 
trees  and  the  brook  as  it. slips  from  stone  to  stone  makes  sweet  melod}^  all  the 
way.  A  short  distan<;e  away  from  the  Profile  House,  and  just  as  the  sparkling 
waters  of  Pi-ofile  Lake  are  seen  in  front,  as  one  glances  up  to  the  ribbon  of  blue 
sky  between  the  Irees,  he  beholds  jutting  out  from  the  side  of  Mount  Cannon,  a 
stern  majestic  face,  at  first  sight  it  seems  wonderfully'  impressive.  To  some  it 
seems  like  the  face  of  a  much  younger  man.  To  me  it  seems  something  wonder¬ 
ful,  carved  by  a  mightier  hand  than  man, — by  ihe  hand  of  nature. 

The  Gi-eat  Stone  Face  is  a  work  of  nature,  it  is  formed  on  the  perpendicular 
side  of  a  mountain  by  some  very  hug<‘  rocks  which  look  as  if  thoy  had  been 
thrown  together  in  such  a  position  a'^,  when  viewed  at  a  proper  distance,  seem  to 
resemble  a  human  face. 

It  seems  as  if  some  big  giant  had  sculptured  his  likeness  on  the  mountain. 
There  is  the  broad  arched  forehead,  one  hundred  feet  high,  the  noee  with  its  long 
bridge  and  the  immense  lips,  which  look  as  if  they  could  speak,  and  if  they  should 
the  voice  would  roll  like  tliuii  ler  from  one  end  of  the  great  valley  to  the  other. 
If  a  spectator  approaches  too  near,  he  loses  the  outline  of  the  visage  and  can  dis¬ 
cern  only  a  heap  of  gigantic  ro^ks  piled  high  upon  each  other,  but  if  they  retrace 
their  steps,  the  face  can  be  seen  again  and  the  farther  you  with-draw  from  it  the 
more  natural  it  will  ap|)ear,  until  it  grows  dim  in  the  distance  with  the  glory  of 
the  clouds  and  the  vapor  of  the  mountains  around  it.  “  The  (Leat  Stone  Face  ” 
seems  really  to  be  alive. 

There  are  many  old  Legends  connected  with  this  Face. 

The  parents  tell  their  children  that  if  they  live  long  enough  they  will  see  the 
])erson  who  resembles  the  “  Stone  Face.” 

The  ])in-port  was  that  at  some  future  date  a  child  would  live  among  them 
and  as  he  grew  he  would  resemble  the  “  Face,”  he  was  destined  to  be  the  greatest 
and  noblest  personage  of  the  time  and  whose  countecance  and  manhood  should 
bear  a  resemblance  to  the  “  Face;”  not  a  few  old  people  and  young  ones  also  still 
cherish  a  never  ending  faith  in  this  old  time  prophecy.  But  others,  who  have 
seen  more  of  the  world  and  have  watched  and  waited  till  thev  grew  weary  and 
had  beheld  no  such  man  with  such  a  face  nor  any  man  that  ])roved  to  be  much 
greater  or  nobler  than  his  neighbors  have  concluded  it  is  nothing,  but  an  idle  tale 
At  all  events,  the  man  of  the  prophecy  has  not  yet  come. 

Florence  G.  France,  1909. 


OA/C,  lAL  Y  ANT)  IVY 


— On  December  1’2,  Miss  Ena  M.  Walpole  ^07  very  pleasantly  entertained  a 
party  of  young  friends  at  Whist.  Afterwards,  several  musical  selections  and  re¬ 
freshments  were  enjoyed. 

— Miss  Susie  A.  Ryan  ’97  was  a  recent  visitor  in  Milford. 

— Dr.  Wm.  Welsh  ’84  has  gone  to  Aiken,  South  Carolina,  on  account  of  ill 
health. 

- — JMr.  S.  F.  Blodgett,  our  former  School  Superintendent,  was  the  guest  of 
Milford  fi'iends  lately. 

— Miss  Helen  McConnachie  ’05  is  clerking  in  A.  A.  Coburn’s  for  the  Christ¬ 
mas  holidays;  Miss  Ida  Laviolette  ’09  is  filling  a  similar  position  in  Sanborn’s  dry 
goods  store. 

— Miss  Helen  Ballou  ’06  agreeably  entertained  the  Paxinosa  Whist  Club  a 
short  time  ago. 

—Mi  ss  H.  Gilmore,  our  Commercial  teacher,  was  the  guest  of  her  sister  Mrs. 
D.  McCabe  in  Westfield,  recently. 

— Mr.  P.  J.  Donahue  ’84,  who  has  conducted  a  local  drug  store,  recently 
went  out  of  business,  and  expects  to  resume  his  former  position  as  traveling  sales¬ 
man.  >.  t, 

—The  class  of  ’85  enjoys  the  distinction  of  having  one  of  it’s  graduates, 
Mr.  John  B.  Tracey,  recently  elected  Mayor  of  Taunton. 

— Miss  Florence  Pratt  ’99  has  recovered  from  her  recent  severe  illness. 

— We  are  pleased  to  chronicle  that  Mr.  Carroll  Duggan  ’09  has  recovered 
from  his  recent  illness,  and  has  returned  from  the  Milford  Hospital. 

— Allan  Cooke  and  Edward  Hansbury  ’04  of  Dartmouth  college  are  spend¬ 
ing  the  Christmas  vacation  at  their  homes  here. 


OAA,  LILY  AXD  IVY. 


Locals. 


— A  sophomore  young  man  has  become  so  aged  that  lie  cannot  remember  if 
he  made  mud  pies  when  a  little  boy. 

— Oregon  must  be  a  delightful  state  in  which  to  live,  because,  although  they 
have  frequent  rain-storms,  the  rain  is  “  dry.” 

— Teacher  in  C.  Hist. — “Miss  H — ,  tell  me  something  about  the  manor-houses 
of  the  twelveth  century.” 

M  iss  H— ,  “They  were  cut  into  strips.” 

— The  teacher  in  B.  French  class  told  one  of  her  pupils,  who  was  holding  a 
conversation  with  his  neighbor,  that  he  could  not  be  listening  to  her  explanation 
and  whispering  at  the  same  time.  He  replied;  “  Oh !  I  am  listening  to  you  with 
one  ear,  and  talking  to  Cu-t-n  with  the  other.” 

— B-i-h-m  would  like  to  have  some-one  answer  this  question:  If  an  Indian 
bargained  for  a  barrel  of  glue,  would  he  “stick  to  it?” 

— Teacher  in  B.  French: — “Mr.  H-a-l-nd,  you  may  commence  the  lesson:” 

—Mr.  H-  a-1— nd: — “  Shall  I  begin  at  the  start  ?  ” 

I  > 

— Teacher  in  I).  Hist. — “  What  did  the  Oreeks  wear  on  their  feet  Miss  H  — ? 

— Miss  H — :  “  Scandals.” 

— Another  Freshman  said  that  the  Greeks  wore  shirt  guards  to  protect  their 

legs. 

— The  declention  of  the  pronoun  she  as  given  in  A.  Eijglish.  Nominative 
she,  possessive,  of  she. 


OAA^,  LIL  Y  AND  7  T  }  . 


— Nov.  ‘24,  Milford  IJigb  football  team  sustained  its  only  bad  defeat  of  tbe 
season,  by  being  beaten  41  to  0  at  ^-eedbara.  Milford’s  defeat  was  partly  due  to 
i?ijuries  received  by  several  of  tbe  best  players  early  in  the  game. 

— Thanksgiving  morning,  in  tbe  last  game  of  tbe  season,  the  school  team  was 
defeated  in  tbe  annual  game  with  tbe  Alumni,  the  score  standing  11  to  6.  The 
Alumni  won  by  their  heavier  line,  using  nearly  all  straight  plays.  The  High 
School’s  only  touchdown  was  scored  on  a  brilliant  quarter-back  run  by  Capt. 
Cenedella,  who  did  not  get  into  the  game  until  the  last  few  minutes  of  play,  owing 
to  an  injury  received  in  the  Needham  game. 

*  .i 

— The  following  members  of  the, football  squad  have  been  awarded  “M  s” 
for  their  excellent  work  on  the  gridiron:  John  Gallery,  Arthur  Ewing,  James 
McCarthy,  Thomas  Dempsey,  Harold  Hoagland,  Austin  Livingston,  Henry  Soldini, 
Chas.  La violette, 'Frank  Rogers,  Wendell  Phillips,  Alfred  Cenedella,  Wm.  Curtiu 
and  Wm.  O’Connell.  '  . 

,4 

— Of  the  fifteen  football  games  .  played  this  season  Milford  High  has  won 
seven,  lost  seven  and  tied  one.  As  nearly  all  of  this  year’s  players  remain  in 
school  there  is  a  bright  outlook  for  a  good  eleven  next  year.  The  pennant  won 
in  the  Midland  Athletic  League,  which' is  of  blue  and  red  with  a  white  border 
and  suitably  inscribed  has  been  hung  in  the  assembly  hall. 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY 


— The  Tooter,  South  Omaha,  Neb.  contains  a  fine  story  entitled  ‘‘The  Bing  s 
Holdup”.  The  authur  certainly  deserves  praise. 

— The  Index,  Haverford,  Pa.,  contains  a  good  story  “Coincidents.”  Judging 
from  appearances  the  buisness  editor  has  not  neglected  his  work.  But  where  is 
your  exchange  column?  Try  one  next  time. 

— The  Sentiment,  Parsons,  Kansas,  is  an  interesting  little  paper  and  we  wish 
it  well.  Tlie  cover  is  neat. 


— The  Clarksville  Index,  Clarkesville,  Tennessee,  is  on  our  reading  table  for 
the  first  time.  It  is  a  very  interesting  little  paper,  and  we  gladly  welcome  it. 

JTe  Story  entitled  “Studying  for  examination”  shows  ns  how  some  pupils  study 

— The  Cue,  Albany,  N.V.,  is  as  interesting  as  ever 

— The  Center,  Yates  Center,  Kansas,  and  the  Corona,  Bridgton,  Me.,  are 
among  our  interesting  exchanges. 

— The  lied  and  Black,  Reading,  Pa.,  is  in  every  way  the  best  exchange  we 
receive.  It  certainly  is  all  that  a  school  paper  should  be.  The  paper  has  the 
neatest  and  most  atti-active  cover  of  our  exchanges  and  we  wish  to  compliment  the 
artist.  The  paper  has  our  best  wishes. 

— The  Tahorna,  Tacoma,  Wash,  and  the  Legenda,  New  London,  Conn.,  are 
among  our  best  exchanges  and  always  welcome. 


— The  Latin  School  Register,  Bosten  is  a  good  paper.  The  stories  are  to 
be  recommended  We  suggest  that  an  exchange  column  be  added. 

— The  College  Echoes,  Siloam  Springs,  jMass.  is  a  very  good  |)aper  and  has  a 
good  exchange  column. 


— 'I'he  Student,  Columhus,  Kansas  is  a  good  paper. 

- — The  High  School  Cazette,  Lynn,  Mass.,  is  a  very  interesting  paper.  It  is 
well  edited  and  has  a  veiy  neat  and  attractive  cover. 

—  We  notice  that  some  of  the  covers  arc  not  as  attractive  as  they  might  be. 
A  ])retty  cover  improves  the  appearance  of  a  paper  a  great  deal.  Another  thing 
we  note  is  a  lack  of  department  cuts.  These  make  the  }»aper  more  attractive. 

— The  cuts  in  the  Index  Haverford,  Pa.,  ai-e  vei-y  good. 

—  Verv  neat  cover.  Aegis,  Beverly,  Mass. 


— The  Megaphone,  Franklin,  ^Nlass.,  is  an  interering  paj>er. 

— The  ('oinet,  Reno,  Nevada,  is  as  interesting  as  ever.  It  is  one  of  our  best 
exchanges. 


OJJk,  lily  and  ivy. 


MILFORD  CONSERVATORY 

- OF - 

M  U  S  I  C  . 

LEWIS  B.  WILLIAMS,  DIRECTOR. 


IbeiUT  X.  pati'lcli, 

Wholesale  and  detail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hoped  ALE,  Mass. 

Scliool  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to  un- 
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derscand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers. 

CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

NOTARY  Public. 

20')  Main  Street,  Milford 


USE 


PRKP.\KKI)  P.Y 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  iMain  Street,  Milford,  INIass. 


Giie.vt  S.ytisfaction  Is  Expressed  By 
Ain,  Who  Have  Their 

^  PICTURES  TAKEN 

—  AT  THE — 

Stctclio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOLN  SC^UARE. 

Conipllinents  of 

^  Walter  Boothman,  ^ 

Teacher  of  Piano 

Boom  8,  Gill'Mi  Bhx'k,  Milford,  iNlass. 


Compliments  of 


MILtORD,  MASS. 


GEORGE  P.  WALCOTT, 

Misses,’  and  Children’s 

Coats,  Suits,  Skirts  and  Waists, 

at  tlie  very  lowest  City  Prices. 

G.  P.  WALCOTT, 

0.  F.  Lyford,  Snpt.  150-152  Main  Street 

HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

gpyar]  yHai-iror]^ 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  hig-h  class 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRIES 

Y\gents  for  E^dison  Graphopliones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  :M ILFORD 

Don’t  forget 


When  in  want  of  a  NEW  WATCH. 

Musical  Instruments,  Strings,  etc. 

91  Main  Street,  Milford. 

Don^t  forget  .  .  . 

Mazar,  Tailor, 

180  Main  Street, 


OAK,  LIL  Y  AND  IVY. 


MONUMENTS. 


A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


- FOR - 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY, 

....  SEE  .  .  ,  . 

JAMES  J.  LALLY,  Jr. 

Exchange  Street,  ]Milford 


riansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  ail  trains.  Ifack,  Ivivery  and 
Boarding-  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 

YOU  AEWAYS  FIND  TIIP: 

^resfiest  Candies,  Choicest  Cat  S' low¬ 
ers,  and  finest  Stafionenj 

AT 

UaWf^ss^ 

170  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford. 


D  Y  S  MORSPS  pepsia 


CURE. 

THAT’S  ALL. 

H.  E*  MORGAN,  Sole  Proprietof, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 


Dealers  in 


Fiiniituro  and  Piano  JMoving, 
JVaming  of  all  koids. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  Milfoid,  Mass. 
Telephone  51-5. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Laundry, 

Main  Street,  Milford 

niMlforb  Savlnos  IBanh. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
lanuary,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  liours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  in.,  e.xcept  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9a.  in.  to  1  p.  in. 

J.  P.  DANIELS,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividend  sSecond  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 

- - - -  - 

LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

AND  PENSION  BUSINESS, 

Washinoton  Block,  tMiLFoRO. 

f 


Foil  d'HE  ... 

S^ST  TG^ 

.  .  .  GO  TO  .  .  . 
MACUKN 

J.  ALLEN  RICE,  Registered  Pharmacist, 

156  Hain  Street,  Hilford,  makes  the  announcement 
to  teachers  and  students  tiiat  in  accordance  with  the 
popular  idea  that  it  is  important  to  develop  a  sti  ong 
physique  as  well  as  brain,  he  has  the  agency  for  all 
gymnasium  and  athletic  supplies,  out  door  games,  foot 
hall,  baseball,  golf,  tennis;  elastic  supporters,  suspen¬ 
sories,  jockev  straji*.  Also  drawing  instruments  and 
all  materials,  stationery,  pens,  pencils,  water  colors, 
oil  colors,  drawing  paper,  transfer  impression,  in  fact 
any  article  in  catalogue.  Call  and  investigate. 


S.  A.  liASXMAN, 

Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODKN  KOXIh:^. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  p  iper  boxes. 

Mill,  (hir.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.  Milford. 

N.  .  HEATH, 

Clothier,  Tailor.  Hatter,  Furnisher. 

158  Main  .8t.,  Milford,  IMass. 


Bee  Hive,  Cash  Groceries,  Milford. 


OAK,  LIL  Y  AND  IVY. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 


J.  E.  iMACUEN,  Prop. 


C.  L,  BARNARD, 

Jeweler  and  Optician, 
148  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


— Dealer  in — 

Ooa.1  cfc  ^STST'OOA 

t6  Central  Street ,  Baker  ^lock, 
\ard  Hayward  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard, 


THE  BEST  PLACE  AND  LOWEST 
PKICES  FOR 

DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES, 

IS  AT 

BRII^GKS,’ 

198  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF 

A.  A.  COBURN. 
IMLLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

High  School.  New  Hospital. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  ST-,  MILFORD. 
Ewfopean  Plan, 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 

ALFRED  GOUCHER,  Pioprietor. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

ARCHITECT. 

Rooms  7  1-2  and  9, 

CoUins  Building,  Milford,  Mass^ 

TRY  OUR 

BOB  ACRE  and  FIVE  BROTHERS 

lOc  CIGARS. 

NOLAN  BROS.,  Manufacturers. 
MARTTN  P.  NTJGENT, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

SAIOKE  .... 

The  Helen  K. 

lo  Cent  Cigar. 

Try  Our  Sunbeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 

FRED  H.  KOCH,  -  Manufacturer. 


LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 


PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Alacaroons  always  on 
hand. 


Compliments  of 


The  Street  Railway  Co. 


TOMPKINS  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 


yWlLFORD  HieH  SeHOOL. 


Elective  Courses  in: — 

Algebra,  Astronomy,  Bookkeeping,  Botany, 
Cbemistr}^,  Commercial  Arithmetic,  Com¬ 
mercial  Geography,  Commercial  Law, 
Drawing,  English,  French,  German,  Geol- 
ogy,  Greek,  History,  Physics,  Physiology, 
Latin,  Physical  Geography,  Plane  Geome¬ 
try,  Shorthand,  Solid  Geometry,  and  Type¬ 
writing. 

The  school  offers  preparation  for  college,  normal, 
technical  and  business  schools  ;  also  a  general 
course  for  those  who  may  not  pursue  their  studies 
beyond  the  high  school. 

The  principal’s  certificate  admits  to  college  with¬ 
out  examination. 

Stenographers  recommended  for  temporary  or 
permanent  positions. 

Non  residents  of  Milford  may  attend  the  school 
upon  payment  of  tuition. 


vSEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. 


■pyBLlSMED  B'f 


THE  HIGH  SCHOOL 
MILFORD  MASS 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF* 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

[Successor  to  Dr.  Geo.  P.  Cooke.  J 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 


^  W.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

w  e  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cal-  e, 

194  Main  Street,  Milford- 


0.  W.  WILCOX, 

OPTICIAN. 

Thirty  years’  experience  treating  defective 

eyesight. 

MAIX  STREET,  MILFORD. 


PRENTICE  A  SON 

- SELL  THE - - 

^  Best  Flour.  ^ 

SPRUCE  STREET,  MILFORD. 

TEWKSBURY  &  WEIR, 

J-  ELECTRICIANS. 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur- 
gnlar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
anaunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  ^York  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

THE  SINGER  SEWING  Mc/ICHINE. 

44  CENTRAL  STREET. 
Machines  sold,  rented  and  e.xchanged. 
Parts  and  Needles  for  all  machines. 
Repairing  by  expert  mechanic. 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagions  diseases. 

6  So.  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

IRing  &  IHHelcb, 

Clotblers  antt  Jfnrnisbers, 

GILLON  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Do  jou  want  anything  that  is  worji  at 
any  time  or  anywhere  by  man  or  boy? 
If  you  do,  call  on 

BOWKER,  The  Clothier, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Hardware,^  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 

Sporting  Goods,  Electrical  Supplies. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  -  -  -  Mass. 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 

LAWYER, 

/ 

P  8  Main  Street,  Milford. 

WILLIAMS  A  WILLIAMS, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law, 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

COLLEGE  PIPES 

- AT - 

Roberts^  Cigar  Store. 


Everything  in  season  at  Dyer’s  Cafe. 


OAK,  LIL'i  AND  JFJ. 


99  Main  Street,  S,  B,  Stifter,  Manager 

MILFORD’S  HOME  OF  REFINED  VAUDEVILLE. 

Matinee  every  day  for  ladies,  10  cents. 


EGAN  &  LARKIN, 

[Successor  to  B.  E.  Harris.] 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Guyer  Hat* 

2^0  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


C.  u.  P^TR, 

nVEonuMa.en'ts . 

Cemetery  Wort  ol  Every  Descrlptloo, 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty.  All  orders  itromptly  attended  to ;  prices 
on  application. 

28  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat  pack' 
a^es  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  served' 
Open  8  a.  in.  to  2  a.  m. 


ELDREDGE  &  SON, 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

41  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


JOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law. 

23  Court  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  Tel.  2433  4  Main. 
Room  S  Collins  Building,  203  Main  Street, 
Milford.  Tel.  No.  114-5. 


FOR 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns 

GO  TO 

iTorningside  Greenhouses. 

A.  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street. 

Tel.  Connection. 


Dr,  Geo,  P,  Cooke, 

^Surgeon  Dentist. 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 

J.  L.  BUXTON, 

Machinist  and  Repairer. 

Manufacturer  of 

ACME  HEATING  DRUH. 

Rear  44  Central  Street,  Milford 

Compliments  of 

WEBBER  &  TOBIN. 

Motel 

J.  p. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANi  E  CO. 

Room  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Carpets, 

Sihetmfare, 

Crockery* 

212-214  Main  Street.  Milford. 


Try  our  Ice  Cream,  It  is  sure  to 
please  you,  and  then — well,  tell  your 
friends  about  it. 

J*  S*  MACUEN,  t49  SMain  Street* 


ALFRED  F.  MARTIN,  FISH,  OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 
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Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  readj'  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CALI.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  Room  I,  Baker  BIk. 

Compliments  of 

p:TTA  KENNEDY,  ' 

Jeael^er  of  Uoi(;ea9d  piai^o. 

Bhos. 

Milford  Steam  Laundry- 

All  work  inspected  befoie  leaving  l.iundiy.  Goods 
called  tor  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

33  and  3  4  Excliaage  St,,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GR.4DE 

Photographs. 

(Compliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

School  Street,  Milford. 

IJOBEUT  ALLEN  COOK, 

A  R  C  M  1  r  E  c  r. 

Architect  for  New  ITipli  School. 

57P  rospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  Milford 

^TUTOfS  and 

Groceries,  Flour,  Grain, 

Tea  Coffee  and  Spices. 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  nilford. 

Goal  and  Wood. 

OTTO  COKE. 

(Jompliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  J.  Sanborn. 

20(1  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHAS.  H,  COLLINS, 

Registered  Pharmacist. 

(J  liins  ijuikling*,  Cor.  M:iin  and  Exchang'e  Sts. 

33,  34,  and  36  Centr.  (  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 

mFORD  TronIgundry 

Manufacturers  of 

HACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Ai  chitectural  Iron  Work  a  iSpecialty. 

Light  Work  a  ISpecialty. 
Tel.  Connection.  Yfilford,  Mass. 

DR.  N.  MIETT, 

iDmr'j'rxs'T. 

Rooms  1  and  3,  Washington  Blk.  Milford, 
(las  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You? 


19  Exchange  Street,  Milfoid. 

Tel.  Connection. 
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Me  Manufacture 

anb  introbuce 

IMPf^0VEB 

e0TT0N 

MAerilNERY. 


We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  tl^ 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atteuJ- 
tion  to  the  following  fact  : 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 

i 

to  those  of  other  countries. 

\ 

■'t 


'M. 


THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 


HOPEI)  ALE,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


Participants  in  Prize  Speaking  Qjntest* 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY 


VOL.  XXII  MILFORD,  MASS.,  FEBRUARY,  1906  NO  5. 

PnujsHEi)  Monthly  Duhing  the  School  Year  by  the  Pupils  of  the  Milford 

High  School. 

^  ^  ^  ^ 

Editor-in-Ohief,  Caroline  L.  Bragg',  190(5.  Business  Editor,  William  Moore,  1906. 

Subscription  Editor,  Guenn  Gooke,  1906. 

Personal  Editor,  Marion  A.  Ryan,  1907.  Athletic  Editor,  Guy  Steele,  1907. 

Local  Editor,  Florence  A.  Droney,  1908.  Exchange  Editor,  Althera  Roberts,  1908. 

Assistants,  Ruth  Woodward,  1909.  Thomas  Dempsey,  1909. 

Subscription  Rates:  For  the  Year,  .50  eents..  Single  Copies,  10  cents. 


Address  all  communications  to  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  Milford,  Mass. 
Entered  at  the  INIilford,  Mass.,  Post  Office  as  second  class  matter. 


OUR  school  has  met  with  a  loss  during  the  past  month  because  our  science 
teacher,  Miss  Harriet  E.  Morton,  has  resigned  her  position  here  to  accept  one  as 
teacher  in  the  Chicopee,  Mass.  High  School.  Miss  Morton  has  been  here  sever¬ 
al  years  and,  during  that  time,  has  done  thorough  and  efficient  work.  While  we 
grieve  at  the  loss,  we  are  glad  that  Miss  Morton  has  been  able  to  secure  a  better 
position  and  we  are  sure  that  she  can  fill  it  well. 

In  accordance  with  the  growing  tendency  of  the  youth  of  nowadays  to  be  at 
ease  among  his  elders  and  to  be  one  with  them  in  many  of  the  duties  and 
pleasures  of  liie,  perhaps  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  that  that  the  youth  becomes 
more  familiar  with  and  less  respectful  to  his  elders.  But  how  deplorable  a  sit¬ 
uation  !  Is  it  too  much  to  ask  that  the  student,  even  though  he  meets  his 
teachers  outside  of  school  with  perfect  freedom  from  all  restraint,  is  it  too  much 
to  ask  him  to  be  always  respectful.? 
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Freshman,  it  is  now  time  for  you  to  decide  upon  your  future.  Decide  at 
once,  and  choose  the  studies  wliich  will  fit  you  for  your  career.  You  who  do 
not  intend  any  advanced  school,  study  what  will  be  beneficial  to  you  later.  Do 
not  wait  until  you  are  seniors,  and  then  regret  your  mistake  in  neglecting  this 
matter.  On  entering  high  school  you  should  know  what  your  occupation  is 
to  be,  and  what  knowledge  that  vocation  requires.  And  especially  you,  who 
intend  to  receive  further  education,  must  select  your  studies  in  order  to  be  able 
to  enter  whatever  school  you  wish,  whether  college,  commercial  or  normal 
school.  If  you  do  this,  you  will  pass  the  examinations  successfully.  Therefore, 
select  your  course  of  studie.^  now,  and  success  will  be  yours. 

Mary  C.  Kelly,  ’o6. 


Why  do  not  more  boys  go  to  college  than  do  }  It  certainly  is  not  from  lack 
of  training,  for  the  boys  who  go  to  college  from  Milford  high  school  compare 
l  avorably  with  the  boys  from  any  other  school.  Some  boys  think  it  is  too  diffi¬ 
cult  to  study  as  much  as  one  would  have  to  in  college,  or  it  takes  too  long  to  fit 
themselves  for  a  profession.  We  think  every  boy  who  has  an  opportunity 
should  go  to  college.  A  college  education  is  something  every  young  man  should 
have.  Very  many  boys,  when  they  are  about  to  enter  high  school  wish  to  go 
to  work.  Others  think  when  they  have  graduated  from  high  school,  they  have 
education  enough  for  they  wish  to  do  ;  he  does  not  wish  to  be  a  lawyer,  a  doc¬ 
tor,  or  any  thing  of  that  sort.  They  do  not  realize  that  in  any  situation  a  man 
with  a  college'education  has  a  for  better  chance  to  obtain  employment  than  a 
man  with  only  a  high  school  education.  We  would  say  to  the  boys  that  if  the 
opportunity  is  offered  them  it  would  be  a  wise  act  for  them  to  go  to  college,  for 
they  will  never  regret  having  a  college  education. 


Seniors’  advice  to  freshmen.  Most  of  the  freshmen  pay  little  attention  to 
a  senior’s  advice.  If  some  of  them  did,  perhaps  when  they  became  seniors 
they  would  thank  their  advisors.  We  would  advise  pupils  entering  high  school 
to  take  studies  enough  to  give  eighteen  or  twenty  credits,  instead  of  fifteen  or 
sixteen.  The  same  number  in  his  second  year  and  he  will  find  it  much  easier 
the  last  two  years.  Many  of  the  pupils  think  that  if  they  take  only  fifteen 
credits  they  will  have  many  spare  periods  in  which  to  study.  Having  so  many 
of  the  study  periods  they  do  not  study  at  home.  Our  advice  to  freshmen  there¬ 
fore,  is  to  get  as  many  credits  as  possible  in  their  first  and  second  sears  at  least. 

Wm.  J.  Clancy,  ’o6. 
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Touched  By  a  Human  Heart, 


ONE  night,  about  midnight,  a  deaconess  was  called  to  the  home  of  a  poor 
woman  in  Boston  who  was  very  ill.  As  she  was  hurriedly  making  her 

way  through  the  slum  districts  of  the  North  End.  an  exceedingly  rough  looking 
man  came  up  behind  her  and  insulted  her.  For  a  moment  she  did  not  know  what 
to  do,  but  suddenly  she  turned  to  him  and  said,  “  Let  me  tell  you,  I  am  called  to 
the  home  of  a  very  sick  person  and  as  I  must  go  through  the  very  worst  part  of 
these  slums  I  want  you  to  escort  me.” 

Without  saying  a  word,  he  turned  and  offered  his  arm.  On  arriving  at  her 
destination,  she  thanked  him  and  went  in.  When  she  had  finished  her  mission, 
two  or  three  hours  later,  she  came  down  the  rickety  stairs  and  peering  up  the 
street  thro’  the  darkness,  saw  this  same  man  walking  back  and  forth.  On  ap¬ 
proaching  him,  he  again  offered  his  arm  without  saying  a  word 

When  she  once  moie  arrived  at  her  home,  taking  off  his  hat,, the  man  said, 
“  I  don’t  know  why  I  did  this,  for  the  police  would  give  anything  to  find  me,  as  I 
am  one  of  the  worst  criminals  in  Boston.  I  think  it  must  have  been  your  voice.” 
And  T  thought  when  I  heard  his  little  storv  that — 

“  There’s  so  much  I'ood  in  the  worst  of  us. 

And  so  much  bad  in  the  best  of  us. 

That  it  hardly  behooves  any  one  of  us. 

To  speak  about  the  rest  of  us”  i 

Margauet  Watkins,  ’08 


Time  and  Patience  the  Leaf  of  the 

Satin/^ 


Mulberry  Becomes 


The  silk  industry  originated  in  China  and  had  existed  there  for  several  cen¬ 
turies  before  the  birth  of  Christ.  The  wife  of  (»ne  of  the  Chinese 
emperors  encouraged  the  growth  of  tlie  mulberry  tree,  and  the  rearing  of  the 
worms. 

Several  years  later  the  knowledge  of  this  trade  was  made  known  in  India 
and  the  cultivation  of  the  worm  was  begun.  According  to  tradition  the  eggs  of 
the  insect  and  the  seed  of  the  tree  were  carried  to  this  country  by  a  Chinese  prin-  ' 
cess,  concealed  in  the  lining  of  her  head-dress. 

Later  the  cultivation  of  the  silk-worm  became  known  to  the  world,  and 
today  silk  and  satin  may  be  bought  in  nearly  every  diy-goods  store,  and  for  almost 
any  price. 

The  mulberry-feeding  moth  is  of  an  ashy  white  color.  Its  wings  are  short 
short  and  weak,  and  the  hind  j)air  do  not  reach  to  the  end  of  the  body.  Hie  usual 
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food  is  tlie  mulberry  leaf.  After  reaching  a  certain  age  the  moth  spins  a  cocoon 
from  which  a  thread  about  four  thousands  yards  in  length  ejects;  then  the  moth 
moves  its  head  round  and  round  continuously  for  three  days.  The  thread  removed 
by  this  opf^ration  is  the  silk  used  for  commerce.  The  cocoons  are  white  or  yellow 
and  oval  in  shape.  In  about  two  or  three  weeks  after  the  worm  is  enclosed,  it 
escapes  from  the  cocoon;  after  this  it  Jives  for  a  short  time  only. 

The  hrst  thing  required  for  the  feeding  of  the  insect  is  the  mulbeiy  tree.  The 
leaves  preferred  for  this  process  in  Europe  are  those  of  the  white-fruited  mulberry, 
although  there  are  several  other  kinds  which  may  be  used.  The  soil  in  whicdi  the 
mulberry  grows,  and  the  age  and  condition  of  the  tree  is  important  for  the  success 
of  the  cultivation.  An  elevated  position  with  dry,  well-drained  soil  produces  the 
best  quality  of  leaves. 

The  eggs  of  the  silkworm  are  hatched  by  artificial  heat.  These  eggs  are  very 
small,  and  a  number  of  hatched  worms  may  at  first  be  kept  in  a  small  space,  but 
their  rapid  growth  demands  quickly  increasing,  and  a  large  amount  of  space. 

Pieces  of  paper  punctured  with  small  holes  are  placed  over  the  trays  in  which 
the  hatching  goes  on  ;  the  worms,  immediately  after  they  bui-st  the  shell,  creep 
through  these  openings  to  the  light. 

The  house  in  which  the  worms  are  fed  must  be  a  large,  well-lighted  a))ait- 
nient,  which  must  be  very  clean,  and  must  have  'plenty  of  fresh  air  dTe  lower 
the  temperature,  the  slower  the  growth,  but  by  this  slow  growth  their  health  and 
vigor  are  increased,  and  the  cocoon  they  spin  is  larger.  When  the  catei pillars 
are  mature  and  ready  to  undergo  their  transfoiauation,  they  cease  eating  for  some 
time ;  they  then  begin  to  settle  iij)on  the  branches  which  have  been  provided  for 
them,  aud  then  begins  the  spinning  of  their  coco(>ns.  These  cocoons  are  complet¬ 
ed  in  two  or  three  days,  and  about  the  same  number  of  days  later  the  cocoons  are 
collected,  after  which  the  shell  is  burst. 

From  the  four  tliousand  yards  of  thread  which  the  silkworm  winds  into  its 
cocoon,  the  quantity  reelable  rarely  exceeds  nine  hundred  yards,  but  usually  ranges 
from  three  to  six  hundred  yards.  All  cocoons  damaged  in  any  way  are  juit  aside 
for  spun  silk  manufacture  and  only  those  alike  in  size  are  selected  for  the  reeling. 

As  the  reeling  proceeds,  the  reeler  has  to  give  the  most  careful  attention  to 
the  thickness  of  the  strand  being  made,  and  to  introduce  new  cocoons  in  place  of 
any  from  which  the  reelable  silk  has  been  exhausted.  A  skilled  reeler  with  a 
trained  eye  and  delicate  touch  can  produce  silk  of  a  fine  and  even  quality.  After 
the  reeling  comes  the  throwing,  as  the  raw  silk  is  still  too  fine  for  delicate  or 
ordinary  use.  The  object  is  to  double  and  twist  into  a  strong  yarn. 

»  Now  follows  the  numbering,  conditioning,,  scouring  and  weighing,  after  which 
the  silk  is  ready  for  the  dyeing ;  then  comes  the  selling. 

In  the  United  Kingdom  trade  in  raw  silks  has  declined  for  years.  But  there 
is  a  steady  and  continuous  demand  for  raw  silks  and  cocoons  for  the  spun  silk 
trade,  . 

Thus  we  observe  that  the  leaf  of  the  mulberry,  after  being  fed  to  the  silk 
worm,  will,  with  time  and  patience,  become  satin.  '  ■ 

Mildred  A.  Golldixo,  ’09. 
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A  Way  of  Picking  Berries. 


Did  you  ever  go  picking  berries?  If  you  never  have  you  have  missed  a  great 
treat.  What  a  sensation  it  is  to  feel  and  hear  the  clatter  of  the  first 
handful  of  berries  as  ihey  are  thrown  into  the  pail.  Here  and  there  you  go  in 
search  of  fruit  for  your  labor.  You  seem  to  travel  over  the  only  part  of  the  earth 
that  seems  worth  it.  If  you  have  a  companion,  how  eagerly  your  fingers  fly;  you 
forget  to  eat  the  berries,  trying  to  beat  the  other  in  picking  them.  The  sun  creeps 
onward  in  its  course,  but  you  neither  look  his  way  or  notice  the  shadows. 

But  berry  picking  excursions  have  their  mishaps.  You  are  having  the  best 
of  times,  when  suddenly  a  ciy  is  heard  and  your  companion  comes  running  towards 
you  lier  pail  empty  and  she  herself  very  much  frightened.  You  ask  questions  as¬ 
tonished  at  the  spectacle.  She  only  gasps  fora  while,  then  when  she  gets  calmed 
down,  tells  you  she  has  seen  a  snake,  surley  over  three  feet  long;  in  fact  a  very 
monstei-.  Y  ou  are  forced  to  believe;  of  course,  if  you  try  to  remonstrate,  an  indig¬ 
nant  answer  awaits  you.  ‘ 

t  inally  yo  i  get  calmed  down,  when  suddenly  you  have  an  angry  swarm  around  you 
Yonr  companion’s  cries  are  nothing  like  those  of  yours.  You  drop  your  pail  and 
dee;  howling  with  pain.  Your  hand  is  smarting  fiercely  and  you  have  darts  of  pain 
in  your  face.  A  bee’s  nest  is  what  you  walked  into,  and  you  have  seen  and  felt 
the  result.  However  you  have  had  the  good  fortune  to  save  your  pail  of  berries 
\  You  decided  to  give  up  the  expedition,  that  the  berries  are  not  worth  it  and  turn 
to  go  home.  Yonr  pain  grows  duller  and  your  fellow  worker  wants  to  fill  her  pail 
You  declare  you’i  e  not  going  to  stay  another  minute  but  instead  of  going  home  you 
sit  down  under  the  nearest  tree.  You  begin  to  eat  your  berries,  your  companion 
see  you,  declares  she  too  is  tired  of  picking  and  joins  you.  You  then  eat  and  be¬ 
tween  mouthfuls  talk  of  the  good  times  you  used  to  have.  Your  eyes  finally  grow 
heavjg  you  try  to  listen  to  the  humming  insects  and  fail,  the  talk  becomes  more 
and  more  limited  until  you  gap  from  weariness.  You  let  your  head  fallback 
and  soon,  behold — the  two  weary  ones  are  fast  asleep,  one  reclining  on  her  arm, 
the  other  in  another  pose.  You  dream  sweetly  until  suddenly  something  seems  to 
poke  at  you  and  you  wake  up  with  a  start.  You  think  you  see  a  lion,  or  a  bear, 
or  something  of  that  sort,  until  you  are  more  awake;  then  you  discover  that  it  is 
your  own  dog,  lapping  and  kissing  you  for  joy,  at  having  found  you.  You  shake 
vour  companion,  tell  her  it  is  time  to  go  home,  and  soon  you  start.  Your  spirits 
are  at  the  highest  pitch  ;  you  climb  over  stone- walls,  duck  under  barb-wire  fences, 
race  with  the  dog  until  you  are  out  of  breath,  having  the  best  time  imaginable. 
No  more  mishaps  befall  you  to  dampen  your  spirits,  and  you  are  glad  to  live  and 
enjoy  yourself. 

You  reach  home  ;  you  tell  of  your  adventures  to  the  admiring  family,  proudly 
showing  vour  full  pail,  and  ask  them  if  they  could  have  done  better.  Altogether 
you  are  quite  satisfied  with  yourself. 


Eleonora  M.  Sonne,  ’08. 
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Jack^s  Ambition. 


JACK  was  poor.  This  was  the  one  obstacle  tliat  was  always  in  his  way,  for 
Jack  could  sing,  and  although  he  was  concious  of  the  fact,  this  did  not 

detract  the  least  l)it  from  the  beautj^  and  quality  of  his  voice.  In  his  early  years 
Jack  was  wont  to  sing  to  groups  of  admiring  playmates.  When  he  would  finish  a 
song  over  which  his  audience  was  particularly  enthusiastic,  he  would  throw  out 
his  thin  little  chest  and  ciy  proudly,  “If  me  father  had  money,  I’d  git  my  voice 
cultivated  like  the  priniy  donner  I  see  in  the  paper  got  her’n  t’other  day. 

As  Jack  grew  older,  his  father  thought  it  about  time  to  “quit  his  incessant 
piping,”  as  he  termed  it,  and  do  his  part  in  maintaining  the  little  household  of 
which,  until  now,  he  had  been  an  idle  rnembeia 

The  first  job  his  father  obtained  for  him  was  not  to  his  (Jack's)  liking,  but  as 
he  well  knew,  his  father  was  not  the  one  to  take  kindly  complaints  from  his  sons, 
and  he  went  to  his  work  uncomplainingly.  The  work  was  tedious  enough,  but 
his  voice  comforted  him,  and,  as  he  picked  over  the  greasy  pieces  of  leather,  he 
thought  of  the  time  when  he  might  be  a  great  soloist  and  sing  before  all  the  peo  ple 
in  the  theatre  where  his  father  once  took  him  of  an  evening;  he  would  earn  ten 
dollars  a  week  if  he  woiTed  hard.  But  his  employei’s  pi'ofits  were  not  so  great 
that  he  could  afl’ord  to  have  the  new  hand  di  eam  his  time  awa^’,  so  that  at  the  end 
of  the  week  he  received  his  tlnee  dollais  and  inside  his  little  pay-envelope  was 
the  little  red  discharge  ticket. 

Jack  was  glad;  to  him  it  meant  a  i-est  from  Avork  which  was  not  at  all  to  his 
liking  and  Avhich  he  was  glad  to  give  up.  But  his  thoroughly  angry  father  took  a 
different  vieAV  of  the  matter.  He  })Oured  doAvn  on  Ja(‘k’s  head,  woids  of — well 
not  of  endearment.  This  Jack  could  have  stood  had  not  his  father  immediately 
started  in  seaich  (,f  moi'e  Avork  for  his  “dutiful  son.” 

Just  then  v\  ork  was  not  easy  to  obtain  hoAvevei-,  and  Jack  had  a  two  daA  s 
rest  before  his  father  apj)eared  one  evening  after  work  with  the  ne^Avs  that  he  had 
obtained  a  job  for  Jack  at  a  tailoring  establishment,  seAving  buttons  on  gaiments, 
at  the  greatly  increased  salary  of  four  dollars  a  week.  This  Avas  not  so  bad,  so 
Jack  thought,  and  he  started  off  joyfully  in  his  neAV  j^osition,  but  alas!  he. could 
not  lestrain  himself,  and  as  he  hummed  gently  to  himself  the  other  employees 
paused  in  their  work  to  listen  more  elosely  to  this  boy  prodigy.  The  boss  did  not 
take  kindly  to  this  constant  cessation  from  work,  and  consequently  informed  the 
])roprietor  of  the  trouble,  and  he  in  turn  commanded  Jack  to  keeji  his  crowing 
until  he  got  out  of  doors.  Jack  was  highly  indignant.  “Crowing,  is  it?”  he  said 
as  he  took  his  coat  from  the  peg  in  the  wall.  “Well,  I’ll  crow  and  croAA^  good  and 
plenty,  and  they  can  keep  their  work  if  they  don’t  like  it.  He  then  put  on  his 
little,  worn  slouch  hat  and  started  for  the  family  domicile. 
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When  lie  arrived  and  told  his  father  of  tlie  trouble  at  the  shop,  his  parent 
was  wliite  with  rage.  He  stoi  nied,  said  that  Jack  was  no  son  of  his,  that  his  voice 
would  be  the  ruining  of  himself,  and  finally  that  he  would  have  to  find  his  own 
work  and  hoe  his  own  row. 

This  the  outcast  irninedialely  proceeded  to  do.  He  hired  himself  out  to  a 
fruit  dealer,  and  was  delighted  to  find  that  his  voice  had  free  play  in  crying  out 
his  wares,  and  he  often  sang  them  in  time  as  he  went  along. 

In  time,  the  dust  and  dirt  of  the  tenement  districts  filled  his  throat  and  he 
decided  to  go  to  a  doctor  he  had  r(*ad  of,  ai  d  have  it  cleared.  The  price  that 
this  emminent  ])hysician  was  likely  to  charge  didn’t  bother  Jack  ;  he  was  not 
familial'  with  the  ciun-mous  juices  jiaid  to  such  men  for  simple  operations. 

Jack  timidly  rang  the  bell  and  was  ushered  into  the  doctor’s  presence.  This 
worthy  gentleman  was  surjirised  to  see  so  poorly  clad  a  lad  come  into  his  hand¬ 
somely  apjiointed  office,  but  Jack  soon  made  his  purpose  known,  and  the  doctor 
asked  him  to  sing  something.  Jack  started  a  jn-etty  little  German  Folk  song  and 
when  he  had  finished,  the  doctor  leaned  back  in  his  chair  in  amazement,  “Boy” 
he  said,  “why  hasn’t  someone  taken  you  uj)  before?”  After  a  few  more  words  of 
praise  he  jierformed  a  slight  operation  on  Jack’s  throat,  and  told  him  to  return  in 
a  few  days.  Jack  went  home  “walking  on  air”  and  after  three  days  had  passed 
he  was  again  at  the  doctor’s  office.  This  time  the  physician  had  a  visitor,  the 
manager  of  one  of  the  largest  theatres  in  the  city.  The  doctor  again  asked  Jack 
to  sing,  and  this  time  his  voice  was  at  its  best,  ^^’hen  he  ended  his  song  the 
managei'  exclaimed  the  cue  word,  “wonderful.”  The  theatre  man  then  obtained 

Jack’s  contract  to  ^ing  at  the - Opera  House  for  thi'ee  years,  at  a  salary  that 

would  siij)|)ort  Jack  and  his  whole  family  in  one  of  the  finest  homes  in  the  cit3^ 

'The  first  night  that  he  sang  he  was  rather  frightened  at  the  thousands  of 
faces  in  front  of  liiin,  but  as  he  continued,  he  gained  confidence,  and  as  the  last 
strains  of  his  song  died  away,  the  audience  arose  as  a  bod^y  and  when  they  went 
home  at  the  end  of  the  jierformance,  the  name  of  the  wonderful  boy  tenor  was  in 
every  mouth. 

But  to  Jack  it  meant  only  the  fulfiilling  of  his  hopes.  His  ambition  was 
accom|)hshed. 

Thomas  F.  J)e]\ipsey,  ’09. 


Dick^s  Return* 


IT  was  a  dreamy  afternoon  in  July  and  Edith  Norton  sat  in  the  parlor  of  her 
luxuriously  furnished  home  at  Elmwood,  lost  in  deep  thought.  “Just  such  a 
<lay  as  this,”  she  murmured,  and  in  this  room,  when — ” 

Just  six  years  ago  great  unhappiness  had  fallen  to  the  lot  of  Edith,  and  her 
face  still  showed  traces  of  it.  She  was  beautiful,  and  time  had  not  detracted  from 
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her  beauty,  but  had  added  to  it.  Once  she  had  loved,  and  had  been  loved  in  re¬ 
turn,  but  one  day,  in  anger  and  through  jealousy,  she  liad  given  up  her  lover  and 
sent  him  away. 

81ie  liad  afterwards  repented  of  lier  liasty  act,  and  had  written  to  Dick  Hard¬ 
ing,  asking  to  be  forgiven,  but  she  was  sorely  disappointed  when  she  learned  that 
he  liad  sailed  for  Cuba  two  weeks  before,  to  visit  an  uncle  living  there.  A  month 
later  came  the  new^s  that  the  ship,  with  all  on  board,  had  gone  down  in  a  severe 
storm.  After  a  year  had  passed,  and  she  received  no  w^ord,  she  gave  up  hope  one 
day  and  cried,  “He  will  never  come  back  now.” 

She  had  had  many  suitors  since,  but  had  refused  them  all.  Now  she  is  sitting 
where  she  had  sat  when  she  promised  to  be  Dick’s  wife,  and  where  she  had  often 
sat  since  he  went  awa}^,  thinking  over  the  past. 

The  ringing  of  the  door  bell  recalled  her  to  herself.  She  answered  the  door 
herself,  and  stepped  quickly  back,  as  a  tigure  in  a  slouch  hat,  with  tangled  hair,  a 
villianous  looking  face,  and  shabby  clothes  greeted  her  eyes. 

“Oi  mean  yer  no  barium,  lady,”  said  die  man,  with  a  strong  Tridi  ai  cent,  “but 
wild  3m  ])lase  give  er  ’ungry  mon  a  leetle  bit  to  ate.” 

As  tramps  were  not  common  in  that  section  of  the  town,  Edith  w^as  taken 
aback.  Seeing  that  she  hesitated,  the  man  hastened  to  add,  “Oi  wuzn’t  alwa3’s  er 
beggar;  oi  woiz  once  er  seafarin’  mon.  Aint  thar  er  place  i-ouii’  ’ere  called  Elm¬ 
wood  ?” 

“This  is  Elmwood,”  said  Edith  sliortl}'. 

“An’  do  a  Miss  Edith  Norton  live  ’ere?”  he  continued. 

“I  am  Miss  Norton,”  said  Edith,  drawing  herself  up  to  her  full  height,  “but 
what  do  you  want  with  me.  I  never  saw  you  before.”  Considering  the  strangei’s 
appearance,  she  did  not  like  the  idea  of  having  him  claim  her  acquaintance. 

“Did  yer  say  Miss?”  inquired  the  man.  “Oi  ’ave  news  fer  yer.” 

“I  did,”  said  Edith,  “but  what  difference  does  that  make?  Do  3’ou  biing 
news  of  Dick  Har — ” 

“Then  you  have  not  forgotten  !”  he  cried,  throwing  off  the  hat  and  wig.  But 
as  he  did  so,  all  the  color  left  her  face,  and  Edith  would  have  falbm,  but  for  Dick, 
who  caught  her  in  his  arms. 

That  evening  at  Elmwood,  in  the  old  places,  Dick  had  to  tell  where  he  had 
been  for  the  past  six  years. 

“Ttie  ship  had  not  gone  down  as  was  supposed,  but  had  been  blown  from  her 
course  in  the  severe  gale,  and  in  two  weeks  had  reached  her  destination  safe,  but 
badly  in  need  of  repair.  I  staid  with  my  uncle  for  a  year,”  he  continued,  “but — 

“But  you  have  been  gone  six  years,”  Ediili  interrupted.  “Where  have  you 
been?” 

“I  could  not  stay  in  one  place  for  any  length  of  time,  for  your  jiicture  was 
alwa3^s  ])efore  me.  I  wrote  to  my  father  telling  him  1  reached  Cuba  safel}',  but 
that  I  wished  to  keep  my  identity  a  secret,  and  asked  him  to  help  me.  I  then 
visited  Florida,  and  next  tried  life  in  the  West,  but  travel  did  not  divert  my 
thoughts  from  home  and  3^11.  1  then  returned  to  New  York  to  learn  what  I 
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could  of  you.  I  decided  to  come  here  disguised,  and,  if  I  found  you  married  to 
go  away,  and  if  you  had  not  forgotten  me,  to  let  you  know  who  I  was.  You 
know  the  rest.” 

A  month  later  there  was  a  happy  little  wedding  at  the  village  church,  where 
Edith  and  Dick  were  united  for  life. 

Althera  Roberts,  1908. 


That  First  Day  at  School* 

For  live  years  the  little  village  of  Boxbeny  had  thought  that  it  would  have 
a  High  School  “someday,”  but  that  day  had  not  come,  and  Boxberry 
Higl,  School  was  still  a  thing  of  ihe  future.  Therefore,  when  Squire  Browning’s 
daughter  Eleanor  graduated  fiom  the  village  grammar  school,  she  had  to  be  sent 
to  town  for  that  “higher  education.” 

She  was  to  stay  with  Aunt  Ella  who  lived  on  Chestnut  Avenue  just  live  min¬ 
ute’s  walk  from  school.  Accordingly,  on  Monday  morning,  that  “lirst  day,”  she 
started  out  decked  in  her  linest  school-girl  array.  She  had  been  up  to  the  High 
School  before  with  x4unt  Ella,  and  so  of  course  had  no  trouble  in  finding  the 
building.  But  when  she  arrived,  she  had  forgotten  which  door  Aunt  Ella  had 
told  her  lo  enter.  “It  was  the  right  one — no,  it  must  certainly  have  been  the  left 
one.”  But  when  she  entered  the  left  door  she  was  confronted  by  a  laughing 
crowd  of  boys.  One,  however,  showed  her  the  way  to  the  girls’  entrance,  for 
which  kindly  act,  he  was  greeted  w  ith  a  chorus  of  shouts  on  his  return. 

She  had  the  right  entrance  at  last,  but  not  a  face  in  that  merry  group  did  she 
know,  and  as  one  and  another  girl  began  to  stare  and  to  whisper  and  giggle,  she 
became  very  home-sick.  At  that  moment  Eleanor  wished,  to  herself,  that  her 
father  had  Jiever  thought  of  such  a  thing  as  a  High  School.  ,  ,, 

The  bell  rang;  what  should  she  do!  She  didn't  know  a  thing  about  rooms 
and  c'asses  1  At  last,  Eleanor  found  herself  in  a  Junior  class-room.  After  she 
had  been  questioned  by  the  teacher,  she  had  to  be  shown  to  her  room,  amid  much 

giggling  of  many  heartless  girls. 

Eor  the  second  period,  she  was  told  to  go  to  room  seven,  the  first  to  the  left 
on  the  second  door.  She  had  forgotten  that  already  she  ^vas  on  the  second  floor 
and  so,  after  climbing  that  long  flight  of  stairs  to  the  third  floor,  she  entered  that 
room  of  “grinning  Juniors”  for  the  second  time.  This  time,  however,  she  found 
out  her  own  mistake,  and  after  trying  two  or  three  locked  doors,  she  found  the 
room  she  was  seeking,  five  minutes  late. 

By  this  time  Eleanor  w  as  about  ready  to  cry.  Suddenly  a  little  white  hand 
slipped  sw^iftly  over  to  her  disk  and  back  again,  leaving  a  little  brown  note — this 
while  the  teacher  had  her  back  turned.  Whatever  there  was  in  that  hasty  little 
note,  Eleanor  had  no  more  trouble  in  finding  her  class  room  that  day,  nor  after 
and  it  was  not  such  a  very  homesick  letter  sent  to. father  that  night.  Eleanor  had 
found  a  friend. 

Ruth  M.  W(K)I)W'ari),  ’U9. 
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— ^ON  January  7,  Mias  Amy  Burlingame,  ex  ’07,  and  William  Servis  of  Bos¬ 
ton,  were  united  in  marriage  at  the  home  of  the  bride’s  parents.  They  will  reside 
in  Boston. 

— Miss  Eva  L.  Gaskill,  ’99,  recently  secured  the  position  of  stenographer  at 
the  Milford  Foundry  Office. 

—  During  the  past  month.  Miss  Helen  Irene  Pond,  ’99,  was  married  to  Darcy 
A.  Youno*. 

— Mrs.  Irving  (Withington)  Dale,  ’79,  recently  visited  her  parents,  Mr,  and 
JMrs.  A.  C.  Withington,  Franklin  Street. 

— Miss  Marion  Vaughan,  ’04,  is  now  employed  in  Green  Bros.’  Factory  as 
assistant  book-keeper. 

— Mr.  Jeremiah  Murphy,  ’82,  has  recovered  from  his  late  illness  of  diphtheria. 

— Miss  Tessie  iVIoore,  ex  ’01,  recently  entertained  a  large  party  of  friends  at 
whist  at  her  heme  on  Main  Street.  All  reported  a  most  pleasant  and  enjoyable 
evening, 

— Miss  jVlary  E.  Smith,  ’99,  has  opened  a  studio  for  instruction  on  the  piano. 
We  wish  her  succevs  in  hei*  new  enterpiis**. 

—Mi  ss  Susie  IIoliiK's,  e.\'  ’97,  has  secured  a  j)osition  as  soloist  in  the  choir  of 
the  Comjregational  C’hur(di  i\t  Franklin  at  a  lucrative  salary. 

— Mr'Staidey  Wires,  (  x  ’04,  attending  Alass.  Institute  of  Technology,  is  ill 
with  iritis. 

—  Miss  .Alaiie  (  <nedella,  '05,  w  ho  has  been  visiting  in  Bloomington,  Ind.,  for 
tin*  |»ast  three  months,  has  returned  to  Milford. 

— M  iss  I  lelen  Mead, ’04,  attemh'd  a  memorial  service  for  Mrs.  Wheaton, 
founder  of  Wheaton  Seminaiw,  whiidi  Miss  Mead  attended  after  graduating  from 
this  school. 


Elmer  'riioinas,  ’OJ,  will  hll  the  position  as  leader  of  his  own  orchestra  at 
Lake  Nipmuc  for  ihe  coming  season. 


—  Di‘.  II.  II.  Lyons,  ’74,  has  retired  from  Ids  position  on  the  staff  of  the  Bur¬ 
bank  Ilospiral  of  Fitchhaig,  which  he  has  held  for  nearly  eleven  years.  On  his 
retii'oment,  he  w  ill  become  |)ractising  physician  and  surgeon, 

—  Mr.  .lohn  Holland,  w  ho  at  one  time  attended  this  school  has  been  appointed 
Master  of  Chancery  of  the  Superior  Court  of  Cook  County,  Ill.,  w^hich  position 
carries  w  ith  it  a  large  salary  and  much  honor. 
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Strange  Epitaphs* 


Stranger,  shed  a  tear  for  Lizzie  O’Neil; 

Slie  ate  a  banana  and  stepped  on  the  peel. 


Here  lies  the  body  of  Jeremiah  Gordon, 

Mouth  almighty  and  teeth  accordin  ; 

Stranger,  tread  lightly  over  this  wonder. 

If  he  opens  his  mouth,  you’re  gone,  by  thunder ! 


Mary  Anne  has  gone  to  rest. 

With  her  head  on  Abraham’s  breast, 
li’s  very  nice  for  Mary  Ann, 

But'rather  hard  on  Abraham. 


Under  this  sod  and  beneath  these  trees, 
Lieth  the  body  of  Solemn  Pease. 
He  is  not  here,  only  his  pod  ; 

He^s  shelled  out  his  soul. 

And  gone  up  to  his  God. 


Caroline  L.  Bragg,  *06. 
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Locals. 


— (Question  for  B  History  teacher  and  pupils:  What  is  King  Edward’s  family 
name  ? 


— B-r-ha  believes  in  ihe  motto,  ‘‘Where  there’s  a  ‘Will’  there’s  a  way.” 

— Miss  M-c-en,  giving  facts  on  Brynnt’s  life  in  C  Eng.  clsss:  “He  could  say 
his  a  b  c’s  when  he  was  six  months  old.”  A  very  precocious  child  ! 

— Miss  C-r-an  has  the  honor  of  being  the  “center  of  attraction”  in  Boom  10, 
.Srd  periods. 

— ^The  young  lady  who  was  asking  for  her  back  (quartei'-back)  has  re¬ 

ceived  it.  This,  perhaps,  accounts  for  the  hap|)y  smiles  on  her  face  at  recess.' 

— What  was  the  cause  of  that  “Squeaking’'  on  Church  Street,  on  the  evening 
of  January  12,  Fl-r-n-e? 

4' 

— It  seems  strange  how  fascinating  the  staircases  leading  to  the  Assembh^’ 
Hall  are  to  certain  members  of  the  school. 

— Pupils  of  room  12 — Beware  of  oiange  peel  in  the  future! 

— Miss  R-b-r-s  and  Miss  “Zone”  have  very  poor  memoi'iee.  They  forgot  the 
new  rule  made  in  Room  12. 

— One  of  our  teachers  evidently  has  not  a  good  opinion  of  the  black-boards 
in  room  1,  for  she  told  a  member  of  the  C  French  class  to  put  a  tense  of  the  verb 
“aller”  on  the  “board”  and  show  “its”  irregularities. 

— Phillips  and  (^allery,  “baby  elephants”  of  sophomore  class! 

— Miss  G — “Mr.  Cl-nc-,  you  and  the  other  young  lady,  go  to  your  own  room.” 

— (Question  the  Seniors  regarding  the  “feather  duster  episode.” 

— Teacher  in  A  History — “What  was  the  date  of  the  Revolutionary  War?” 
_p„pil_uisp2.”  ^ 

— Miss  C-a-c-  thinks  that  King  Phillip  was  quite  well  acquainted  with  the 
English  language. 

—  When  M-o.e  gets  time  he  is  going  to  mix  some  hydrogen  with  chlorin. 

— O  e-t  ought  not  be  the  grammar  of  the  Latin  class. 
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AT  a  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association,  Jan.  9,  it  was  voted  to  amend  the 
constitution,  so  that  instead  of  Article  IX.,  which  now  reads  “Only  such  students 
shall  wear  the  ‘M,’  as  the  Executive  Committee  shall  designate,”  it  will  read,  “Any 
candidate  who  plays  two  thirds  of  the  games  shall  be  awarded  the  ‘M.’  In  case 
of  sickness  the  Executive  Committee  shall  decide  whether  he  shall  be  awarded  the 
‘M’  In  track  events  anybody  who  wins  a  })oint,  except  in  class  meets,  shall  be 
awarded  the  ‘M.’  ” 

There  were  nominations  for  manager  of  the  baseball  nine,  but  all  of  those 
nominated  declined. 

The  silver  cup,  won  by  Milford  High  in  the  track  meet  at  Uxbridge,  between 
Milford  and  Uxbridge  high  schools  has  been  received.  It  is  about  six  inches  high, 
gold  lined,  and  suitably  inscribed. 

Just  at  this  time  Athletics  are  in  a  very  quiet  state.  Basket-ball,  which  grew 
so  popular  last  year,  especially  among  the  girls,  has  not  been  taken  up,  although 
nearly  all  of  the  surrounding  towns  have  both  boys’  and  girls’  teams.  Then  again 
many  of  the  nearby  towns  have  hockey  teams,  and  leagues  have  been  formed. 
Although  this  game  has  never  been  popular  here,  we  feel  that  this  year  it  is  not 
for  lack  of  sufficient  material  to  form  a  team,  which  will  show  the  others  that  Mil¬ 
ford  is  as  good  on  the  ice  as  on  the  football  field.  At  any  rate,  something  ought 
to  be  done,  for  we  fear,  lest  in  consequence  of  no  athletic  amusement,  our  health 
will  become  seriously  impaired  by  too  much  studying. 
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— The  covei's  of  several  papers  have  greatly  improved. 

— The  (Hvl,  Sail  Diego,  Dal.,  is  a  fine  paper  from  cover  to  cover. 

— Besides  the  college  news  in  the  C^ollege  Signal,  Amherst,  Mass.,  there  does 
not  seem  to  he  much  literai’v  matter. 

«y 

— The  Agnetian  Monthly,  Mount  Washington,  Md.,  has  the  neatest  cover  of  all 
the  exchanges  i-eceived  this  month.  Its  neatness  and  simplicity  are  its  most  at¬ 
tractive  features. 


— Fine  covei-  design,  Acadeniy  ^Monthly,  Germantown,  Pa. 

— We  find  some  of  rolled  exchanges  very  interesting,  when  once  we  have  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  opening  I  hem. 

— The  Ivacpiet,  Portland,  iNIe.,  mak(*s  a  ci editable  appearance. 

— O,  Bed  and  Black,  whe»e  aie  yon? 

— We  enjcy  reading  the  Herald,  Holyoke,  Mass. 

— College  Echoes,  Siloam  Springs,  Ark.,  yonr  ]>:>per  can  be  Improved. 

— The  Distafl',  of  Boston  Ma'S.,  contaii  s  some  interesting  stories  this  month. 

-  W  e  are  always  glad  to  welcome  new  exclninges. 

— The  Somerset  Idea,  Somei  set,  Ky.,  everything  has  a  place  and  if  tlie  jokes 
were  transposed  to  some  other  dej)artment  a  few  more  criticisms  or  suggestions 
printed,  the  exchange  column  would  be  much  better. 

— Such  a  story  as  ‘■‘A  Xewsboy,”  in  the  High  School  Review,  Lowell,  Mass.,  is 
worthv  of  commendation. 


-.Many  of  the  papers  have  made  marked  impi-ovements  over  the  last  issue. 


—  We  receive  for  the  first  time,  but  we  ho})e  not  foi-  the  last,  the  following 
exchanges:  "I’he  High  School  Review,  Lowell,  3Iass,  The  Quill,  Sanford,  Ale., 
Agnetian  Alonthly,  Mount  Washington,  Baltimore  County,  Aid.,  The  Reveille, 
Northtield,  Yt.,  Breccia,  Portland,  Ale.,  The  High  School  Beacon,  Chelsea,  Alass., 
The  High  School  Alaroon,  Princeville,  Ilk,  The  Premier,  Fall  River,  Alass.,  The 
High  School  Bulletin,  Dedham,  Alass.,  Academy  Bell,  Fryeburg,  Ale.,  The  Russ, 
San  Diego,  Cal.,  El  ({abilan,  Salina  (1ty,  (  Ak,  The  Standard,  North  Manchester, 
Ind.,  d'he  Tech,  Cincinnatti,  Ohio. 


OAK,  L1L\  AND  IV 


MILFORD  CONSERVATORY 

- OF - 

M  U  S  I  C 


LEWIS  e.  WILLIAMS,  DIRECTOR. 


Ibenri?  X.  ipatiicft, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Gro(!eries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hoped  ALE,  Mass. 

School  girls  will  not  Have  to 
know  German  or  French  to  un¬ 
derscan  d  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers. 


Compliments  of 


MILtORD,  MASS. 


GEORGE  P.  WALCOTT, 

Ladies,’  Misses,’  and  Children’s 

Coats,  Suits,  Skirts  and  Waists, 

at  the  very  lowest  City  Prices. 

G.  P.  WALCOTT, 

0.  F.  Lyford,  Siij)t.  150-152  Main  Street 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

NOTARY  Public. 

205  Main  Street,  Milford 


HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

gpyat-]  yHat^roi-]^ 


USE 


PREPARED  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Great  Satisfaction  Is  ExpitESSEi)  By 
All  Who  Have  TTiEiii 

PICTURES  TAKEN  ^ 

— AT  THE — 

"Willie  Stuidio* 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOLN  SQUARE. 

Compliments  of 

^  Walter  Boothman^  ^ 

Teacher  of  Piano 


TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  ASMD  SUt^DRIES 

Agents  for  Edison  Graphophones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD 


D  m’t  forget 


When  in  want  of  a  NEW  WATCH. 

Musical  Instruments,  Strings,  etc. 

91  Main  Street,  Milford. 

Don^t  forget  .  .  . 

Ma^ar,  Tailor, 


Room  8,  GilFn  Block, 


Milford,  IMass. 


180  Main  Street, 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


riansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 


FOR- 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 


FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY,  ^resfiesi  Candies,  Cfioicesf  Cut  ^low- 


....  SEE  .  .  ,  . 

JAMES  J.  LALLY,  Jr. 

Excliange  Street,  Milford 


ers,  and  finest  Stationery 


AT 


L,aV/fgss^ 

170  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford  . 


D  Y  S  MORSP.S  PEPSIA 


CURE. 

THAT’S  ALL. 

H.  E*  MORGAN,  Sole  Pfopnetor, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  Milford,  Mass. 
Telephone  51-5. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Laundry, 

Main  Street)  Milford 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 


fliMlforb  Savings  Bant. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
yanuary,  April,  J  uly  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9a.  in.  to  1  p.  in. 

J.  P.  DANIELS,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

AND  PENSION  BUSINESS, 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 


FuR 


THE  .  . 


B^ST  TG^ 
T|S  IS^W 


.  .  .  GO  I’O  . 


MACUKN  BROTTHERS. 


J.  ALLEN  RICE,  Registered  Pharmacist, 

156  riain  Street,  flilford,  makes  the  announcement 
tj  teachers  and  students  tiiat  in  accordance  witli  the 
popular  idea  that  it  is  important  to  develop  a  strong 
physique  as  well  as  brain,  he  has  the  agency  for  all 
gymnasium  and  athletic  supplies,  out  door  games,  foot 
ball,  baseball,  golf,  tennis;  elastic  supporters,  suspen¬ 
sories,  jockey  straps.  Also  drawing  instruments  and 
all  materials,  stationery,  pens,  pencils,  water  colors, 
oil  colors,  drawing  jiaper,  transfer  impression,  in  fact 
any  article  in  catalogue.  Call  and  investigate. 


S.  A.  EASrTrvlAN, 

Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES. 


For  Boots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Deyiot  Sts.  Milford. 


N.  .  HEATH, 

Clothier,  Tailor.  Hatter,  Furnisher. 

158  Main  5t.,  Milford,  Mass. 


Bee  Hive,  Cash  Groceries,  Millerd. 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


Compliments  of 

Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 

J.  K.  MAC^UEN,  Plop. 


C.  L,  BARNARD, 

^  Jeweler  and  Optician.  ^ 
148  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


—  Dealer  in — 

Oo^l  cfc  '\7%7'00<X 

t6  Central  Street,  Baker  Block, 
Itard  Hayward  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

THE  BEST  TLACE  AND  LOWEST 
PRICES  FOR 

DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES, 

IS  AT 

eRIOGES,’ 

198  Main  Street,  iNIilford,  iNIass. 


nCY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF 

A.  A.  COBURN. 

dill6n”bros!. 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

High  School.  ■  New  Hospital. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  S  T.,  MILFORD. 
European  Plan. 

4'his  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
snpifiied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

ALFRED  GOUCIIER,  Proprietor. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

ARCHITECT. 

Rooms  7  L2  and  9, 

Collins  Building,  Milford,  Mass> 

TRY  OUR 

BOB  ACRE  and  FIVE  BROTHERS 

lOc  CIGARS. 

NOLAN  PITOS.,  Manufacturers. 
NIARTIN  P.  NUGENT, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection, 

SMOKE  .  .  “  . 

The  Helen  K. 

10  Cent  Cigar. 

Try  Our  Sunbeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 

FRED  H.  KOCH,  -  Manufacturer. 

LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

AT 

REYNOLD'S  MUSIC  STORE. 


PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
tTngers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 


Compliments  of 


The  Street  Railway  Co. 


TOMPKINS  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 


yWiLFORD  High  SeHooL. 


Elective  Courses  in  : — 

Algebra,  Astronomy,  Bookkeeping,  Botany, 
Chemistr}^,  Commercial  Arithmetic,  Com¬ 
mercial  Geography,  Commercial  Law, 
Drawing,  English,  French,  German,  Geol- 
ogy,  Greek,  History,  Physics,  Physiology, 
Latin,  Physical  Geograph}^,  Plane  Geome¬ 
try,  Shorthand,  Solid  Geometry,  and  T3’pe- 
writing. 

The  school  offers  preparation  for  college,  normal, 
technical  and  business  schools  ;  also  a  general 
course  for  those  who  may  not  pursue  their  studies 
beyond  the  high  school. 

The  principal’s  certificate  admits  to  college  with¬ 
out  examination. 

Stenographers  recommended  for  temporal*}'  or 
permanent  positions. 

Non  residents  of  Milford  may  attend  the  school 
upon  payment  of  tuition. 


vSENI)  FOR  CIRCULAR. 


PoBLlSliCO 

THE  HIGH 
MILFORD 


SCHOOL 

MASS 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


AlUIOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF* 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

I)H.  II.  E.  WHITNEY, 

[Successor  to  Dr.  Oeo.  1’.  Cooke.  J 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 


W.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

w  emake  a  Specialty  of  AVedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street^  Milford- 


C.  W.  WILCOX, 

^  OPTICIAN.  ^ 

Thirty  years’  experience  treating  defective 

eyesight. 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

PRENTICE  SON 

- SELF  THE - 

^  Best  Flour.  ^ 

SPRUCE  STREET,  MILFORD. 

TEWKSBURY  &  WEIR, 

J'  ELECTRICIANS. 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur- 
gular  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected, 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

THE  SINGER  SEWING  McACHINE. 

44  CENTRAL  STREET. 
Machines  sold,  rented  and  exchanged. 
Parts  and  Needles  for  all  machines. 
Repairing  by  expert  mechanic. 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagions  diseases. 

6  So.  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

IRing  T  Wllelcb,  ” 

Clothiers  ano  jfurnlsbers, 

GILLON  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Do  yOU  want  anything  that  is  worn  at 
any  time  or  anywhere  by  man  or  boy? 
If  von  do,  call  on 

BOWKER,  The  Clothier, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Electrical  Supplies. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  -  -  -  Mass. 

J.  0.  LYNCH, 

LAWYER, 

108  Main  Street,  Milford. 

WILLIAMS  &  WIIT'IAMS, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law, 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

COLLEGE  PIPES 

- AT - 

,  Roberts^  Cigar  Store. 


Everything  in  season  at  Dyer’s  Cafe. 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


99  Main  Street^  S.  B,  Stifter^  Manager 

MILFORD’S  HOME  OF  REFINED  VAUDEVILLE. 

Matinee  eveiy  day  for  ladies,  10  cents. 

J'  EGAN  &  LARKIN,  ^ 

[Successor  to  R.  E.  Hunis.J 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Guyer  Hat. 

2^0  .Main  Street,  ,  Milford,  jNlass. 


OIJVIPIJO- 

A  - 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


C-  U. 

IVC'Oia.ixa^a.oxi'ts . 
Cemetery  Work  of  Every  Description. 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty.  All  orders  promptly  attended  to;  prices 
on  ajypli cation.  ? 

28  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD.  ^ 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

P.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat  pacl<. 
asjes  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  I. awn  Parties  -served. 
Open  8  a.  in.  to  2  a.  in. 


ELDREDGE  &,  SON, 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

41  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


JOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law. 

Court  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  'I'el.  24334 
Room  S  Collins  Ruildin^,  203  Main  Street, 
Milford.  'J'el.  No.  114-5. 


FOR 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns 

GO  TO 

Horningside  Greenhouses. 

A.  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street. 

Tel.  Connection. 


Dr,  Geo,  P,  Cooke, 

.^Surgeon  Dentist. 

)■ 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 

.7 

J.  L.  BUXTON. 

Machinist  and  Repairer, 

Manufacturer  of 

ACME  HEATING  DRUH. 

Rear  44  Central  Street,  Milford 

Compliments  of 

.  WEBBER  &  TOBIN. 

tlotel 

J.  F. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANi  E  CO. 

Room  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Carpets, 

Sih)er<ware, 

Crockery* 

212-214  Main  Street.  Milford. 


Try  our  Ice  Cream,  It  is  sure  to 
please  you,  and  then — well,  tell  your 
friends  about  it. 

J*  S*  MACUEN,  i49  cMain  Street. 


ALFRED  F.  MARTIN,  FISH,  OTSTERS  AND  CLAMS 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CAI.T.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  Room  I,  Baker  Blk. 


Compliments  of 

ETTA  KENNEDY, 

Jeael^erof  l/oiqeai^d  piat}0. 

Bt-os. 

Milford  Steam  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  laundiy.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  i^ostal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

CTimpliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

■.V 

School  Street,  Milford. 

ROBERT  ALLE^TcWIK, 

ARCHITECT. 

Architect  for  New  High  School. 

57 P  rospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  Milford 

HTUTOIS  and 

Groceries,  Flour,  Grain, 

Tea  Coffee  and  Spices. 

U)  Exchanoje  Street,  Milfoid. 

Tel.  Connection. 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  nilford. 

Coal  and  Wood. 

OTTO  COKE. 


Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W-  J.  Sanborn. 

20(5  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHAS.  H.  COLLINS, 

Registered  Pharmacist. 

Collins  Building,  Cor.  Main  and  Exchange  Sts. 


32,  34,  and  36  Centr.  t  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Mannfactnrers  of 

iTACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Ai  chitectnral  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 

Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

'Fel.  Connection.  Mjlford,  Muss. 

DR.  N.  MIETT, 

Rooms  1  and  3,  Washington  Blk.  iSIilford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You? 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


A 


Me  fIDaiVufacture 

anb  introduce 


•r' 


;,  ff 


IMPI^0VED 


MA©rilNERY 


We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  tlie, 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  3  our  atteu- 

I 

tioii  to  the  following  fact  : 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 

S 

to  those  of  other  countries. 


IHR  DRAPER  COMPANY, 

■  A  - 

HOPED  ALE,  MASSAI'IHTSETTS. 
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THE  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  in  behalf  of  the  school  extends  a  cordial  welcome 
to  our  new  science  teacher,  Miss  Mary  B.  Ford.  Miss  Ford  succeeds  Miss 
Morton.  Miss  Ford  is  a  graduate  of  Bates  College  and  has  had  several  years’ 
experience.  Judging  by  her  work  thus  far,  we  feel  sure  that  Miss  Ford  is  very 
well  able  to  do  the  work  and  that  the  classes  under  her  supervision  will  improve. 


ddiis  month  the  usual  page  of  athletic  notes  is  omitted,  owing  to  the  fact 
chat  tile  athletic  editor  had  nothing  to  write  about.  Just  at  present  the  “ath¬ 
letic  fever”  seems  to  be  at  a  low  ebb.  But  can’t  something  be  done  to  rouse 
the  interest  of  the  pupils.^  'Fhe  school  needs  something  for  a  stimulant  and  last 
fall,  fi)ot-ball  served  that  purpose.  Now  there  is  nothing  so  exciting  as  a  good 
fa  )t  bill  gi  nd,  nathing  at  all  ;  nothing  at  all  to  take  the  place  of  that  exciting 
game.  If  there  was  something  outside  of  books  to  interest  the  pupils,  yet  that 


OAK,  LILY  AXD  IVY. 


\ 


would  be  connected  with  the  school,  wouldn’t  it  do  some  good?  Of  course  we 
do  not  advocate  anything  that  would  wholly  detract  attention  from  study,  for 
that  would  be  worse  than  nothing,  but  if  we  had  both  study  and  a  little  play  in 
the  school,  wouldn’t  the  school  be  benefited  ? 


It  seems  as  though  the  rhetorical  exercises  during  this  term  have  not  been 
so  good  as  usual.  Is  it  from  lack  of  interest,  or  is  it  that  the  pupils  don’t  care? 
To  be  sure,  last  year’s  best  speakers  are  not  in  the  school  now,  but  there 
should  be  others  to  take  their  places.  For  we  can  not  always  keep  the  pupils 
in  the  school  who  do  the  best  speaking;  they  go  out  to  take  their  places  in  the  busy 
world  and  somebody  else  must  fill  the  vacancy  in  the  school.  So  each  one 
should  do  the  best  that  he  is  able.  Just  because  the  school  has  lost  one  or  two 
of  its  best  speakers,  that  is  no  reason  why  the  pupils  who  speak  now  should  not 
do  the  best  that  they  can.  No,  it  is  all  the  more  reason  that  each  one  should 
try  the  harder  to  keep  the  standard  of  the  school  just  as  high  as  ever  before. 
It  may  be  that  it  is  because  the  scholars  who  are  speaking  now  are  making  their 
first  attempt  but  if  each  one  would  only  try  a  little  harder,  that  attempt  might 
be  a  little  better. 


Just  at  present  the  seniors  are  very  busy  writing  essays  on  “International 
Pe  ace  and  Arbitration,”  a  task  they  do  not  find  very  easy,  but  it  is  not  always 
the  easy  things  that  do  us  the  most  good,  so  let  us  make  the  most  of  our  effort 
and  see  if  at  least  one  member  of  the  class  can  not  write  an  essay  that  will  take 
a  prize  next  month. 


In  some  of  the  surrounding  cities  a  plan,  which  is  pleasing  to  the  scholars 
at  least,  is  being  tried.  At  the  end  of  each  two  months,  after  January,  the 
schools  have  a  week  vacation.  Of  course  the  time  required  for  the  school  year 
is  completed  just  the  same  as  it  is  in  our  own  town,  and  that  time  is  made  up  in 
June,  but  the  schools  do  not  keep  very  much  longer  than  ours.  We  think  that 
if  this  experiment  was  tried  here  that  it  would  not  be  a  failure,  because  of  course 
the  fall  and  winter  terms  are  the  hardest ;  a  greater  amount  of  work  is  done 
then  than  in  the  spring  term,  and  a  pupil  naturally  gets  more  tired  when  he  is 
working  hard  than  when  he  isn’t  doing  quite  so  much,  so  he  needs  the  extra 
week  of  vacation  in  the  winter  term.  And  if  he  has  this  extra  week  in  the 
winter,  why  of  course  he  would  expect  to  make  it  up  later,  but  it  seems  to  us 
that  the  week’s  vacation  is  worth  the  week  that  would  be  an  extra  one  in  June. 
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My  Experiences  as  a  Reporter* 


IT  Mas  in  one  of  those  dense  fogs  Mdiich  are  reputed  only  of  London,  but  winch 
are  often  found  much  nearer  home,  that  I  chanced  to  be  in  a  little  fishing 
village  along  our  coast.  Hotel  accomodations  are  not  the  best  in  such  places,  and 
I  had  become  so  disgusted  with  m}'^  stuffy  room,  with  its  little  air-tight,  which 
M  ould  persist  in  smoking,  that  I  decided  to  venture  out  at  any  cost. .  I,  of  course, 
was  not  familiar  Mith  the  surroundings,  even  if  the  aii’  had  been  clear,  but  did  not 
once  think  that  I  could  lose  my  way  in  so  small  a  place.  I  soon  discovered,  hoM- 
ever,  that  a  fishing  handet,  though  it  has  few  houses,  extends  over  a  large  surface 
of  ground.  I,  of  course,  became  completely  bewildered,  even  more  so  than  if  it 
had  been  pit(di  dark,  and  was  ready  to  catch  at  the  first  straw.  This  straw  came 
in  the  woay  of  the  sound  of  foot-steps,  appai’ently  a  feM^  yards  ahead,  but  Mdiose 
owner  mois  entiiely  invisible  to  me. 

i. 

The  growl  of  the  ocean  warned  me  that  a  storm  was  appi-oaching,  and  at  once 
I  decided  to  folloM^  the  sound  of  these  footsteps  Mhich  might  lead  me  to  shelter. 

On  and  on  I  traveled,  alwa^'S  M'ithin  hearing  of  those  mysterious  footsteps.  Sud- 

» 

deidy,  I  almost  ran  into  a  man  who  had  stopped  beford  the  door  of  a  small  hut. 

I  soon  discovered  that  my  neM^  acquaintance  was  an  aristocratic  old  man, 
dr(‘ssed  in  clothes  Mhich  were  undoubtedly  nice,  though  sadly  out  of  fashion. 
Most  essential  to  me  at  the  time  was  tlie  fact  that  he  M^as  hospitable,  L-r  the  stcrm 
was  uj)on  us. 

Had  he  been  the  conventional  story-book  hermit,  he  Mould  have  told  me  a 

sad  story  <  f  his  past  life,  but  to  him,  old  as  he  M'as,  the  j)ast  M'as  iiothing;  he  Avas 

>  ■ 

living  in  the  future. 

All  that  evening  he  held  me  sjtellbound  M'ilh  his  empassioned  talk  of  a  jdiil- 
osophy  which  he  had  originated,  which  M  as  to  refoi  ni  the  world.  For  the  purpose 
of  writing  an  essay  on  this,  that  all  the  world  might  be  as  hapj»y  as  he,  he  had 
retired  to  this  desolate  j>lace.  His  fervc  r  carried  me  aM'ay  to  another  world,  a 
world  of  happiness  and  |)ure  delight.  I  was  no  longer  a  common))lace  rep<)rter  ; 
I  was  a  knight  of  the  sixteenth  century. 

All  too  soon  the  fog  cleai4.id  and  I  m  as  forced  back  to  reality,  to  the  fact  that 
I  must  return  to  the  villag<‘.  I  left  him  at  the  door,  waving  a  fareMell  to  me — 
this  poor,  empassioned  old  man  Avho  was  to  reform  the  woi-ld. 

Mildkki)  U'liri’K,  ’t)7. 

/ 

Johnny^ s  Resolution. 


JOHNNY  had  just  entered  the  house  after  coming  home  fiom  an  address,  and 
his  mother  said,  “Well,  .lohnny,  wl.at  did  the  minister  say 
“Nothn,”  said  little  Johnny,  “that  is,  that  ’mounte<l  t’anything.  He  jest  sed 
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that  when  you  went  ter  do  wrong  ter  say,  ‘Satin,  get  thee  behind  rne,’  and  then  • 
yer  wouldn't  do  wrong,  but  I  know  better’n  that.” 

“Well,”  said  l.is  mother,  “you  must  try  that.  Now,  go  and  change  your 
clothes.” 

“Oh,  mama,  can’t  I  please  keep  them  on  if  I  keep  them  real  clean  ?” 

“I  you  will  be  sure  not  to  go  near  that  berry  field,  you  may  keep  them  on,” 
said  his  mother. 

“Alright,”  said  Johnny,  and  he  ran  out  to  play. 

About  three  quarters  of  an  hour  later,  his  moth(‘r  started  to  make  a  cake,  but 
found  site  had  no  eggs.  She  went  to  the  door  and  called,  “Johnny,  Johnny.” 

“What  d’v’er  want?”  said  Johnny. 

“Where  are  you?  I  want  you  to  go  to  the  store  for  some  eggs.’' 

At  this,  Johnny  ran  up  the  lane,  and  lo — !  he  was  covered  with  berry  stains; 
his  face  and  hands,  and  even  his  best  clothes  were  stained. 

“Why,  Johnny!”  said  his  mother,  why  didn’t  you  do  as  the  minister  said  ?” 

“I  did,  mama,  and  Satin  got  behind  me  and  took  me  by  the  collar,  and  threw 
me  right  into  the  blue-berry  field.” 

“We'l,”  said  his  mother,  “I  will  not  whip  you,  but  for  disobeying  me,  and 
soiling  your  clothes,you  must  take  your  Chri&tmas  money  and  buy  a  new  suit,  and 
for  telling  that  story,  you  must  go  to  the  store  in  that  suit. 

Johnny  started  to  cry,  but  when  he  found  it  did  no  good,  he  started  for  the 
store.  As  he  went  along  he  was  very  thoughtful.  At  last  he  said,  “I’ve  got  an 
idea;  I’ll  just  get  a  bank  fer  five  cents,  an’  every  time  I  do  wrong.  I’ll  drop  two 
cents  in  it,  and  I  don’t  think  I’ll  do  bad  again. 

He  wen;  home  and  got  five  cents  to  buy  a  [>enny-box,  and  every  time  he  did 
wrong,  he  dropped  two  pennies  into  the  box. 

At  the  end  of  the  year,  he  was  a  very  good  boy,  and  his  mother  asked  him 
why  he  did  not  count  his  money.  She  didn’t  think  he  would  put  any  more  in 
the  bank.  He  said  he  would,  and  he  had  ten  dollars,  just  twice  as  much  as  he  had 
paid  for  his  suit,  and  his  mother  said  he  could  }»ut  it  in  the  real  bank. 

The  next  night  he  was  surprised  when  twenty  children  came  to  his  house  and 
presented  a  small  gold  watch  and  chain  to  a  “good  boy.” 

So  we  see  that  with  determiriation  and  patience,  “The  smallest  axe  may  fell 
the  largest  oak.” 

Ev  a  L.  Hu  HNS,  ’09. 


Nut  Trees* 


There  are  many  kinds  of  nut  trees ;  some  of  the  principle  ones  are  the  hick¬ 
ory,  walnut,  butternut,  chestnut,  beechnut,  and  oak.  These  are 
found  chiefly  in  New  England,  The  fruit  of  all  of  these  trees  is  edible  except  the 
oak,  and  one  kind,  the  white  oak,  bears  edible  nuts. 
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The  hiekory  is  very  popular  among  children,  as  they  gather  the  nuts  while 
this  magnificent  tree  hears. 

The  walnut  is  also  a  very  prominent  nut-bearing  tree.  The  meat  found  in 
these  nuts  is  very  sweet,  and  makes  a  fine  desert. 

The  butternut  is  another  nut  bearing  tree.  Some  j)eople  consider  this  fruit 
better  than  any  of  t!)e  others.  The  ijut  is  very  hard  to  crack,  and  you  may  have  a 
few^  blisters  by  the  time  you  have  completed  the  task,  but  after  you  have  ob¬ 
tained  the  meat,  and  have  commenced  to  eat  it,  you  will  find  it  delicious. 

The  chestnut  tree  grows  to  a  very  gieat  height  and  is  very  strong.  It  bears 
nut  which  have  a  much  thinner  covering  than  the  nuts  of  the  other  trees.  These 
nuts  are  coverd  with  a  bur,  on  which  are  many  prickles.  There  are  usually  two 
or  three  nuts  in  a  burr,  and  after  the  bun-  has  beer)  frozen,  it  will  crack  open,  and 
let  tlie  nuts  fall.  These  nuts  are  not  edible  when  kept  over  winter. 

The  whife  oak  has  an  edible  fruit  known  as  the  acorn.  These  are  verv  small, 
but  when  kej)t  during  the  winter  are  very  sweet. 

The  red  oak  bears  a  non-edible  fruit  also  known  as  the  acorn.  They  are 
about  twice  as  large,  and  are  gatheied  by  squirrels,  who  store  them  away  for 
Winter. 

?  Charles  Go  old,  ’09. 


Selling  Tickets  for  the  Concert. 


There  was  to  be  a  concert  to  raise  money  to  help  build  the  new  high  school 
building.  It  wuis  in  charge  of  the  school.  The  piincipal  asked  for 
volunteers  to  sell  tickets  No  one  volunteei’cd.  He  then  gave  us  a  talking  that 
made  us  feel  ashamed.  A  number  of  us  then  volunteered  to  try  and  sell  tickets. 

Florence  and  I  started  out  one  afternoon  to  sell  oui-  tickets.  '•‘We  will  go  to 
some  street,  and  you  go  to  every  house  on  one  side,  and  I’ll  go  to  every  house  on 
the  other  side,”  said  Florence.  “Alright,  we  will  go  to  to  Hemlock  Street,”  I  re¬ 
plied.  We  went;  the  first  house  !  went  to  I  asked  the  woman  if  she  would  like 
to  buy  a  ticket. 

“Why,  I  would  be  pleased  to,  but  I  just  bought  one  of  M—  11 — ,”  she 
answered. 

At  the  next  ho\ise  a  cross  looking  man  came  to  the  door  and  1  asked  him  in 
as  pleasant  a  voice  as  I  could,  if  he  would  like  to  buy  a  ticket  for  the  concert.  He 
said  no,  because  he  didn’t  like  music.  I  thought  of  Shakespeare’s  words, 

“The  man  that  has  no  music  in  his  soul 
Is  fit  for  treason,  strategems  and  spoils.” 

However,  I  said,  “Oh,  well,  even  if  you  den’t  care  to  go,  you  might  like  to 
buy  a  ticket,  just  to  help  out.  The  money  is  to  build  a  new  school,  you  know. 

“That  settles  it,’’  he  replied,  “the  old  school  is  good  enough,  and  I’m  not 
going  to  waste  my  money.” 
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I  confess,  I  felt  pretty  discouraged,  but  f  continued,  and  when  I  met  Florence 
again,  we  had  both  sold  our  tickets.  One  thing  I  noticed  was  that  the  poor  people 
bought  tickets  readily,  but  those  who  could  better  afford  it  either  didn’t  buy  any, 
or  bought  one  or  two  unwillingly. 

H  AZEL  M.  Leland,  ’07. 


How  a  Friend  Once  Sharpened  a  Lead  Pencil. 


Have  you  ever  asked  a  boy  whether  or  not  a  girl  can  sharpen  a  pencil?  I 
think  they  will  answer  that  a  girl  doesn’t  know  how  to  sharpen  one. 
At  least  that  is  what  I  have  been  told  over  and  over  again. 

One  afternoon  when  we  began  to  stud}^,  Leah  had  a  new  pencil,  which  had 
never  been  sharpened.  As  her  knife  was  not  very  sharp,  she  used  mine.  She 
commenced  to  cut  the  pencil  and  at  the  same  time  quite  a  long  piece  of  lead  broke 
off  with  some  of  the  wood.  Leah  didn’t  mind  this  the  first  lime  it  occurred,  but 
the  next  attempt  was  just  about  the  same  as  the  first,  and  she  was  rather  dis¬ 
pleased.  The  third  attempt  produced  a  very  sharp,  fine  point. 

Now,  as  the  pencil  was  sharpened,  we  started  oiir  work.  Leah  had  just  about 
five  lines  written,  when — !!  the  point  snapj)ed  off.  Just  then  my  brother  was 
passing  through  the  room  and  on  learning  about  Leah’s  trials,  laughed  and  said 
girls  couldn’t  sharpen  pencils  without  breaking  them  a  half  a  dozen  times.  PTe 
sharpened  it  for  T^eah  and  then,  after  that,  we  continued  our  work  without  an 
interru|)tion. 

Now,  I  don’t  wish  the  reader  to  think  that  all  this  happened  every  time  that 
Leah  sharpened  a  pencil,  but  this  I  narrate  as  one  occurrence  only. 

IvATHKYN  C.  Burk,  ’07. 


Climate. 


@NCE  upon  a  time  there  was  a  man  Avho  was  always  complaining  of  the 
climate  in  which  he  lived.  One  day  was  too  hot  for  him,  and  the 
other  day  was  too  cold  or  too  wet,  so  one  day  he  thought  he  would  move  to  Texas, 
where  he  expected  it  would  lie  warm  all  the  year  round. 

The  first  three  months  were  about  the  same  in  temjjerature,  but  in  the  next 
month  every  day  was  a  rainy  day,  and  so  dining  the  next;  he  then  resolved  to 
move  again,  where  there  was  no  rain.  lie  moved  to  LTtah. 

This  man  planted  a  garden,  and  when  he  was  plowing  the  soil,  he  saw  it  was 
sandy.  lie  went  into  his  garden  every  day,  to  find  not  even  a  weed.  What  do 
you  think  he  had  done?  He  had  planted  a  garden  in  a  desert  region.  lie,  being 
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a  farmer,  could  not  make  a  living  there,  so  he  moved  to  the  top  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains.  Here  he  began  to  raise  sheep.  One  day  a  snowstorm  came,  and  he 
lost  some  of  his  sheep.  Later,  this  man  was  found  dead  in  the  woods. 

If  he  had  staid  in  Massachusetts  and  had  been  contented  with  the  climate 
here,  very  likely  he  would  not  have  died  so  soon. 

Moral — Wherever  a  man  lives,  he  is  sure  to  have  a  thorn-bush  near  his  door. 

Jessie  Kalter,  ’09. 

Autumn  Leaves* 


^ Ji  S  we  walk  along  the  streets  on  an  autumn  day,  we  cannot  hehj  noticing  at 
J  X  times,  the  beautifully  colored  leaves,  which  look  at  us  wdth  upturned  faces 

as  if  to  say  they  had  been  cast  aw^ay,  and  now  must  fade  and  wither,  while  some 
other  of  their  leaf  friends  have  been  picked  up  by  some  thoughtful  passer-by,  and 
taken  home,  and  placed  in  a  book,  to  be  kept  and  preserved  until  their  owner 
destrovs  them. 

The  leaves  of  the  maple  are  exceediiiiily  beautiful,  one  color  blending  into 
another  with  the  greatest  of  simplicity  and  harmony.  Red  and  yellow  are  the 
most  frequent  colors  found  in  the  maple  leaf  generally,  but  oftirnes  one  will  notice 
a  streak  of  green,  or  a  very,  very  light  tint  of  blue.  On  the  whole,  I  think  these 
leaves  are  most  liable  to  be  ihe  victims  of  the  passerby,  because  of  their  extremely 
beautifid  tints  and  shades,  and  also  because  of  their  beauty  increasing  wdth  old  age. 

In  the  early  spring,  one  can  see  a  slight  reddish  brown  blossom  on  the  branch¬ 
es  of  the  elm,  wdiich  very  soon  will  produce  soft  green  leaves.  The  leaves  are 
1)road,  heart  shaped,  or  better  to  say,  circular  at  the  base.  They  are  divided  by 
the  midrib  into  very  unequal  parts,  and  of  the  two  parts,  the  upper  is  the  larger, 
generally,  if  full  growui,  possessed  of  a  roughish  surface.  The  size  of  the  leaves 
is  about  two  to  four  inches  lont;  and  oiie  and  a  half  to  two  inches  broad.  In  the 
autumn,  the  elm  leaves  have  lost  iheir  lich  green,  and  now  they  possess  a  dull 
brown,  the  edges  tinted  slightly  wdth  a  ridge  of  bright,  golden  yellow. 

KtIIEI.  (tOI  I.!),  ’09. 


Shade  Trees  for  Cities. 


WHEN  we  go  to  the  city,  we  find  that  in  many  districts  there  are  no  shade 
trees.  How  deeply  we  regret  the  fact !  But,  of  course,  most  trees 
cannot  live  in  the  city  because  of  the  dust  and  smoke  which  clogs  the  stomata  or 
breathing  pore's  of  the  leaves,  thus  killing  the  tree. 

A  tree  cannot  be  planted  in  the  city  and,  without  any  more  care,  be  expected 
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to  grow.  This  is  almost  impossible.  In  tbe  first  place,  the  tree  must  be  placed 
Avhere  it  may  have  plenty  of  light  and  air,  not  walled  in  on  all  sides  b}^  tall  build¬ 
ings.  If  the  tree  is  planted  in  a  good  place,  it  must  be  properly  tended.  At  the 
present  time  the  brown  tail  and  tlie  gypsy  moths  are  preying  on  the  trees  in  the 
ricinit}^  of  Boston,  and  for  this  reason  a  city  shade  tree  must  be  sprryed  with 
certain  chemicals  to  keep  off  the  pest.  There  is,  too,  an  elm  beetle,  which  eats 
the  elm  ;  therefore,  this  insect  must  be  destroyed  and  the  process  in  doirig  so  costs 
much  money. 

There  are  trees  growing  in  the  midst  of  cities,  which  liave  had  pro|)er  care, 
and  therefore  thrive.  They  are  mostly  in  the  residential  sections,  howevei-.  In 
some  places,  Commonwealth  Avenue  in  Boston  for  instance,  there  is  a  strip  of 
green  about  seventy-five  feet  wide  in  the  center  of  the  avenue,  with  a  roadway  on 
either  side.  This  strip  has  trees  on  the  sides  and  a  tree-bordered  ])ath  in  the  cen¬ 
ter.  It  is,  of  course,  beautifying  and  hel})ful  and  in  the  summer  many  people  sit 
on  the  benches  under  the  ti-ees  and  enjoy  the  coolness  of  their  shade. 

City  trees  are  not  exactly  necessary,  it  is  true,  but  they  should  be  planted  as 
plentifully  as  possible.  Elms,  maples  and  lindens  are  the  trees  most  frequently 
used  as  shade  trees;  the  elm,  because  of  its  gi'aceful  beauty  and  cool  shade,  the 
the  maple  because  of  its  dense  foliage  and  therefore  the  large  shadows  it  casts', 
and  the  linden  because  it,  too,  makes  a  large  shadow,  and  is  a  graceful  and  beauti¬ 
ful  tree. 

In  Boston,  and  in  most  cities,  there  are  playgrounds  for  poor  children,  ajid 
these  have  shade  trees  so  that  in  summer  the  children  may  rest  and  cool  them¬ 
selves  under  the  ti-ees.  So  shade  trees  have  many  duties  to  ])erform,  and  they 
certain Iv  do  them  well. 

Hklen  IdnuiiNS,  ’09. 


Shylock^  as  I  Conceive  Him^ 


SIIYLOCK,  one  of  the  principal  characters  in  Shakespeare’s  jday,  “d'he  JMei- 
chant  of  Venice,”  is  often  looked  upon  in  a  wrong  light.  It  is  true,  he 
was  stingy,  but  that  trait  seems  to  belong  to  that  particular  nation.  He  was  loyal 
to  his  nation,  and  that  is  a  good  quality  in  any  man.  Then,  every  man  for  him¬ 
self!  Shylock  probably  wanted  a  little  more  than  w'as  his  own.  P(»ssibly  he  had 
a  just  anger  against  Antonio  ;  for  didn’t  Antonio  call  him  dog  on  the  market,  and 
didn’t  he  try  to  injure  Shylock’s  business,  by  lending  money  without  charging 
interest?  The  law  allows  no  man  to  plot  agianst  another  person’s  life,  and  that 
is  why  Shylock  should  be  blamed,  for  he  actually  wished  to  have  Antonio  die. 
As  for  his  treatment  of  Jessica,  it  may  be  that  she  gave  him  no  love  for  him  to 
return.  No  good  daughter  would  deliberately  run  aw  ay  and  take  goods  from  her 
father’s  house.  Thus  Shylock  has  two  fairly  good  excuses  for  his  hatred  .of  the 
Christians  in  general. 


Agnks  Nealox,  ’07. 
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An  Incident  while  Travelings 


SHE  was  very  small  and  frail,  but  being  seated  a  few  seats  behind  -he,  I  could 
not  see  iier  face.  Soon  a  handsome,  manly  3'oung  fellow  opened  ihe  for- 
waid  door  of  tl»e  car  and  looked  from  one  end  to  another,  as  tliough  he  was 
expecting  someone.  Immediately  on  seeing  the  lady  I  have  mentioned,  he  quick¬ 
ened  his  steps,  and  a  happy  look  came  into  his  face.  On  reaching  hei',  he  bent 
down  and  ki,Nsed  her  tenderly,  and  when  she  moved  nearer  to  the  window,  he 
laid  his  c<^at  and  handbag  down,  and  seated  himself  beside  her.  In  my  long  ride 
which  I  took  with  them,  he  showed  her  every  attention),  to  the  end  exhibited  his 
devotion  by  antici]  ating  her  smallest  ne«  d  for  comfort  ;  and  once  he  put  his  arm 
around  her  in  such  a  loveilike  waj^  that  I  decided  they  were  a  newl^'  married 
couple  enjoying  their  hont^ymoon  trip. 

Just  imagine  how  surprised  I  was  wdien  I  reached  the  city  station,  to  discover 
her  to  be  old  and  wuankled.  But  when  I  heard  him  say,  “Come,  mother,”  and 
saw  him  ))rcudly  lead  her  out  of  the  ca»-,  and  gently  help  her  down,  banishing  her 
lightest  anxiety  and  bearing  her  many  bundles,  I  knew  there  was  not  money  nor 
romance  behind  the  exhibition,  but  that  here  was  a  young  man  who  loved  his 
mother. 

Olaikk  K.  Mainini,  ’0(). 


My  Experience  as  Saleslady* 


I  BEME.MBER  di  tinctly  one  day  of  last  summer.  I  seemed  to  be  in  good 
spiiits  from  the  time  I  got  up  in  the  morning.  Everything  seemed  to 
strike  me  as  funny.  Almost  the  hist  person  to  come  into  the  store  struck  me  as 
being  so,  and  I  had  all  I  could  do  to  keep  from  laughing. 

A  lady  with  a  pretty  little  boy  took  my  attention.  The  boy  walked  along 
alright  until  be  came  to  the  toy  counter,  then  he  began. 

“Say,  ma,  buy  me  a  horse  ?  ” 

“No,  dear,”  she  answered,  “not  to-day,  and  besides,  you  have  two  at  home.” 
“But  why?” 

“I  told  you.”  ,  ■ 

“Well,  bu}^  me  that  monkey?” 

“Dear  me,”  was  all  the  answer. 

“What’s  it  made  of?” 

“llubbei,  I  guess.” 

“Rubber?  ” 

“Yes.” 

“B)it  you  told  ne  not  to  say  ‘rubber’  to  people.” 

“I  meant  the  slang  use.” 

“What’s  slang?” 

“Words  one  should  not  use.” 

“Say,  ma !  what’s  the  matter  with  that  man’s  head?  It’s  all  bare.” 
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“Hush,  child,  the  man’s  head  is  bald.” 

“To  play  with?” 

“No,  no.  I’ll  take  you  home  and  spank  you.”  A  moment’s  silence,  then  he 
began  again. 

“Say,  ma,  will  I  go  to  heaven  when  I  die?  ” 

“I  hope  so.” 

“And  be  an  angel,  and  sing,  and  play  on  those  funny  ki.id  of  boxes  with  strings 
on  ’em?” 

“Dear  me,  wont  you  keep  still?  ” 

“Say,  will  I  be  an  angel  with  wings,  and  will  I  look  like  a  turkey,  or  a  hy,  or 
a  hen,  or  a — ” 

“I  will  spank  you  as  sure  as  I  live.,  A^hen  we'  get  home.”  However,  she 
looked  resigned. 

“But  ma;” . 

“What  now?” 

“Why  aii?t  a  hen  a  rooster,  or  a  rooster  a  pig,  or  a  pig  a — ” 

“Will  you  keep  still?”  (shaking  him.)  “You  sit  there  until  I  get  some  things 
on  the  other  side.”  He  promised,  but  no  sooner  had  she  turned  her  back,  when 
he  spied  me.  He  looked  at  me  for  a  few  moments,  then  gravely  said, 

“What  makes  your  ihair  so  red,  do  you  use  dye  on  it?  And  what  makes  your 
nose  have  a  big  brown  spot  on  it?  ” 

“Why,”  I  stammered,  hot  being  prej)ared  for  this,  “I  don  t  know.” 

“Why  don’t  you  go  to  school  and  find  out?  I  go,  but  they  don’t  like  to  tell 
me  things  I  want  to  know;  they  only  tell  me  the  eai  th  is  round,  and  such  things 
that  I  don’t  care ’about.” 

“How  old  are  you?”  I  asked,  to  change  the  subject. 

“Fifteen,” 

“Fitleen?  ’ 

“Yep.  Say,  are  you  an  insurance  agent?” 

“No,  why?” 

“Well,  what  license  have  you  to  ask  my  age?” 

Just  then  his  mother  came,  and  they  went  out. 

“Quite  a  compliment  you  got  about  your  hair,”  said  my  fellow-clerk. 

“You  shouldn’t  take  an^^  notice  of  such  nonsense,”  1  answered,  quite  indig¬ 
nantly.  Then  a  man,  that  we  always  hail  with  delight,  came  in. 

“I  want  a  3'ai*d  and  a  half  of  stockings,  a  pair  of  ribbon,  and  a  spool  of 
needles,”  he  said  rapidly,  “and  hurry,  too,  for  1  have  an  engagement  in  half  an 
hour,  and  I  must  get  home  first.” 

We  all  laughed.  He  forgot  his  order  and  began  to  talk  about  his  walk  down, 
a  fish  stoiy,  the  latest  news,  and  many  other  things,  till  it  ^^as  almost  dinner-time; 
then  he  grabbed  his  hat  and  ran, 

Fi.eanoka  '>[.  ISo.NNK,  ’OS. 
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L^AIgebre  pour  les  Commencants* 

t 


1.  L’algebre  est  un  science.  (11  vous  fant  le  savoir,  pour  ne  comprendre 
pas  ce  qui  suit.) 

2.  line  equation  est  une  egalite  de  deux  afflictions. 

8.  IIu  facteur  est  ce  qui  fait - les  gens  malades. 

4.  La  quantite  inconnue  est  le  scelerat  de  I’bistoire ;  le  caraetere  mysterieux, 
xactement. 

5.  Des  quantites  sont  positives - de  causer  un  mal  de  tete. 

6.  Le  seul  resultat  certain  is  le  zero,  re9U  a  la  fin  de  la  le9on. 

John  E.  Doherty,  ’06. 

“Plus  que  vrai,  et  tres  bien  exprime.”  A.  C.  T. 
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]Mr.  Fred  Fiiriis,  ’09,  liais  been  having  an  enforced  vacation  on  account  of 
sickness. 

i\Iiss  Fessie  i\roore,  ex  ’01,  entertained  ]Miss  Helen  Teevansof  Boston  i-ecently. 

])nring  the  past  montli  Mr.  Clifford  iMcntaguc,  ’91,  was  nnite<l  in  marriage  to 
Miss  Daisv  Kimball.  Thev  Avill  reside  on  Leonard  Street  of  this  town. 

•  ft. 

On  Feb.  1,  ’iMiss  Elizabeth  31cXamara,  ’0:2,  rendered  two  very  acceptable 
solos  at  tlie  exhibition  of  })ictnres  held  at  Town  Hall,  Hopedale. 

Mr.  Win.  C’nrtin,  '07,  is  now  employed  as  a  night  operator  in  the  telephone 
office. 


Miss  Marjorie  Fond,  ’U9,  visited  in  Wakefield  recently. 

Bev.  John  McGann,  '7:2,  now  ])astor  of  St.  Lnke's  Church,  Westboi’o,  has 
sailed  for  a  several  months’  journey  to  the  Holy  Lands. 

Mrs.  Effie  Hussey,  '8:2,  was  a  i-ecent  delegate  from  the  W.  F.  C.,  held  in 
Boston. 

iMiss  Minnie  1.  Folger  died  in  Boston  on  February  7.  She  gi-adnated  from 
this  school  in  the  class  of  ’74,  taught  foi'  a  shoit  time  as  principal  of  the  South 
(L-ammar  school  in  this  town,  and  afterwards  was  a  teacher  in  the  Boston  schools 
for  twenty-live  vears. 

ft-  ft 

Miss  Elizabeth  Haskell,  ’04,  yisited  in  Albion,  B.  1.,  recently. 

iMiss  Louise  iMacnen,  ’08,  entertained  a  number  of  her  friends  at  her  home, 
on  February  *21. 

ft. 

Mrs.  Marcia  (Dennison)  Caswell,  ’01,  has  moved  to  Boxburyffirom  3Iarlboro. 

2Mr.  Fred  Walker,  ex  ’07,  who  has  been  for  ihe  past  year  at  Butland  for  his 
health,  has  returned,  entirelv  recovered,  to  iMilford. 

-Mr.  Ilowai'il  Tompkins,  ex  ’O-'^,  was  a  recent  ^isitor  in  Boston. 

On  Felmiary  L9,  Mr.  William  kubv  was  married  to  MisS  Florence  McConrt 

ft.  .  ft, 

of  Taunton.  The  groom  graduated  from  this  school  in  ’80  and  now  condnets  a 
cloak  store  in  Taunton  ;  the  bride  is  a  well  known  young  lady  of  'I'aniiton. 

On  February  19,  a  J tarty  of  friends  sarprised  .Mi.ss  Emma  Tiembh',  ’07,  on 
her  birthday,  and  a  most  enjoyable  eyening  was  passed. 

Allan  Cook,  ’04,  and  Herman  Dillinglmm.  ’05,  of  Dartmouth  College  recent¬ 
ly  spent  a  short  vacation  at  theii'  homes  here. 
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Locals 


MISS  M-o-e  would  like  to  know  if  an  orchid  is  a  flower  with  two  things  on 
U,  like  lips,  fringed  all  around. 

Teacher  in  C.  Eng. — ‘TIow  do  the  bees  fly?”  , 

Bright  pupil --‘AVith  their  wings.’ 

s 

What  is  the  shortest  way  down  stairs,  C-rt-n  ? 

Question  in  B  History — “Wh}^  was  Lord  Bacon  contented?” 

St-e-e — “Because  he  had  no  eggs.” 

Teacher  in  C'Eng.  II. — “It  seems  that  seven  out  of  seventeen  have  had 
trouble  withh  their  blocks.”  (Of  course  she  meant  paper  blocks.) 

Teacher  in  C.  Latin — ‘  How  far  did  you  go  in  the  translation,  C-l-e-y?” 
C-l-e-y — “I  didn’t  go  at  all.” 

.  .  .  f 

M  iss  S-c-o-er  in  geometry — “Can  a  circus  be  the  locus  of  a  point  ?  ” 

Quotation  by  P-i-l-ps  from  Bryant’s  “Waterfowl”  : 

“He  who,  from  zone  to  zone. 

Guides  through  the  sky  thy  certain  flight, 

In  the  long  way  that  I  must  tread  alone, 

Will  lead  me  my  right  ste|)S. 

"Now  T'  you  know  some  funii}^  things 
About  a  classmate,  friend' or  foe. 

Be  sure,  ere  the  next  class  bell  rings. 

To  let  the  O.  L.  and  I.  know,”  — Ex.  ’’ 

One  of  the  senior  girlsMs  very  particular  about  the  pronunciation  of  Tuesday. 

Miss  C-r-  says  that  hydrogen-chlorid  is  an  irresistable  (irrespirable  gas.) 

Teacher  in  D  History — “Now  for  the  next  fifty  years  we’ll  stud}^  Homan  (’oii- 
quests.”  , 

C-a-c-,  what  color  is  sulphur  flame? 

A  certain  member  of  the  chemistry  class  knows  all  about  the  fashionable 
co’ors,  doesn’t  h'^,  C — ? 


i 
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Exchanges^ 


—  The  Blue  and  Gold,  Findlay,  Ohio,  is  quite  a  good  paper,  but  the  cover 
could  be  made  more  attractive. 

—  The  High  School  Review,  Lowell  Mass.,  has  an  excellent  exchange  depart¬ 
ment.  The  cut  at  the  head  of  the  column  is  very  unique. 

—  “Now,”  said  the  teacher,  “can  any  little  boy  tell  me  what  a  buttress  is?” 

“I  can,”  shouted  Tommy  Smart,  “its  a  nanny  goat.” — Ex. 

— The  Lynn  Classical  High  School  Gazette,  Lynn,  Mass.,  is  a  very  neatly  ar¬ 
ranged  paper 

—  We  like  the  exchange  column  of  the  Somerset  Idea,  Somerset,  Kentucky. 

— Teacher —  “What  are  the  children  of  the  Czar  called?” 

— Pupil — “Czardines.” — Ex. 

— ^The  Exponent,  Fort  Worth,  Texas,  which  appears  on  our  readirig  table  for 
the  first  time,  makes  a  good  impression. 

— The  Love  of  Jerry  is  the  title  of  an  interesting  story  in  the  High  School 
Gazette,  Lynn,  Mass. 

— The  appearance  of  the  Gates  Index,  Neligh,  Nebraska,  could  be  improved, 
otherwise  it  is  a  very  good  paper. 

—  We  receive  Ye  Tatler,  Lebanon,  N.  H.  foi-  the  first  time.  It  is  an  inter¬ 
esting  paper. 

—  The  Comus,  Zanesville,  Ohio,  is  a  neat  paper  and  has  found  its  way  to  us 
for  the  first  time. 

— The  Red  and  Black,  Reading,  Pa;  is  the  best  exchange  received  by  us  this 
month. 

—Other  exchanges  i-eceived  by  us  this  month  are — 

—  High  School  Arena,  Barnesville,  O.,  Dalhouse  Gazette,  Halifax,  N.  S;  Ad¬ 
vance,  Salem,  Mass;  High  School  Maroon,  Princeville,  Ill.:  Tech,  Cin.cinnati,  O.; 
Armo  Student,  Shelburne,  Falls,  Mass.;  Roaring  Branch,  Benington,  V^t.;  Distaff, 
Boston,  Mass  ;  Protectionist,  ]L)ston,  Mas-;  Sc  hool  Bell  Echoes,  Meiuill,  Wis.; 
Sentiment,  Parsons,  Kan.;  Student  Swanton,Yt.;  Flickei'tail,  Lisbon;  Student,  Col¬ 
umbus,  Kansas;  Echoes,  Council  Bluffs,  Iowa;  I>reccia,  l^oi-tiand.  Me.;  Aegis,  Bev¬ 
erly  Mass.;  Hedding  Graphic,  Abingdon,  Ill;  Crimson  and  White,  Gloucester,  Mass. 
Legenda,  New  London,  Conn.;  (.’enter,  Yates  Centei-,  Kan  ;  .Agnetian  Alonthly 
.Mount  Washington,  Md.;  Odserver,  Central  Falls,  ILL;  Owl,  Fi-esno,  C’al.;  Tooter 
South  Omaha,  Neb.;  Lasell  Leaves,  Auburndale,  Mass  ;  (Ymet,  Reno,  Nev.;  College 
Signal,  Amherst,  Mass.; 
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MILFORD  CONSERVATORY 

- OF - 

M  U  S  I  C  . 

LEWIS  B.  WILLIAMS,  DIRECTOR. 


IbeniT  X.  iptatricli, 

Wholesale  and  lletail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to  un¬ 
derstand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers. 

CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

NOTARY  Public. 

205  Main  Street,  Milford 


USE 


PKEPAKKI)  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


(fBEAT  S.VnSF.ACTION  Is  ExPKESSEI)  BY 

All  Who  Have  Theik 

PICTURES  TAKEN 

— AT  THE — 

Studio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Kesults. 

LINCOLN  SC^UAHE. 

(5)inpllrnents  of 

^  Walter  Boothman,  ^ 

Teacher  of  Piano 

Boom  8,  GilLni  Block,  Milford,  ]Mass. 


Compliments  of 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


GEORGE  P.  WALCOTT, 

I.adies,’  Misses,’  and  Children’s 

Coats,  Suits,  Skirts  and  Waists, 

at  tlie  very  lowest  City  Prices. 

G.  P.  WALCOTT, 

C.  F.  Jjyford,  Supt.  150-152  Main  Street 

HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRIES 

Agents  for  Edison  Graphopliones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

Don’t  forget 


When  in  want  of  a  NEW  WATCH. 

IViusical  Instruments,  Strings,  etc. 

91  Main  Street,  Milford. 

Don^t  forget  .  .  . 

Ma^ar,  Tailor, 

180  Main  Street, 
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MONUMENTS. 


A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


- —  P'OR - 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY, 

....  SEE  . 

JAME5  J.  LALLY,  Jr. 

f 

Excliange  Street,  Milford 


Hansion  House, 

M  LFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Curringes  to  and  from  ail  trains.  Hack,  Eivc  ry  and 
Ifoarding-  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  ali  occa¬ 
sions. 

YOU  ALWAYS  FJND  THE 

^resfiesi  Candies,  Choicest  Cat  flow¬ 
ers,  and  finest  Sfafionenj 

A  r 

170  ]-i  Main  Street,  Milford. 


D  V  s  mORSF’.S  pepsia 

CURE. 

'I'HAT’S  ALL. 

H,  E*  MORGAN,  Sole  Proprietor, 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  00. 


Dealers  in 


1^0013 

Fiiniiture  and  Piano  jVfovino-, 
Teamino  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  ^Nlilfoid,  Mass.*' 
Telephone  51-5. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Laundry, 


Main  Street? 


Milford 


DR,  THOMAS  J,  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 


flDUforb  Savinge  Bank. 

Deposits  put  npon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
lanuary,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  liours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  in.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9a.  in.  to  i  p.  ni. 

j.  P.  DANIELS,  President. 

].  EL  WALKER,  Treasprer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


EetR  THE  .  .  . 

S^ST  TG^ 

T8  |S^W  . 

.  .  .  GO  d’O  .  .  . 

MACULN  BRQXHBRS, 

J.  ALLEN  RICE,  Registered  Pharmacist, 

156  rialn  Street,  fiilford,  makes  the  announcement 
to  teachers  and  students  tnat  in  accordance  with  the 
popular  idea  that  it  is  important  to  develop  a  strong 
physique  as  well  as  brain,  he  has  the  agency  for  all 
gymi.iasium  and  athletic  supplies,  out  door  games,  foot 
.hall,  baseball,  golf,  tennis;  elastic  supporters,  suspen¬ 
sories,  jockey  straps.  Also  drawing  instruments  and 
all  materials,  stationery,  pens,  pencils,  water  colors, 
oil  colors,  drawing  paper,  transfer  impression,  in  fact 
any  article  in  catalogue.  Call  and  investigate. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

AND  PENSION  BUSINESS. 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  KASTMAN, 

Manufacturer  of  alL  iviuds  of 

WOODKN  KOXKS. 

P'or  Boots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  ho.\es. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Dei)ot  Sts.  Milford. 

N.  .  HEATH, 

ClotMer,  Tailor.  Hatter,  Furnisher. 

158  Main  St.,  Milford,  jMass. 


Bee  Hive,  Cash  Groceries,  Millord. 
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('OMPLIMEXTS  OF 

Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 


J.  E.  MAC^UEN,  Prop. 


C.  L,  BARNARD, 

Jeweler  and  Optician.  ^ 

148  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


—  Dealer  in — 

Ocz>^l  cfc  "V^oc><3. 

^6  Central  Street^  Baker  Blocks 
\ard  Hayward  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 


THE  BEST  BLACE  AXD  LOWEST 
PRICES  FOR 

DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES, 

IS  AT 

BRinGKS,’ 

198  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

AT  222  MAIN  STKEET, 

OF 

A.  A.  COBURN. 
blLLON^BROsT, 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

High  School.  Xew  Hospital. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD. 
European  Plan. 

'I'his  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

ALFRED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

ARCHITECT. 

Rooms  7  1-2  and  9, 

Collins  Building,  Milford,  Mass^ 

TRY  OUR 

BOB  ACRE  end  FIVE  BROTHERS 

lOc  CIGARS. 

NOLAN  PROS.,  Manufacturers. 
.MARTIN  P.  NUC4ENT, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERA"  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

SMOKE  .... 

The  Helen  K. 

lo  Cent  Cigar. 

Try  Our  Sunbeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 

FRED  H-  KOCH,  -  Manufacturer. 


LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

AT 

REYNOLD'S  MUSIC  STORE. 


PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 


Compliments  of 


The  Street  Railway  Co. 


TOMPKINS  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 


yWlLFORD  riieH  SeHOOL. 


Elective  Courses  in: — 

Algebra,  Astronomy,  Bookkeeping,  Botany, 
Cbemistr}^,  Commercial  Arithmetic,  Com¬ 
mercial  Geography,  Commercial  Law, 
Drawing,  English,  French,  German,  Geol- 
ogy,  Greek,  History,  Physics,  Physiology, 
Latin,  Physical  Geography,  Plane  Geome¬ 
try,  Shorthand,  Solid  Geometry,  and  T3^pe- 
writing. 

The  school  offers  preparation  for  college,  normal, 
technical  and  business  schools  ;  also  a  general 
course  for  those  who  may  not  pursue  their  studies 
beyond  the  high  school. 

The  principal’s  certificate  admits  to  college  with¬ 
out  examination. 

Stenographers  recommended  for  temporar}^  or 
permanent  positions. 

Non  residents  of  Milford  may  attend  the  school 
upon  payment  of  tuition. 


vSEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF* 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  IT.  E.  AYIIITNEY, 

[Successor  to  Dr.  Geo.  P.  Cooke.  | 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 

W.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding'  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  Milford. 


0.  W.  WILCOX, 

^  OPTICIAN. 

Thirty  years’  experience  treating  defective 

eyesight. 

MAIX  STREET,  MILFORD. 

PRENTICE  &  SON 

- SELF  THE - 

^  Best  Flour.  ^ 

SPRUCE  STREET.  MILFORD. 

TEWKSBURY  &  WEIIC 

ELECTRICIANS. 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur- 
gnlar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

THE  SINGER  SEWING  Mc4CHINE. 

44  CENTRAL  STREET. 
Machines  sold,  rented  and  exchanged. 
Parts  and  Needles  for  all  machines. 
Repairing  by  expert  mechanic. 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagions  diseases. 

6  So.  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

King  a.  imielcb, 

Clothiers  ano  yurnisbcrs, 

GILLON  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Do  jou  want  anything  that  is  tvorn  at 
any  lime  or  anywhere  by  man  or  boy? 
If  you  do,  call  on 

BOWKER,  The  Clothier, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporing  Goods,  Elecrical  Supplies. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  -  -  -  Mass. 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 

:  LAWYER, 

P.  8  Main  Street,  Milford. 

WILLIAMS  A  WILLIAMS, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law, 

Post  Office  Block,  ,  Milford. 

COLLEGE  PIPES 

- AT - 

Roberts^  Cigar  Store. 


Everything  in  season  at  Dyer’s  Cafe. 


OAK.  LILY  AND  IVY, 


99  Main  Street^  S*  B.  Stifter^  Manager 

MILFORD’S  HOME  OF  REFINED  VAUDEVILLE. 

Matinee  every  day  for  ladies,  10  cents. 

^  EGAN  &  LARKIN, 

[Successor  to  B.  E.  Hiirris.J 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Guyer  Hat, 

2^0  Main  Street,  Milford,  JNIass. 

F*^Iv^OE>' 

oiivrivo 

Next  to  (Tillon  Block. 


c.  U. 

oinji.ixxeix-ts . 

Cemetery  Work  of  Every  Description. 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty.  All  orders  promptly  attended  to ;  prices 
on  application. 

28  MAIX  ST.,  MILFOHD. 

“TiGH  r  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Eunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Cliicken. 
Ham,  FriLnKfurters,  etc.  Limches  put  up  in  neat  pack- 
ag'es  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Hawn  Parties  served. 
Open  S  iu  nl.  to  2  a.  an. 


ELDREDGE  &  SON, 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

41  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


JOHN  E.  SWIFT,  .  ^ 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law. 

2,^  Court  .Street,  Boston,  Mass.  I'el.  2433  4  l^tAin. 
Itooin  S  Collins  Building-,  203  Main  Street, 
Milford.  'I'el.  No.  114-5. 


B'OR  "i 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns 

GO  TO  - 

riorningside  Greenhouses. 

A.  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street. 

Tel.  Connection. 

Dr^  Geo*  P*  Cooke, 

^  Surgeon  Dentist.  ^ 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 

J.  L.  BUXTON, 

Machinist  and  Repairer. 

'  Manufacturer  of 

ACME  HEATING  DRUH. 

Rear  44  Central  Street,  Milford 

Compliments  of 

WEBBER  &  TOBIN. 

>  '  .  '  ''  • 

•  "  J 

Hotol 

jV  P. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANC  E  CO. 

Room  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Carpets^ 

;  Sih)er<waref  ' 

Crockery* 

212-214  Main  Street.  [Milford. 


Try  onr  Ice  Cream,  It-  is  sui'e  to 
please  you,  and  then — Avell,  tel!  your 
friends  aliout  it. 

J*  S*  MACUEN^  f49  ^ain  Street* 


ALFRED  F.  MARTIN,  FISH,  OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CAI.I.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  Room  1,  Baker  BIk. 

Compliments  of 

ETTA  KENNEDY, 

Jeael^erof  l/oi(;ea9d  piapo. 

Sh^j-rpar]  Bt-os. 

Milford  Steam  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Compliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

School  Street,  jNIilford. 

ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

A  R  C  H  I  T  E  C  T. 

Architect  for  New  Hiirh  School. 

57P  I'ospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  Milford 

Groceries,  Flour,  Crain, 

Tea  Coffee  and  Spices. 

19  Exchange  Street,  ^Slilfoid. 

I'el.  Connection. 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  flilford. 

Coal  and  Wood. 

OTTO  COKE. 

Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W-  J.  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHAS.  H.  COLLINS, 

Registered  Pharmacist. 

Collins  Building,  Cor.  Main  and  Exchange  Sts. 


32,  34,  and  36  Centr.  I  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  improvements.  Rates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Mamifactnrers  of 

HACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Wmk  a  Specialty. 

Idglit  Work  a  Specia  ity. 

Tel.  Connection,  ytilfoid,  Mass. 

DR.  N.  MIETT, 

Rooms  1  and  0,  Washington  Blk.  Milford, 
(xas  and  Ether  used  in  exti’acting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You  ? 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Me  ^IDanufacture 

» 

an&  introbuce 

IMPP^0VE0 

e0TT0N 

MAerilNERY. 

We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  tlie 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact  : 

The  best  .way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 


'M 


THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 


HOPEIMLK,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


Sophomore  Class 
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THE  “Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy”  coiigratulates  the  Freshman  class  on  having  a 
member  who  has  the  honor  to  be  the  first  Freshman  who  has  ever  won  a  medal 
in  any  speaking  contest  during  the  past  years  when  we  have  had  speaking 
contests.  The  custom  of  the  school  has  been  to  have  the  seniors  and  juniors 
speak  the  fall  term,  the  juniois  and  sophomores  speak  the  winter  term.  The 
freshmen  were  not  compelled  to  speak,  but  had  the  chance  to  declaim  if  they 
wished  it.  Last  term  two  freshmen  girls  volunteered  to  speak,  and  one  succeed¬ 
ed  in  getting  the  medal.  This  ought  to  encourage  other  freshmen  to  speak,  for 
it  serves  to  show  what  a  freshman  is  able  to  do. 

For  the  first  time  this  year  we  have  in  view  a  school  orchestra.  Although 
perhaps  it  is  a  little  late  to  think  of  doing  much  in  the  musical  line,  it  is  better 
than  not  having  any  orchestra  at  all,  so  long  as  what  playing  is  done,  is  well. 
Even  if  it  is  later  than  usual  to  organize  an  orchestra  that  will  play  very  much 
this  term,  ne.xt  year  the  school  will  not  need  to  organize  a  new  one,  as  most  of 
the  members  will  probably  be  in  school  then,  as  none  are  seniors,  which  periiaps 
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is  an  advantage  in  that  respect.  But  now  we  need  a  glee -club,  such  as  we  had 
a  few  years  ago,  to  keep  our  orchestra  company. 

■M' 

Three  years  ago  the  seniors  of  the  school  gave  a  French  play.  This  year, 
the  present  seniors  are  going  to  attempt  another  one.  The  seniors  should  take 
more  interest  in  this  than  the  other  classes,  though,  of  course,  we  want  all  the 
classes  and  people  outside  the  school  to  be  interested.  This  is  good  practice  for 
those  who  take  part,  because  it  gives  them  a  chance  to  improve  and  better 
themselves  in  the  study  of  French,  especially  in  the  pronunciation.  It  might  be 
of  interest  to  the  lower  classes  who  are  taking  French  now,  or  expect  to  take  it 
later.  Although  every  word  can  not  be  understood,  one  would  probably  be  able 
to  get  the  idea  of  the  play  and  could  understand  the  substance  of  the  matter. 
Then,  besides,  if  one  hears  good  pronunciation,  it  will  give  him  a  chance  to  better 
his  own.  So  for  that  reason,  all  the  pupils,  especially  those  who  are  studying 
French,  ought,  if  possible,  attend  the  senior  French  play. 

The  senior  English  class  wrote  some  interesting  speeches  for  and  against 
an  armory  in  this  town.  The  pupils  were  obliged  to  do  this  or  they  probably 
wouldn’t  have  done  it,  but  it  only  goe^  to  show  what  the  school  could  do  in  a 
debate.  And  why  doesn’t  the  school  have  a  debate  ?  .  If  the  seniors  could  write 
arguments,  then  the  other  pupils  could,  and  it  seems  to  us  as  though  it  wouldn’t 
be  a  bad  plan  to  try  holding  debates. 

Now  that  the  last  term  of  the  school  year  has  begun,  many  of  the  scholars 
are  thinking  of  the  entrance  examinations  to  some  higher  school.  A  few  may 
have  to  take  examinations  in  drawing,  and  then  the  old  story  comes  up  again — 
no  drawing  teacher.  We  hope  that  by  next  year  the  town  will  provide  its 
schools  with  a  drawing  teacher.  It  is  not  only  depriving  the  scholars  of  instruc¬ 
tion,  but  it  seems  to  us  that  it  doesn’t  reflect  very  much  credit  to  a  town  of  the 
size  of  Milford  not  to  have  a  drawing  teacher  in  its  public  schools,  especially 
when  surrounding  towns  which  are  not  so  large,  can  boast  of  a  drawing  teacher. 

The  pupils  and  teachers  should  make  the  most  of  the  spring  term  because 
more  can  be  learned  from  nature  then,  that  is,  in  connection  with  school  work, 
than  any  other  season  of  the  year,  perhaps.  The  best  time  to  study  botany  is 
in  the  spring,  when  it  can  be  studied  out  of  doors,  and  when  a  better  chance  is 
offered  to  look  closely  into  the  things  of  nature.  Nature  study  teaches  as  much 
as  book  study  some  times,  in  fact  all  times,  when  the  things  of  nature  are  ob¬ 
served  minutely.  So  book  and  nature  study  should  be  combined. 
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A  True  Story  of  Milford  Town^ 


IKIIJT  sixty  3'eai‘s  ago  scliool  was  taught  in  Milford  by  Emory  Battles,  in 
that  building  on  Main  Street  which  is  now  Engine  House  No.  — . 

One  morning  during  the  Avinter,  a  very  ordinaiy  occurrauce  took  place.  One  of 
the  pupils,  Arabella,  raised  hei-  hand.  She  was  very  small  and  perhaps  that  is  the 
reason  JVIi'.  Battles  did  not  notice  her  for  some  time.  When  lie  looked  up,  how¬ 
ever,  he  beckoned  and  Arabella  advanced  to  the  desk. 

‘■AY hat  is  it?”  he  asked, 

“Please  may  I  leave  the  room  ?” 

“What  do  you  want  to  go  out  for  ?  W ant  to  go  over  to  IPs?  ” 

Now  it  might  be  well  to  mention  that  Sophia  H.  was  Arabella’s  closest  friend, 
so  “Yes”  was  the  prompt  answer. 

“What  do  3^ou  want  to  go  over  there  for?”  Avas  the  next  question. 

“Oh-h~h-!” 


“Oh?  Well,  go  and  staN^  twenty  minutes.” 

Arabella  found  Sophia  and  another  girl  out  sliding,  so  she  joined  them.  Both 
girls  Avere  all  excitement  over  a  sleigh-ride  Avhich  was  to  take  jilace  that  afternoon. 
After  a  fcAv  minutes  Ellen,  the  maid,  appeared  at  the  door — 

“JMiss  A-i-a-bella’s  wanted.  A  gintilmin’s  to  the  door  to  see  Miss  A-ra-bella.” 
Arabella  went  in  and  found  one  of  the  boys  whom  she  knew,  C —  D^ — . 
“Good  morning,  Arabella.  I  came  in  to  see  if  you  would  accompany  me  to 
the  sleigh-ridc  tnis  afternoon.” 

“Can’t,  C- — ,  I’m  engaged  to  go  to  the  tea  part3^  and  dance  to-night  with  M — 
P~.” 


“What’s  the  odds?  We’ll  get  home  before  night.  Where’s  the  dance,  any¬ 
way  ?” 

“Wh3q  over  to  the  Milford  Hous(‘,  aren’t  3’ou  going?” 

“Eoi'gotten  all  about  it;  I  must  send  for  Maiy.” 

“Bettei-  huiry.’' 

“But  you’ll  go,  wont  you?” 

“No,  reall3q  I  don’t  think  I  ought,  because  I’m  afraid  YI —  P —  wont  like  it.” 

“Well,  never  mind  if  he  doesn’t,  if  he  wont  take  you,  I  will.” 

After  some  talk  Arabella  was  convinced  that  it  would  be  no  criminal  offence 
to  go  with  one  boy  in  the  afternoon,  and  with  another  in  the  evening.  C  —  D — 
joyfully  departed  and  Arabella  leturned  to  her  sliding. 

Onlv^  one  slide,  howevei',  before  Ellen  reappeai'ed. 

“Miss  A-ra-bella's  wanted  agin,  there’s  another  gintilmin  for  ’er.” 

As  Arabella  went  in  this  time,  Sophia  went  Avith  her  and  hid  behind  the 
kitchen  door  to  hear  C —  B — ,  a  ward  of  Arabella’s  father,  ask  her  to  go  Avith  him 
to  the  sleigh-ride.  On  being  told  that  she  had  alread^'^  promised  C —  D — ,  C' — 
B —  kind  13^  remarked  that  M —  P —  would  be  much  offended. 

“I  can’t  help  that.  I’m  going,”  answered  Arabella  pertly. 

“Well,  if  you’re  going  ,  go  with  me.” 
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“No!  Go  ask  Amanda  or  Caroline ;  I’m  going  with  C—  D — . 

Arabella  again  returned,  but  after  a  few  minutes,  Ellen’s  smiling  countenance 
appeared  in  the  door  and  called — 

“Miss  A-ra-bella’s  wanted.  There’s  another  gintilmin  for  to  «ee  Miss  A-ra- 
bella.” 

By  this  time  the  other  girls  were  thoroughly  interested  and  laughing  heartily, 
went  in  to  see  who  the  next  victim  was. 

“Put  on  your  hood  and  come  to  ride  with  me,”  they  heard  in  those  musical 
tones  which  could  only  belong  to  M —  P — .  , 

“Thanks,  M — ,  but  I’m  engaged  for  that — ” 

“Yes,  I  know  it.  Put  on  your  hood  and  come  along.” 

“Oh,  but  I’m  not  going  with  you.” 

“What?” 

“Oh,  did  you  think  I  was  going  with  you?  Well,  I’m  not!  I’m  engaged  to 
go  with  C—  I) — .” 

“Now,  Arabella,  jmu  ought  not  to  have  done  that,  you  were  engaged  to  go  to 
the  tea  party  and  dance  with  me.  Now  it’s  all  blacken  up.” 

“Oh,  no  it  isn’t.  I’ll  go  to  the  ride  with  C —  D—  and  if  we  get  back  in  time 
I’ll  go  to  the  dance  with  you.” 

“Is  that  so?” 

“Well,  if  you  don’t  want  me.  I’ll  go  to  the  dance  with  him,  also!” 

“But  I  want  someone  to  take  to  the  sleigh-ride  myself.” 

“Go  get  Amanda  or  Caroline.  I’m  going  with  C —  I) — .’’ 

That  settled  it  and  Arabella  returned  once  more  to  slide  until  the  scholars  ' 
came  out  for  recess.  When  they  went  in  Arabella  went  with  them.  As  soon  as 
the  room  was  quiet  Mr.  Battles  called  her  to  the  desk. 

“Ai’abella,  what’s  the  demand  for  you?” 

“I  didn’t  know  there  was  any.” 

“Been  three  here  after  you.  What  did  C —  D —  want?” 

“Wanted  me  to  go  to  the  sleigh-ride.” 

“What  did  C —  B^ —  want?” 

“Wanted  me  to  go  to  the  sleigh-ride.” 

“What  did  M —  P—  want?” 

“Wanted  me  to  go  to  the  sleigh-ride.’^ 

“Well,  who  are  you  going  with  ?” 

“C—  1)—” 

“Where  are  they  going?” 

“Woonsocket.” 

“What  time  are  the}^  going  to  start?” 

“Noon.” 

“Who’s  going  ?” 

“Oh-h-,  everybody,  er-  all  the  young  folks.” 

“llm-m,  I’d  like  to  go  myself.” 

“Well,  go.  I’ll  give  you  an  invite;  they’ll  be  glad  to  have  you  go,” 

After  Arabella  took  her  seat,  she  sat  on  nettles  as  she  watched  the  clock 
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slowly  turn  towards  twelve.  Finally  she  could  sit  still  no  longer  and  raised  her 
hand.  Mr.  Battles  beckoned  her  to  the  desk  and  asked — 

“What  do  you  want V” 

“I  want  to  go  home.” 

“What  do  you  want  to  go  home  for?” 

“To  get  l  eady.” 

“Well,  go.  I’m  glad  to  get  rid  of  you  !” 

(Exit,  Arabella.) 

Grace  C.  Waterman,  1906. 

A  Sugarmg-Off* 

For  nearly  two  weeks  we  had  been  waiting  for  a  good  hard  fall  of  snow. 

We  had  a  particular  reason  for  wanting  snow.  We  were  going  to  have 
a  su<2:arino;-off. 

On  last  Friday  our  wishes  were  fultilled.  Snow  began  lo  fall  early  in  the 
morning,  and  continued  until  evening.  The  snow  was  wet  and  clinging,  the  kind 
best  ada])ted  for  a  sug.i ring- off. 

The  sun  rose  red  and  clear  on  Saturday  and  then  our  fear  was,  “Will  there 
be  any  snow  left?”  Dining  the  day  a  great  deal  of  the  snow  melted,  and  by  five 
o’clock  vei-y  little  was  left.  We  were  not  dismayed,  however,  and  set  to  work 
filling  pans  with  the  cleanest  snow  to  be  found.  Having  done  this  we  waited  for 
night  to  come. 

After  dinner  we  set  off  after  guests.  When  we  returned  a  large  kettle  full 
of  maple  syruj)  was  heating  on  a  range.  The  syruj)  came  from  Vermont  and  was 
the  best  to  be  obtained.  It  was  put  on  to  boil  at  quarter  to  eight.  We  expected 
it  would  be  done  in  half  an  hour,  but  we  were  disappointed  in  this  thought. 
While  waiting  for  the  syi-iip  to  boil  down  we  played  several  games  of  cards.  We 
gave  that  up  soon  and  gathered  i‘ound  the  range  to  give  the  cook  pointers  and  to 
ask  every  other  minute,  “Is  it  done?’  It  was  not  done,  however. 

The  hands  of  th**  clock  slowly  moved  around  their  endless  path  until  they 
pointed  to  nine  o’clock. 

Several  of  the  smaller  guests  fcegan  to  grow  sleepy  and  cross.  Two  fell 
asleep  and  were  waked  and  put  to  bed  pacified  with  the  promise  of  all  they  could 
eat  in  the  morning. 

The  syrup  was  boiling  now’^  and  required  careful  watching.  At  times  it 
would  boil  so  high  that  unless  it  were  raised  from  the  heat  it  w  ould  boil  over. 
Again  it  would  decrease  in  quantity  until  there  was  only  half  as  much  as  there  was 
at  first.  We  tested  it  frequently,  but  found  it  was  not  do.ne. 

We  tested  it  this  ivay.  Some  snow  w^as  put  into  a  saucer  and  packed  tightly. 
Syrup  w  as  poured  on  the  snow,  and  if  the  syrup  remained  on  the  surface  it  was 
done.  Each  test  proved  that  it  w’as  not  done  and  we  were  in  despair.  “Would 
it  ever  be  done?”  “Would  it  be  <lone  to-night ?”  were  some  of  the  many  ques¬ 
tions  asked,  but  the  (piestioners  received  assurance  that  it  would  be  done  some 
time.  Very  comforting! 
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At  quarter  past  ten  another  test  was  made  with  an  unexpected  result.  It  was 
done  !  Then  we  packed  snow  into  saucers  and  poured  the  maple  syrup  on  it.  A 
rich  sugary  mass  was  formed  on  the  snow  and  this  was  the  maple  sugar  in  liquid 
form. 

Each  one  ate  all  he  dared  and  then  the  remainder  of  the  syrup  was  boiled 
down  to  sugar.  This  was  slightly  moistened  and  poured  into  a  pan  to  cool.  In 
the  morning  a  large  pan  of  sugar  was  waiting  to  be  eaten.  This  sugar  was  all 
that  remained  of  a  gallon  of  s^naip. 

Ealph  L,  Bkago,  1909. 

Elsie  Ward^s  Easter  Gown^ 


IT  was  a  week  before  Eastei'  and  Elsie  Ward  and  her  mother  sat  talking  about 
a  note; which  had  been  sent  from  the  dressttiaker’s,  saying  that  Elsie’s  new 
Easter  gown  could  not  be  finished  in  time. 

“Oh,  dear,”  sighed  Elsie,  “why  can’t  my  dress  be  i-eady  in  time?  There’s  no 
reason  why  that  dressmaker  can’t  get  it  made.  It’s  just  carelessness.” 

“But,  my  dear,”  said  Mrs.  Ward,  “you  know  that  you  wished  the  dress  to  be 
very  elaborate  and  you  took  the  material  to  the  dressmaker  only  last  week.  There 
must  have  been  many  gowns  ordered  before  yours.” 

“Yes,  I  suppose  so,  but  I  want  that  gown,”  said  Klsie. 

“Y"ou  may  persuade  Miss  Tyler  to  make  the  gown,”  said  her  mothei’,  “hut  if 
you  don’t,  your  new  suit  will  do  just  as  well  and  you  have  never  worn  it.”  After 
saying  this,  Mrs.  Ward  left  the  I'oom. 

For  a  long  time  Elsie  sat  in  gloomy  silence.  At  last  she  went  to  he  room, 
put  on  her  hat  and  coat,  and  left  the  house. 

Elsie  was  an  only  child,  a  |)retty  girl  of  sixteen,  Avith  wealthy  parents  vvdio 
generally  fulfilled  her  eveiw  wish.  Mrs.  Ward,  however,  Avas  a  leasonable  woman 
and  she  was  determined  that  her  daughtei'  should  not  be  spoiled  by  luxury  ;  but 
Elsie  wanted  things  hei’-OAvn  wa}^  and  so  this  afternoon  she  intended  to  give  Miss 
Tyler,  the  dressmakei-,  a  scolding  for  her  tardiiu'ss. 

On  ]-eaching  the  little  di-essmaker’s  house,  Elsie  asked  foi*  Miss  Tyler.  The 
dressmaker  came,  a  thin  little  woman  about  forty-five  years  old.  Her  face  shoAved 
that  in  the  past  she.  had  had  a  great  deal  of  trouble.  When  the  little  Avoman 
looked  at  Elsie,  she  saw  at  once  Avhat  was  Avrong  and  began  to  ex[)lain  in  a  nerv¬ 
ous  manner,  but  Elsie  stopped  her  saying,  “Miss  Tyler,  1  Avant  that  gOAvn  for 
Easter.” 


The,  dressmaker  looked  at  the  girl  for  a  inornent  and  then  replied,  “Miss  Elsie, 
I  am  sorry,  but  I  don’t  see  hoAV  I  can  finish  it.  Besides  my  regular  Avork,  I  told 
my  niece,  Alice,  that  I  would  make  her  an  Easter  goAvn.  Slie  has  not  had  any¬ 
thing  neAv  for  Easter  since  her  father  and  mother  died  three  ye^rs  ago.  I  thought 
that  as  3^11  had  another  neAV  suit,  3^11  Avould  not  mind  if  this  Avasn’t  ready.” 

“Well,”  said  Elsie  impatiently,  “I  think  hei’  dress  can  go;  it  wont  hurt  her, 
and  you  know  that  you  said  I  could  have  that  dress  by  Easter.” 
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The  dressmaker  looked  out  of  the  window,  then  turned  and  said,  “A  promise 
is  a  promise.  Miss  Elsie,  hut  Alice  will  be  so  disappointed.” 

“Well,  I  am  glad  you  have  decided  to  let  me  have  it,”  said  Elsie,  as  she  went 
out.” 

Alice  Tyler,  of  whom  Miss  Tyler  had  spoken,  was  an  orphan  and  had  little 
pleasure.  She  was  a  cheerful,  helpful  girl,  however,  and  at  that  time  was  attend¬ 
ing  the  high  school.  In  her  spaie  time  she  helped  her  kind  aunt,  who  supported 
lier,  with  sewing. 

On  the  street  Elsie  met  several  of  her  school  fiaends  and  induced  them  to  go 
home  with  her  for  the  remainder  of  the  afternoon.  After  her  friends  had  depart¬ 
ed,  Elsie  stayed  in  her  i-oom  studjdng  until  it  was  time  for  sup|)er.  That  evening 
her  father  had  company  and  as  she  went  to  her  I'oom  immediately  to  study,  her 
mother  could  not  see  her  to  ask  about  the  particulars  of  her  success  at  the  dress¬ 
maker’s  So  it  happened  that,  for  the  next  few  days,  Mrs.  Ward  knew  nothing 
a})out  hdsie’s  Easter  gown. 

At  last,  on  the  Eriday  before  Easter,  Mrs.  Ward  asked  Elsie  to  tell  her  about 
the  gown.  When  Elsie  had  finished  Mrs.  Ward  said,  “Elsie,  can  you  realize  what 
you  have  done?  You  have  spoih'd  all  Alice’s  pleasure  because  you  weie  deter¬ 
mined  to  have  that  gown.” 

After  saying  this,  Mrs,  Ward  left  hei'  daughtei',  and  it  was  then  the  girl  began 
to  think  that  it  wasn’t  very  kind  to  spoil  all  Alice’s  ])leasure.  So  she  began  to 
plan  w  hat  she  had  best  do.  ;  ■  f 

In  the  meantime,  Alice  Tyler  was  trying  to  ikeep  off  the  disa|)|)ointment ;  but 
hei’  mind  constantly  turned  towards  the  Easter  gown.  She  knew  that  her  aunt 
would  be  obliged  to  woi‘k  late  each  night  in  order  to/' finish  the  work  she  must  do; 
Alice  knew,  too,  that  theie  waSi  no  time  to  work  on  the  dress  herself.  So  she 
resolutely  ])Ut  the  Easter  gown  out  of  her  thoughts. 

By  Saturday  Elsie  had  fully  decided  about  what  v  hal  she  should  do,  and  so, 
when  she  went  to  Miss  Tylei*  to  tiy  on  the  gown  for  the  last  time,  Elsie  was  satis¬ 
fied  that  her  plans  would  woi*k. 

On  Satmday  afternoon  the  gown  was  brought  home.  Elsir  shook  out  the 
folds  and  taking  the  dress  on  hei’  arm,  Elsie  found  her  mother  and  unfolded  her 
plans.  jVIrs.  Ward  heartily  appi  oved  of  them  and  so  Elsie  packed  the  govym  in 
its  box  and  put  a  little  note  in  with  it.  5 

That  evening  Alice  was  helping  her  aunt  pack  the  remainder  of  the  gowns 
when  a  i-aj)  was  heard  at  the  door.  Alice  went  to  see  who  was  there  ;  she  saw  no 
one,  but  at  her  feet  was  a  large  box  and  on  the  cover  was  Alice’s  name.  When 
the  box  was  opened,  there  was  the  same  gown  which  had  been  sent  to  the  Ward 
home  a  few  hours  before,  and  with  it  was  a  note  from  Elsie  telling  Alice  how 
sorry  she  was  to  have  disappointed  her,  and  saying  that  Elsie  hojied  the  gown 
would  help  to  atone  foi‘  it.  ^Vlice  was  overjoyed,  but  she  told  her  aunt  that  she 
could  not  accept  the  gift  and  allow  Elsie  to  go  without  any  Easter  dress.  Miss 
Tyler,  however,  told  her  niece  that  she  knew  Pdsie  would  be  hurt  if  the  gown 
was  returned  and  then  she  said  that  Elsie  had  a  new  suit  which  she  had  never 
So  Alice  accepted  the  gown,  thinking  what  a  kind  girl  Pdsie  was. 


worn. 
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That  bright  Easter  morning  found  both  girls  very  haj)py,  the  one,  because 
she  had  given,  the  other,  because  she  had  received.  At  churcli  they  both  wore 
the  Easter  gowns  and  Mrs.  Ward  has  found  that,  since  that  memoral)le  Easter, 
there  has  been  a  great  change  in  her  daughter.  For,  instead  of  the  spoiled  child, 
there  is  a  bright,  happy,  unselfish  girl,  who  is  constantly  thinking  of  others. 

He  LEX  HlG(iIXS,  ’09. 

Elsie^s  Life  on  the  Farm* 


GLSIE  was  five  years  old.  ITer  parents  left  her  an  orphan  at  an  early  age, 
and  as  she  had  no  relative  left,  that  sh.e  knew  anythiug  about,  had  it 
not  been  for  the  kind  hand  of  Providence,  she  would  have  been  left  in  the  cold, 
dreary  world,  to  starve,  and  at  last,  die. 

Directlv  acioss  the  road  from  Elsie’s  liome,  lived  a  vei  v  kind  uld  woman  who 
loved  Elsie  dearly.  It  was  she,  when  Elsie’s  rriother  died,  who  took  Elsie  into  her 
own  cozy  little  home,  to  bring  her  u|),  and  cherish  her. 

Soon  Elsie  grew  to  love  the  gentle  old  woman,  and  also  grew  to  love  the  old 
farmhouse  more  and  more  each  day.  The  farmhouse  stood  at  the  fork  of  two 
roads.  It  was  a  sliabby  looking  dwelling,  but  youth  and  old  age  together,  bright¬ 
ened  the  appearance  wondeifully.  It  wcudd  not  be  ar  close  examination,  for  we 
see,  by  looking  at  the  chimney,  that  brick  after  biick  had  made  its  way  to  the 
ground,  so  only  a  small  fragment  of  the  original  chimney  remained.  The  shingles, 
together  with  the  eaves,  showed  sadly  the  effect  of  Old  Natuie,  for  both  were 
shattered,  until  it  seemed  that  a  single  gust  of  wind  would  blow  the  house  over. 
No  doubt  it  had  once  been  painted,  but  from  the  wear  and  tear  of  many  years, 
now  it  is  quite  without  exterior  attractiveness. 


But  within  !  Who  could  find  a  better  atrnospheie  to  live  in.  Elsie  was 
forever  cutting  up  funny  capers,  and  still,  always  read}'  and  obedient  to  lier 
guardian’s  will.  From  morn  until  night,  she  always  found  a  jilace  where  she 
could  be  of  some  help  somewhere.  Yes,  it  was  exti-emely  [)leasant  within.  Tlie 
sun,  now  and  then,  made  its  way  in  through  the  small  panes,  and  even  the  birds 
made  their  homes  in  the  shabby  blinds.  Boses — my!  such  roses  as  we  scarcely 
ever  see  now,  made  their  way  upward  on  the  sides  of  the  house,  and  gazed  with 
open,  glad  faces  into  the  countenance  of  little  Elsie,  as  she  gathered  them,  morn¬ 
ing  after  morning,  and  took  them  into  the  house,  and  nourished  and  cared  for 
them.  Holly-hocks,  tall  and  ungraceful,  grew  very  close  to  the  old  kitchen  door¬ 
way,  and  in  their  ungainly  appearance,  seemed  to  think  they  w^ere  quite  the  only 
things.  All,  both  within  and  without,  presented  a  home  good  enougli  for  anyom* 
who  enjoys  farm  life. 

Elsie’s  daily  routine  of  life  was  carried  on  entii'ely  within  limits  of  the  farm 
except  on  days  when  she  would  wander  to  the  w^oods  with  her  books  or  dollies, 
and  there  sj>end  the  hours  in  quietness  and  peacefulliiess,with  the  ri|)ple  of  a  small 
stream,  and  the  scolding  of  the  birds  to  keep  her  company.  It  was  all  she  needed 
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for  slie  loved  the  songs  of  the  birds,  and  grew  so  acquainted  with  them  that  some 
would  gather  quite  snugly  about  her. 

Now  again,  back  to  Elsie’s  life.  In  the  mornings  she  was  up  with  the  birds 
and  singing  as  merrily  as  she  possibly  could.  Never  would  she  think  of  allowing 
her  aunt,  (that  is  what  she  calls  her  now,)  to  prepare  the  breakfast,  without  lend¬ 
ing  a  helping  hand.  Then,  too,  the  hens  must  be  cared  for,  and  this  Elsie  could 
do  perfectly.  She  knew  just  how  to  care  for  the  young  chickens,  and  understood 
also  their  daily  diet.  The  doves  had  to  be  tended  to,  and  never  would  she  neglect 
her  duty  toward  them,  for  thej^  wei-e  her  dearest  friends. 

After  breakfast,  during  all  the  morning,  she  helped  her  aunt  with  the  light 
duties  of  the  home,  and  then  she  would  go  out  and  have  a  romp  with  Rover,  the 
faithful  old  watch-dog,  or  stroll  out  the  arbor,  and  there  pass  the  time  in  perusing 
a  book  of  fairytales,  or  perhaps  the  simple  parables  in  the  oldTamily  Rible. 

After  lunch,  she  would  lie  down  and  have  a  short  nap,  and  then  dress  in  her 
neatest  muslin  gown,  and,  after  old  Ned,  the  farm-hand,  had  harnessed  the  horse, 
Elsie  would  take  her  old  aunt  for  a  drive  through  the  woods  and  sometimes,  visit 
the  Browns,  who  lived  about  six  miles  distant. 

x4nd  so,  Elsie,  a' though  a  poor  oi’jdian,  with  not  a  soul  of  her  own  age  to 
share  her  childish  joys  and  sports,  grew  to  womanhood,  and  was  continually  a 
helper  to  her  aunt  who  took  her  in,  when  she  was  without  friend  or  relative. 


Ethel  (tould,  ’09. 


Two  Troublesome 


IIEY  were  twins.  Bobbie  and  Bertie  were  their  names. 


I  We  were  five  last  Fourf  of  July,  jus  five,  is  what  they  told  every 

person  who  came  to  the  house,  and  we’s  naughty  little  fellers  too.  IMamma  says 
so. 

If  you  were  obliged  to  live  in  the  same  hou^e  or  neighborhood  with  them 
you’d  think  so  too 

It  was  a  stormy  day  in  December  and  the  little  boys  were  obliged  to  stay  in¬ 
doors.  Of  course  that  sort  of  punishment  never  suits  lively  boys.  Their  mother 
was  having  a  difficult  time  to  satisfy  the  children  and  to  keep  them  quiet. 

Finally  almost  discouraged  she  told  them  that  the}^  might  look  at  the  books 
in  the  bookcase.  Bol)bie  made  a  rush  for  that  ))iece  of  furniture,  but — “Oh  Bobbie 
look  at  my  beautiful  fern!’^  And  Bobbie  turned  just  in  time  to  see  the  bamboo 
table,  fern  and  jardiniere,  all  go  tumbling  to  the  floor. 

Bobbie  scared  beyond  all  quieting,  began  to  ciy  as  though  his  little  heart 
would  break 

“Stop  your  crying  Bobbie,^”  said  little  Bertie,  “youlr  a  big  baby,  so  you  are.’^ 
But  Bobbie  cried  on  until  mamma  taking  him  in  her  arms,  tried  to  ease  his  grief  by 
showing  him  a  pi(;ture  of  a  little  girl  sitting  on  the  floor  in  the  pantry  ith  her 
pretty  face  all  covered  with  jain. 
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xVt  this  lie  burst  out  crying  afresh,  Door  little  girl.’’  he  sobbed  “she  was  going 
to  get  a  whipping  for  eating  her  mamma’s  jam.”  The  picture  had  evidently 
lu’ought  back  unpleasant  memories. 

The  tired  mother  was  glad  when  it  was  time  to  put  them  in  their  snowj'  white 
bed.  But  peace  reigned  only  for  an  hour,  because  in  his  sleep,  Bobbie,  while  tur¬ 
ning-  over  in  bed  struck  Bertie  on  his  nose.  Bertie  awoke  at  the  blow  and  broug;ht 
his  tiny  fists  down  on  his  brother’s  nose  with  all  his  might. 

“Don’t  s’pose  you  could  help  it,  but  you  punched  my  nose  just  the  same,J” 
he  said.  Of  course  Bobbie  awoke,  and  covering  his  nose  with  both  hands,  he-  cried 
“Ma,  mamma,  Bertie’s  punching  my  face.”  Mamma  hurried  up  stairs  and  with 
difficulty  finally  separated  the  two  boys.  IShe  ])Ut  Bobbie  in  fuie  bed  and  Bertie 
in  another. 

Their  father  went  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs  and  called  up,  “Go  to  sleep  you 
young  rascals,  and  don’t  let  me  hear  a  sound  for  the  rest  of  the  night.” 

“Frightened  almost  to  death,”  as  their  mother  said  they  coveied  over  their 
heads  and  went  fast  asleep. 

“Oh,  I  hope  alls  well  until  morning,”  the  father  said. 

Next  morning  the  boys  were  up  bright  and  early  and  while  «*ating  their lireak- 
fast,  Bertie  tipped  his  glass  of  milk  ovei‘  the  clean  white  table  cloth.  Bobbie  tur¬ 
ned  to  survey  the  scene.  In  so  doing  he  dropped  his  bread  butter  side  down  on 
the  floor. 

After  breakfast  was  over  their  mother  put  on  their  coats,  hats,  leggings,  rub¬ 
bers  and  mittens  and  told  them  to  go  out  in  the  yard  to  play  in  the  snow  drift  at 

the  side  of  the  house. 

They  took  little  snow  shovels  that  their  uncle  had  given  them  for  Christmas 
presents  and  started  to  dig  a  hole  in  the  drift  large  enough  to  get  into. 

In  about  two  hours  the  hut  was  complete.  Their  rnother  gave  them  permis¬ 
sion  to  take  the  buffalo  rug  from  the  library,  for  a  carpet  and  two  footstools  for 
chairs,  to  put  into  the  hut.  Everything  was  rerdy  and  the  boys  went  into  the  hole 
and  sitting  on  the  stools  began  to  talk  on  piivate  business. 

The  warm  sun  was  melting  the  snow  on  the  ground  and  from  the  surround¬ 
ing  roofs  the  snow  was  sliding. 

“Bobbie,  Bobbie,  come  in,”  the  mother  called,  “go  to  the  hall  and  get  me 
my  rubbers.”  All  right  I‘ll  go.  He  stood  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs  a  few  mornetits 
later  and  threw  one  rubber  up  the  stairs.  In  its  ascending  route  the  rubber  came 
in  contact  with  the  chandelier.  Off  came  one  of  the  globes.  Down  the  stairs  it 
came,  struck  the  banister,  broke  in  many  pieces,  one  of  which  struck  Bobbie  on 
the  finger.  Bobbie  received  a  scratch  on  that  member.  At  the  sight  of  blood  he 
commenced  to  scieam.  His  mother  heard  the  crash  of  the  globe  and  came  hurry¬ 
ing  to  the  rescue.  “Oh,  Bobbie,  is  my  baby  hurt?” 

“Yes  I  is;  naughty  glass  tut  my  finger.” 

She  l)ound  it  up  and  Bobbie  went  out  to  play.  He  soon  came  running  back, 

“Oh,  mama,  snow  come  off  roof,  fall  on  our  house.  Bertie  all  gone  but  one 
foot.” 
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“Hertie  under  the  snow-slide,’’  his  mother  cried  in  her  anguish.  She  ran  to 
the  drift.  One  little  foot  was  in  view;  the  rest  of  his  body  was  out  of  sight.  She 
took  hold  of  the  boot  and  pulled  Bertie  fi-oin  under  the  snow. 

“It  was  awfy  under  there,”  lie  said,  “terrible  cold.” 

She  took  him  into  the  house,  wrapped  him  in  a  warm  blanket  and  put  him  in 
bed.  A  week  later  a  lady  called,  and  going  to  the  bedside,  asked,  “How’s  little 
Bertie  ?” 

“A  snow-slide  got  a  giip  on  me,  and  I’ve  been  in  bed  ever  since,”  he  said. 

Bertie  had  the  grippe  alright. 

Nina  F.  Bailey,  1909. 


Marion^s  Visit  to  the  Country. 


Marion  was  a  little  girl  of  ten  years.  She  went  to  visit  her  grandmother, 

who  lived  on  a  large  farm  in  the  country,  and  of  course  thought 
it  a  great  treat,  as  she  was  accustomed  to  live  in  the  city. 

Marion  h rd  heard  her  older  brothers  and  sisters  tell  so  much  about  the 
country  that  she  was  longing  for  the  day  to  come  when  she  was  to  start  on  her 
journey.  Finally  the  day  came,  but  it  was  quite  late  that  night  when  she  reached 
her  grandmother’s  house  and  the  weary  little  girl  felt  more  like  going  to  bed  than 
like  examining  her  new  neighborhood.  When  she  awoke  in  the  morning,  every¬ 
thing  seemed  so  strange  as  she  lay  in  bed  and  looked  out  of  the  window.  She 
c  'll  Id  see  many  trees,  some  laden  with  fi  uit,  and  others  covered  with  beautiful 
leaves.  All  this  was  very  different  from  the  city  where  she  could  see  scarcely  any 
trees. 

The  fii>t  thing  that  Marion  did  was  to  huiry  down  stairs  and  eat  her  break¬ 
fast,  then,  accompanied  by  her  grandfather,  she  went  out  of  doors  and  began 
looking  at  all  the  curiosities.  After  going  a  short  distance,  her  attention  was 
drawn  to  a  part  of  the  field  which  was  enclosed  by  a  high  wire  netting.  In  one 
corner  of  this  plot  was  a  small  building.  Marion  immediately  asked  what  this  was 
and,  going  nearer,  saw  a  great  numbei'  of  tiny  chickens  runtiing  about  inside  the 
wire  netting;  she  had  never  seen  anything  like  this  before.  Soon  she  saw  some 
large  hens,  but  these  she  did  not  care  for  so  much  as  the  chickens.  After  she  had 
watched  these  for  some  time  she  went  to  see  the  cows,  pigs  and  horses. 

Every  day  Marion  had  to  see  the  same  things  over  and  over  again  and  she 
never  got  tired  telling  about  the  pleasant  time  she  spent  in  the  country. 

A(;nes  Kelly,  1909. 
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Locals* 


Question  in  C  Eng. — ‘AYhy  was  the  Lady  Rowena  shut  up  in  a  room  in 
Torquilstone  Castle  ?” 

Answer — “So  a  man  could  make  love  to  her.” 

Any  person  desiring  position  as  note-carrier  will  find  plent}^  of  woik  to  do  in 
Room  12. 

It  has  become  quite  a  fad  among  a  few  Sophomore  gills  to  keep  diaries,  and 
how  interesting  those  little  books  are — sometimes! 

Teacher  in  B  His. — “What  is  the  Silent  Sea  ? 

L-v-n-st-n — “The  Dead  Sea.” 

R-g-rs  is  often  seen  sitting  in  Room  12,  “Burn”ed  on  one  side,  “Cooke’Vl  on 
the  other.  Strange  to  say,  he  doesn’t  mind  being  cooked  at  all,  jirovided  it  is 
done  by  a  certain  “Cooke.” 

He  was  a  dull  bo^q  not  even  bright  enough  to  k>iow  when  lie  uttered  an  ab¬ 
surdity.  One  day  in  the  Latin  class  he  was  wrestling  with  the  sentence  “Rex 
fugit.”  With  painful  slowness  he  translated  it  “dlie  king  flees.”  “But  in  what 
other  tense  is  the  verb  fugit  found  ?”  asked  the  teacher.  A  long  scratching  of  the 
head  and  a  final  answer  of  “perfect,”  owing  to  a  whispered  prom))ting. 

“And  how  would  you  translate  it,  then  ?” 

“Dunno.” 

“Why,  put  a  ‘has’  in  it.” 

Again  the  tardj^  response  was  drawled  out,  “the  kimj;  has  fleas.” 

Talk  about  3U)ur  fish  stories  !  Did  you  hear  the  one  in  the  A  Latin  class. 

The  Prize  Speaking  Contest  held  in  Assembly  Hall,  Fiiday  evening,  March 
16,  was  a  decided  success.  The  medals  vvere  won  by  jVfiss  Flcrence  jM.  Whitte- 
more,  ’09,  and  Mr.  William  J.  Moore,  ’06.  A  piano  solo  was  rendered  by  Mr. 
William  Clancy,  vocal  solos  by  Miss  IMarion  Egan  and  INlr.  VY.  A.  Clarke,  and  a 
violin  solo  by  Mi-.  Italph  Bragg. 

Heard  in  A  Chernistr}^— “Nitric  acid  is  found  in  waiin  countries — for  exam¬ 
ple,  ‘Chili.’” 

“INliss  C--k-,  take  your  own  seat.” 

“Its  warmer  here.” 

“Yes,  its  altogether  too  warm  there.” 

iVliss  C--k-  took  her  own  seat. 

“How  do  you  prejjare  N  H-4  O  H,  C-a-c-?” 

“l>y  mixing  lime  and  sugar.  ’’ 
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PER5<5NBLS, 


—  MISS  Elizabotli  Haskell,  ’04,  is  employed  in  the  teleplione  office. 

'  jMiss  Harriet  E.  Morton,  oiii-  former  science  teacher,  visited  in  town  recently. 

—Mr.  Austin  Livingstone,  ’07,  has  returned  to  school  aflei’  a  short  absence 
on  account  of  illness. 

—Mi  ss  Isabel  McKenna,  ’05,  is  now  employed  as  assistant  book-keeper  at  the 
telephone  exchange. 


— iMrs.  Geo.  S.  Whitne}",  ’07,  visited  her  daughter,  Mi-s.  Geo.  Austin,  ’89,  at 
Glens  Falls,  N.  15.,  during  the  past  month.' 

t 

— Miss  Jennie  Boyd  of  New  Brunswick  is  tlie  guest  of  Miss  Laui-a  Johnston, 
’07. 

— Mr.  W.  A.  Clark  recently  visited  in  (own, 

“  , ;  n- 

- — Miss  Grace  Waterman,  ’06,  i-ecently  entei’tained  Misses  Floi-ence  Yoimg  of 
iCverett  and  Helen  Taylor  of  Holliston. 

— Miss  Margaiet  Davoren,  ’94,  on  lier  retiring  as  chief  companion  of  C.  of  F.^ 
was  presented  with  a  silk  umbi’ella. 


— Miss  Verna  Wilcox,  ’00,  is  now  learning  the  duties  of  a  tele))lione  o]>erator. 
— Mrs.  John  E.  Woodbury,  ’99,  is  the  guest  of  relatives  in  town. 

— Miss  Irene  Sweet,  ’00,  has  recovered  from  her  recent  attack  of  illness. 


— Miss  Gertrude  W’elch,  ex  ’05,  entertained  the  Sunshine  Club  at  her  new 
home  on  Purchase  Street. 

— Misses  Alice  Luby,  ’97,  and  Lucy  Gilfoyle,  ’84,  tea*  hers  in  the  public 
schools  left  for  Washington,  T).  C.,  on  March  10. 

— A  member  of  the  senior  class  visited  Ihiston  and  vicinitv  with  a  teacher 

t/ 

recently. 

—  Miss  Bertha  (’air,  ’00,  entertained  Miss  Ethel  Chabot  of  Woicester  dining 
the  past  month. 


— Miss  Eva  Gaskill  was  the  guest  of  relatives  in  Mendon  recently. 

—Miss  (  Irace  C.  Waterman  and  Mr.  William  .1.  Moore  will  represent  our 
the  sehool  in  speaking  contest  in  West  boro,  Ajiril  18. 
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Exchanges* 

/ 


— We  do  not  understand  why  a  number  of  exchanges  persist  in  writing  “Please 
Exchange, upon  the  papers,  when  a  copy  of  each  issue  of  our  paper  has  been  sent 
them  every  time,  since  receiving  theirs 

— The  High  School  pupils  of  Portland  Maine,  should  be  proud  of  their  paper 
“The  RacqueP’ 

— The  Tahoma,  Tacoma  Wash.,  is  very  interesting  this  month. 

— The  stories  in  Cornus,  Zanesville,  Ohio,  are  exceptionally  good 

— “Be  she  went,  or  am  she  gone, 

Have  her  left  I  all  alone, 

Will  her  ne‘er  come  back  to  I, 

Or  me  ever  go  to  she. 

It  cannot  was!” — Ex. 

— Somerset  Idea,  Somerset,Kentucky,  don’t  you  think  that  the  jokes  which  oc¬ 
cupy  most  of  your  two-page  exchange  department,  make  it  more  of  a  fimny  col¬ 
umn  ? 

— How  many  strange  things  an  exchange  editor  sees. 

— High  School  Bulletin,  Dedham,  Mass.,  where  is  your  exchange  column? 

— We  gladly  receive  as  a  new  exchange  the  Usonian,  Malden,  Mass. 

— The  Ilieh  School  Review,  Lowell,  Mass.,  must  receive  its  share  of  credit. 
The  exchange  editor  should  be  proud  of  her  department. 

—The  Herald,  Holyoke,  Mass.,  has  the  best  cover  design  of  any  j)aper  re¬ 
ceived  this  month 

— “Adventure  of  the  Phonograph,”  is  the  title  of  an  interesting  and  amus¬ 
ing  story  in  the  Comet,  Reno,  Nevada.  We  congratulate  the  author. 


THE  SEC'RET  AS  THEY  SEE  IT 


“What  is  the  secret  of  success,?”  asked  the  sphinx. 
“Push,”  said  the  button. 

“Take  pains,”  said  the  window. 

“Never  be  led,”  said  the  pencil. 

“Be  up  to  date,”  said  the  calendar. 

“Always  keep  cool,”  said  the  ice. 

“Never  lose  your  head,”  said  the  barrel 
“Do  a  driving  business,”  said  the  hammer. 

“Aspire  to  greater  things,”  said  the  nutmeg. 

“Make  light  of  everything,”  said  the  fire. 

“Make  much  of  small  things,”  said  the  microscope 
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MILFORD  CONSERVATORY 

- OF - 

M  U  S  I  C  . 

LEWIS  B.  WILLIAMS,  DIRECTOR. 


Ibctiri?  X.  Patrick, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

Scliool  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to  un¬ 
derstand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers. 

CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  ILaw, 

NOTARY  Public. 

20')  Main  Street,  Milford 


USE 


PJiRPAIlKI)  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Sti'eet,  Milford,  INlass. 


Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expressed  By 
All  Who  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN  ^ 

— AT  THE — 

’W'illis  JStticlio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOLN  SQUARE. 

Compliments  of 

^  Walter  Boothman, 

Teacher  of  Piano 

Room  8,  Gil  o  i  Block,  Milford,  Afass. 


Compliments  of 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


GEORGE  P.  WALCOTT, 

Ladies,’  Misses,’  and  Children’s 

Coats,  Suits,  Skirts  and  Waists, 

at  the  very  lowest  City  Prices. 

G.  P.  WALCOTT, 

C.  E,  r^yford,  Supt.  150-152  Main  Street 

HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

yViarjroi-]^  pi-op* 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRIES 

;\gents  for  Edison  Graphophoiies. 
GRAXITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

Don’t  forget 


When  in  want  of  a  NEW  WATCH. 

IVIusical  Instruments,  Strings,  etc. 

91  Main  Street,  Milford. 

Don^t  forget  .  .  . 

Ma^ar,  Tailor, 

180  Main  Street, 
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MONUMENTS. 

A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


FOR- 


FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY, 

....  SEE  .  .  . 

.  JAMES  J.  LALLY,  Jr. 

4  * 

Exchange  Street,  Milford 


Hansion  House, 

MILFORD,  mass. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriag'es  to  and  from  ail  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 

J; 

YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

^resflest  Candies,  Choicest  Cai  flow¬ 
ers,  and  finest  Sfationerij 

A  r 

Uav/fgss^ 

170  1-2  Afain  Street,  Milford 


D  V  s  MORSE’S  PEPsiA 

CURE. 

THAT’S  ALL. 

H.  E*  MORGAN,  Sole  Proprietor. 

MILFORD,  MASS. 


W]\I.  JOHNSTON  A-  CO. 


Dealers  in 


*Ss 


Furniture  nnd  Piano  ^Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  iNIilford,  Mass. 
Telephone  51-5. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Laundry. 

Main  Street)  Milford 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

,  Dentist. 


M^ashington  Block,  '  Milford,  Mass. 


Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 


flDilforb  Savings  IBank. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturdavin 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Rank'hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
.Saturday,  9a.  in.  to  1  p.  in. 

J.  P.  DANIELS,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  'Ireasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


FOR  THE  .  .  . 

S^ST  TGs; 

.  .  .  GO  TO  ...  ^ 

MACUBN  3RO  rHE:RS. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE,  Registered  Pharmacist, 

156  riain  Street,  flilford,  makes  the  announcement 
to  teachers  and  students  that  in  accordance  with  the 
popular  idea  that  it  is  important  to  develop  a  strong 
physique  as  well  as  brain,  he  has  the  agency  for  all 
gymnasium  and  athletic  supplies,  out  door  games,  foot 
ball,  baseball,  golf,  tennis;  elastic  supporters,  suspen¬ 
sories'.  jockey  straps.  Also  drawing  instruments  and 
all  materials,  stationery,  pens,  pencils,  water  colors, 
oil  colors,  drawing  paper,  transfer  impression,  in  fact 
any  article  in  catalogue.  Call  and  investigate. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

-Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

AND  PENSION  BUSINESS. 

Washington  Block,  Milfobd. 

S.  A.  EASTVIAN, 

Manufactufer  of  all  kinds  of 

wooDBN  boxp::s. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
..  fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  C’entral  and  Dejfot  Sts.  Milford. 

N.  .  HEATH, 

ClotMer,  Tailor.  Hatter,  Furnislier. 

158  ilaiii  St.,  Milford,  Mass! 


Bee  Hive,  Cash  Groceries,  lliliord. 
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COMPLIMEXTS  OF 

Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 


J.  K.  MAC^UEN,  Prop. 


C,  L,  BARNARD, 

^  ^  Jeweler  and  Optician.  ^  ^ 

148  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


— Dealer  in — 

Oo>^l 

/ 6  Central  Street^  Baker  ^lock^ 
\ard  Hayivard  Street* 

'Lei.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 


TIIK  BEST  PLACE  AND  LOWEST 
PRICES  FOR 

DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES, 

IS  AT 

BRIOGKS,’ 

198  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


RUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

A'r  '222  MAIM  STREET, 

OF 

A.  A.  COBURN. 
DILLON  BR0s7, 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

High  School.  New  Hospital. 

(Touchers  hotel, 

47  CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD. 
European  Plan. 

'Phis  hotel  has  been  fitted  np  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  witli  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

ALE'RED  OOUCHER,  Proprietor. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

ARCHITECT. 

Rooms  7  1-2  and  9, 

Collins  Building^  Milford,  Mass- 

TRY  OUR 

BOB  ACRE  ?M  FIVE  BROTHERS 

lOc  CIGARS. 

NOLAN  BITOS.,  Alaonfacturers. 
MARTIN  P.  NUGENT, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY"  BLOCK,  I^IILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

SMOKE  .... 

The  Helen  K. 

lo  Cent  Cigar. 

Try  Our  Sunbeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 

FRED  H.  KOCH,  -  Manufacturer. 


LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

AT 

REYNOLD'S  MUSIC  STORE. 


PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady- 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 


Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 


rO.MPKINS  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 

J 


ywiLFORD  Hien  SeHooL. 


Elective  Courses  in: — 

Algebra,  Astronomy,  Bookkeeping,  Botany, 
Cbeinistry,  Commercial  Arithmetic,  Com¬ 
mercial  Geography,  Commercial  Law, 
Drawing,  English,  French,  German,  Geol- 
ogy,  Greek,  History,  Physics,  Physiology, 
Latin,  Physical  Geography,  Plane  Geome¬ 
try,  Shorthand,  Solid  Geometry,  and  Type¬ 
writing. 

The  school  offers  preparation  for  college,  normal, 
technical  and  business  schools  ;  also  a  general 
course  for  those  who  may  not  pursue  their  studies 
beyond  the  high  school. 

The  principal’s  certificate  admits  to  college  with¬ 
out  examination. 

Stenographers  recommended  for  temporary  or 
permanent  positions. 

Non  residents  of  Milford  may  attend  the  school 
upon  payment  of  tuition. 


vSEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. 


THE  H!GM  SCHOOL 


► 

Ik  ■ 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  tbe  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagious  diseases. 

6  So.  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  II.  E.  WHITNEY, 

[Successor  to  Dr.  Geo.  P.  Cooke.  J 

Dentist. 


muQ  ^  Melcb, 


Clotbieis  anb  jfurnigbere, 


224  Main  Street, 


Milford. 


GILLON  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 


W.  5.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specially  of  Wedding-  Cake. 


194  Main  btreeR  Milford- 


Do  jon  want  any  filing  that  is  worn  at 
any  time  or  anywhere  by  man  or  boy? 
If  you  do,  call  on 

BOWKER,  The  Clothier, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 


0.  W.  WILCOX, 

^  OPTICIAN. 

Thirty  years’  experience  treating  defective 

eyesight. 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 

PRENTICE  &  SON 

- SELL  THE - 

^  Best  Flour.  ^ 

SPRUCE  STREET,  MILFORD. 

TEWKSBURY  &  WEIR, 

ELECTRICIANS. 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur- 
gular  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

THE  SINGER  SEWING  McHCHINE. 

44  CENTRAL  STREET. 
Machines  sold,  rented  and  exchanged. 
Parts  and  Needles  for  all  machines. 
Repairing  by  expert  mechanic. 


Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 

.  Spoi ing  Go  ods,  Elecrical  Supplies. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  -  -  -  Mass. 

J.  0.  LYNCTT, 

LAWYER, 

P'8  Main  Street,  Milford. 

WILLIAMS  &'WII/LIAMS, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law, 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

COLLEGE  PIPES 

- AT - 

Roberts^  Cigar  Store. 


Everything  in  season  at  Dyer’s  Cafe. 
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99  Main  Street,  S*  B*  Stifter,  Manager. 

MILFORD’S  HOME  OF  REFINED  VAUDEVILLE. 

Matinee  every  day  for  ladies,  10  cents. 


EGAN  &  LARKIN, 

[Successor  to  B.  E.  Harris.  J 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Guyer  Hat* 

2^0  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

OA.R. 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


C-  U. 

]Vt  onvmo.eix’ts . 

Cemetery  Work  ol  Every  Description. 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty.  All  orders  promptly  attended  to ;  prices 
on  application. 

28  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian* 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken. 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat  pack¬ 
ages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  served. 
Open  8  a.  in.  to  2  a.  m. 


ELDREDGE  &.  SON, 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

41  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


JOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law. 

23  Court  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  Tel.  2433  4  Main. 
Boom  8  Collins  Building,  203  Main  Street, 
Milford.  Tel.  No.  114-5. 


FOR 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns 

GO  TO 

riorningside  Greenhouses. 

A.  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street. 

Tel.  Connection. 

Dr*  Geo*  P*  Coo-ke, 

Surgeon  Dentist.^ 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 

J.  L.  BUXTON, 

Machinist  and  Repairer, 

Manufacturer  of 

ACME  HEATING  DRUH.  ' 

Rear  44  Central  Street,  Milford 

Compliments  of 

WEBBER  &  TOBIN. 

Hotel  'WTillitiix. 

J.  p. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANi  E  CO. 

Room  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Carpets, 

Sil^verware, 

Crockery* 

212-214  Main  Street.  Milford. 

Try  our  Ice  Cream,  It  is  sure  to 
please  you,  and  then — well,  tell  your 
friends  about  it. 

7*  5*  MACUEN,  i49  main  Street* 


ALFRED  F.  MARTIN,  FISH,  OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  g^et  read}'  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CAI.I.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  Room  1,  Baker  BIk. 

Compliments  of 

ETTA  KENNEDY, 

Jeaet^erof  i/oi(;eai>d  piai^o. 

Bfos. 

Milford  Steam  Laundry. 

All  work  ins])ected  before  leaving  laundry.  Goods 
called  tor  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

33  and  34  Exchange  St,,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Compliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

School  Street,  Milford. 

R0I3ERT  ALLEN  COOI^, 

ARCHITECT. 

Architect  for  New  High  School. 

57P  rospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  '  Milford 

and 

Groceries,  Flour,  Crain, 

Tea  Coffee  and  Spices. 

19  Exchange  Street,  Milfoid. 

Tel.  Connection. 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  nilford. 

Coal  and  Wood. 

OTTO  COKE. 

Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  J.  Sanborn. 

20G  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHAS.  H.  COLLINS, 

Registered  Pharmacist, 

Collins  Building,  Cor.  Main  and  Exchange  Sts. 

33,  34,  and  36  Centr.  I  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Impi-ovements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

riACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 

Inglit  Work  a  Specialty. 

Tel.  Connection.  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  N.  IHIETT, 

IDESTSTTIST. 

Rooms  1  and  3,  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You? 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Me  fIDanufacture 

an&  introduce 

IMPl^eVEB 

e0TT0N 

MAerilNERY. 

We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  tlie 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  ^our  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact  : 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 

•t 

;to  those  of  other  countries. 

THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 

HOPED  ALE,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


FI.ANNERY,  PHOTOGRAPHER. 
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IT  is  a  noticeable  fact  that  most  of  the  contributions  to  this  paper  come 
from  the  lower  classes,  and  most  from  the  freshman  class.  This  paper  is  not 
supposed  to  publish  only  stories  that  come  from  only  one  class.  It  is  supposed 
to  represent  the  school,  but  it  can  not  serve  that  purpose  unless  the  pupils  will 
do  something  to  improve  it.  And  if  the  scholars  would  write  for  it,  how  much 
better  it  could  be  made. 


Each  one  is  glad  to  and  does  freely  criticise  the  paper,  the  stories  in  it  and 
and  anything  else  about  it  that  he  thinks  could  be  improved,  yet  it  is  very  evi¬ 
dent  to  us  that  no  one  seems  very  anxious  to  help  improve  it.  The  pupils  are 
unwilling  to  write  a  story  for  it,  they  do  not  even  make  it  their  business  to 
report  a  local  or  a  personal  item  to  the  editors.  We  have  asked  the  scholars 
times  to  do  this,  but  it  isn’t  done.  No  one  has  drawn  any  new  department  cuts; 
during  the  whole  year  we  have  had  no  contributions  of  that  kind  and  we  have 
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asked  several  times  for  them  and  the  pupils  know  that  anything  of  the  kind  would 
be  gladly  received.  It  really  seems  as  if  the  pupils  do  not  care  much,  yet  if 
they  are  unwilling  to  do  anything  to  aid  in  bettering  and  improving  the  maga. 
zine,  it  seems  as  though  they  would  not  be  so  willing  to  find  fault,  because  unless 
each  one  will  take  an  interest  in  the  paper  and  do  his  part  toward  improving  it, 
the  standard  of  this  paper  can  not  be  raised.  So  once  again  we  ask  that  each 
one  will  take  a  little  more  interest  and  do  his  share  and  take  his  part  in  improv¬ 
ing  his  school  paper. 


■g' 

Now  that  spring  is  here,  and  the  warm  pleasant  weather  has  arrived,  the 
scholars  are  beginning  to  spend  their  recesses  out  of  doors.  If  each  day  each 
one  would  be  very  careful  about  scattering  any  remnants  of  luncheon  or 
bits  of  paper  about  the  yard,  we  could  continue  to  have  the  same  neat  looking 
lawn  we  have  always  had.  And  speaking  of  the  appearance  of  our  school  lot 
reminds  us  of  the  fact  that  the  old  brown  fence  does  not  improve  the  appearance 
of  our  beautiful  building  any  more  now  than  it  ever  did.  We  do  not  advocate 
the  removal  of  the  fence,  for  then  our  lawn  would  be  a  very  comfortable  spot 
for  street  loafers,  but  we  do  think  that  there  could  be  some  improvement  on  the 
present  fence. 


It  seems  to  us  that  it  speaks  well  for  our  school  to  be  able  to  say  that  both 
the  representatives  in  the  interscholastic  contest  won  prizes.  It  speaks  well  for 
the  drill  in  rhetoricals  that  is  given  in  the  school,  and  reflects  credit,  not  only 
on  the  scholars  who  won  the  prizes,  but  on  the  teachers  of  our  school,  who 
trained  them. 


The  time  for  the  appearance  of  the  little  blue  and  white  cards  has  reached 
us  again  and  what  interesting  things  those  cards  are,  and  how  eagerly  they  are 
scanned  to  see  if  we  have  safely  crossed  the  bridge  of  the  last  two  months. 
Now  is  the  time  one  regrets  not  having  worked  hard  enough  in  the  early  part  of 
the  year,  or  if  the  card  makes  one’s  heart  rejoice,  he  is  glad  that  he  has  spent 
his  time  faithfully  attending  to  his  school  work.  Ohe  does,  not  feel  so  much 
like  exerting  himself  during  the  last  term  as  he  did  during  the  fall  and  winter 
terms.  He  feels  more  tired  perhaps  and  much  prefers  spending  any  extra  time 
out  of  doors  than  putting  unusual  exertion  into  his  work  in  order  to  make  up  a 
mark  that  will  land  him  on  the  right  side  of  the  pass  line. 
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Remarks  From  the  Town  Clock* 


WHO  lias  more  to  tell  than  I,  the  Town  Clock?  Think  of  the  many  years 
I  have  performed  my  duty,  high  above  the  town.  I  can  look  down 
upon  all  the  people  and  see  everything  that  is  going  on.  Sometimes  I  shout  to 
the  people,  but  they  do  not  heed  me  always. 

I  never  get  tired,  but  I  do  get  lonesome  sometimes,  especially  in  the  night- 
I  was  very  lonesome  last  night.  I  did  not  see  a  single  living  creature  after  ten 
o’clock.  I  will  be  glad  when  daylight  comes.  It  is  only  four  o’clock  now.  Time 
for  me  to  cry  out  the  time  and  arouse  Mr.  Sun.  “A-rise,  Sir  Sun.”  I  hope  he 
will  soon.  I  think  he  is  very  lazy.  There  is  no  need  of  his  sleeping  all  night. 
I  think  I  should  die  of  lonesomeness  if  it  weren’t  for  the  Moon.  She  looks  down 
and  smiles  and  smiles.  I  think  she  is  very  pretty.  In  fact,  when  I  was  young,  I 
fell  in  love  with  her.  I  used  to  try  to  coax  her  to  come  down  and  talk  with  me, 
but  she  wcmldn’t  come.  Neither  would  she  speak  to  me.  So  I  gave  her  up  in 
despair,  and  now,  in  my  old  age,  I  comfort  myself  by  gazing  upon  her  smiling 
faoe. 

Dear  me!  Mr.  Sun  is  over-sleeping  this  morning.  Why  will  folks  be  so 
lazy.  He  is  all  rolled  up  in  his  cloud  blankets,  and  I  suppose  he  is  so  comforta¬ 
ble  that  he  hates  to  get  up.  Just  like  some  people! 

See  that  blaze  in  the  north!  What  can  it  be?  The  flames  are  leaping 
higher  and  higher.  And  hark!  What  is  that?  A  whistle!  How  faint  it  is! 
It  must  be  wav  off.  I  wonder  what  that  blaze  is !  It  can’t  be  a  fire,  for  if  it 
were  our  fire  alarm  would  ring  out.  Well,  it  won’t  do  me  any  good  to  wonder. 
I  must  wait  till  day -light,  I  suppose. 

Speaking  of  fires,  it  reminds  me  of  the  time  when  I  had  a  narrow  escaj)e. 
I  was  just  crying  out  the  hour,  when  the  cry  of  Fire !  Fire !  sounded.  The 
alarm  rang  out,  and  the  streets  became  crowded.  People  thronged  the  street  in 
front  of  the  Town  House.  I  did  not  understand  this  at  first,  but  I  finally  realized 
the  great  danger  I  was  in.  The  Town  House  was  on  fire.  It  was  a  windy  day, 
and  the  fire  gained  in  spite  of  the  firemen’s  efforts.  Higher,  higher,  leaped  the 
flames!  Greater  and  greater  grew  the  excitement!  But  I  was  saved,  for  the 
fire  was  subdued  before  it  reached  me.  Why,  I  came  near  forgetting  to  call  out 
the  hour.  It  is  five  o’clock.  And  Mr.  Sun  not  up  yet!  “  I  say.  Sun,  a  rise!  ” 

Ah,  there  he  comes  at  last!  It's  about  time,  I  should  think.  Hey,  Mr.  Sun  ! 
Hurry  up.  Ton  must  make  up  for  lost  time.  I’ve  been  trying  to  wake  you  for 
two  hours.  Aren’t  you  ashamed  of  yourself.  Sir?  You  ought  to  be  anywa3^ 
You’d  better  hide  your  face  behind  the  clouds.  O,  that  lazy  Sun  !  Nothing  can 
ever  shame  him.  He  is  rising  in  all  his  glory,  regardless  of  my  reproofs.  A  Sun 
as  o!d  as  he  is,  ought  to  have  some  sense,  and  rise  on  time. 

I  hear  a  dog  barking  in  the  distance.  I  hear  a  rooster  crowing.  There  goes 
th  e  five  o’clock  express.  All  the  town  awakes  with  Sir  Sun.  There  goes  the 
watch-man  home  from  the  factory.  He  acts  very  tired  and  sleepy.  He  must  be 
verv  glad  when  he  hears  me  cry  out  five  o’clock  for  then  he  is  released  from  duty. 
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Xo  burglars  ever  come  around  here.  Tlie  idea  of  making  a  man  stay  awake  all 
night!  Of  course  he  ought  to  be  able  to  stay  awake,  but  he  hadn’t  ought  to  be 
obliged  to.  But  1  sujipose  he  gets  paid  for  it,  and  that  is  what  he  does  it  for. 
Money  is  all  folks  think  of  now-a-days.  They  think  they  must  be  paid  for  every- 
‘  thimr  they  do.  Here  I  work  from  one  year’s  end  to  another,  and  what  do  I  get 
for  it?  Nothing.  Nothing  at  all  Nor  do  I  have  a  chance  for  any  pleasure.  I 
must  keep  my  hands  moving  all  the  time.  Do  you  blame  me  for  covering  my 
face  with  my  hands?  Would  you  blame  me  if  I  were  to  stop  working?  But  I 
don’t  stop,  for  I  know  the  results;  foi-  when  I  was  young  and  foolish,  I  stopped 
one  day.  Everyone  pointed  at  me;  men  looked  at  their  watches  and  frowned  at 
me.  Then  a  man  climbed  up  in  the  tower  and  began  to  look  me  over.  He  tried 
to  make  me  work,  but  I  refused.  Then  he  used  very  bad  words,  which  I  did  not 
like  to  hear,  so  I  began  working  again.  Then,  so  I  heard,  he  went  down  and 
demanded  ten  dollars  for  “repairiiig”  me.  He  got  it,  and  the  town  thought  it 
took  skill  to  make  me  work,  while  in  reality  I  worked  for  the  man’s  own  sake, 
that  he  might  not  be  tempted  to  use  bad  language.  I  knew  a  ten-dollar-bill  would 
cheer  him  up. 


My,  it  is  time  for  me  to  strike  again.  Here  goes.  “Wake  !  It  is  six  o’clock.’^ 
N  ow  the  signs  of  morning  are  moi’e  numerous  than  before.  Windows  are 
opened.  The  long,  loud  wail  of  an  hungiy  baby  sounds  from  a  near-by  tenement 
house,  d’hei’e  goes  a  young  fellow  down  the  street,  whistling  “Yankee  Doodle.” 
Good  morning,  boy.  He  doesn’t  hear  me.  My  voice  is  getting  feeble.  That 
man  will  have  to  fix  me  before  long.  Thei‘e  goes  a  dog  trotting  along.  Ah  1 
there  is  “Tabl)v.”  Mr.  Brown’s  cat,  on  the  fence.  The  dog  sees  her.  There  he 
goes  after  her.  Bun,  Tabby,  run  !  Look  out,  or  he  will  catch  you.  Poor  Tabby ! 
her  strength  is  failing.  I  will  strike  and  perhaps  that  will  fi-ighten  the  dog. 
“Dog-gie  it  is  sc- veil  o’clock,’’  Oh  my,  but  it  isn’t.  What  will  the  people  think?^ 
It  i-^  only  quart-er  past  six.  Oh  dear,  I  will  have  to  be  “fixed”  now.  There  is  a 
man  frowning  at  me.  How  queer  it  must  seem  to  have  my  hands  pointing  to 
quai'ter  past  six  and  to  have  me  be  striking  seven  at  the  same  time!  Here  comes 
another  man.  “Guess  the  Town  Clock’s  ou^  of  fix,”  I  hear  him  say.  “Guess  it 
is,”  the  other  agrees.  Why  do  they  jiersist  in  calling  me  “it?’’  I'don’tlike  it  and 
I  hope  you  will  never  do  so.  Say  “the'Town  Clock”  every  time.  I  am  worthy 
of  it.  •" 

Now  the  air  is  filled  with  agreeable  and  disagreeadle  odors.  From  one  di¬ 
rection  comes  that  of  onions.  That  comes  under  the  disagreeable.  From  another 
fragrant  coffee  and  beefsteak.  I’d  like  some  of  that;-  myself.  Now  the  people 
begin  to  go  to  work.  There  is  my  friend,  the  little  Italian  maiden,  with  her  dark 
eyes  and  dark  curls.  She  is  a  busy  little  body  and  dlvVays  glances  up  at  me. 
And  there  is  Joe  Brown;  sauntering  along  at  his  leisiife."  ‘  He  is  the  'laziest  boy  in 
town;  and  the  dullest,  too.  ’  '  i  ''’a  oj-  u  c  .  : 

Here  comes  a  man  to  “fix”  me.  Why,  how 'quick  lie  did  it.  I'  feel  better, 
too.  He  did  me  some  good  tJds  time.  Now  I  can  strike  seven.  “Beginnvork 
at  seven  o’clock.”  The  people  are  smiling  at  me  now.  - 
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I  first  sounded  my  cry  on  March  third,  seventeen  liundred  and  nine.  There¬ 
fore  I  regard  that  date  as  my  birtliday.  But  nobody  gives  me  good  wishes.  I  have 
to  do  the  work  that  I  do  every  other  day.  People  seem  to  think  I  have  no  feelings. 

I  see  many  sigiits  from  my  high  tower.  Some  are  gay;  some  are  sad. 

Christmas  is  a  time  which  I  greatly  enjoy,  when  people  throng  the  streets 
and  crowd  into  the  stores.  Many,  many  people  go  into  the  store  across  the  way 
The  children  loiter  on  their  way  to  school  to  look  at  the  toys  in  the  windows,  and 
it  is  in  vain  that  I  give  my  warning  cry.  Christmas  eve  is  a  very  jolly  time. 
Peals  of  laughter  fioat  up  to  me  from  the  streets  below  and  a  general  air  of  mys¬ 
tery  prevails.  ’  Tis  then  that  the  jolly  Santa  Claus  comes,  who  is  seen  only  by 
the  Stars,  the  Moon  and  the  Town  Clock. 

It  is  eight  o’clock.  “Now  children  get  ready  for  school.” 

I  wander  what  that  bright  bill  is  on  that  fence.  I  had  noticed  it  before,  but 
had  not  had  time  to  wonder  about  it.  I  wonder  if  I  can  read  it.  Let  me  see 
“Big  circus.  May  16,1904.  Watch  for  the  Grand  Street  Pai-ade  at  10  a.  m.” 
Why,  today  is  the  sixteenth.  1  must  watch  for  it.  There  are  some  children 
looking  at  the  pictures  of  clowns,  poiiies,  bears,  camels  and  the  large  elephant. 
They  have  forgotten  school.  “Run,  it  is  time  for  school  to  begin.” 

The  people  are  alread}'  beginning  to  aj)pear.  They  crowd  the  streets  and 
walks.  Every  window  in  the  tenements  is  filled.  The  Town  House  steps  are 
occupied.  But  not  one  has  as  fine  a  view  as  the  Town  Clock.  Here  comes  a 
man  with  a  bundle  of  balloons.  And  the  children  begin  to  tease.  “Mama,  buy 
me  one.  Please  do.”  “iMa,  won’t  you  buy  me  one.”  “Pa,  I  want  one.  I  can 
get  a  quarter  changed  in  that  store.”  And  man  yells  out,  “Ba’ loon’s,  Ba’ loon’s, 
he  ,  te’  ce’.  ” 

It  is  ten  o’clock.  “Watch  for  Grand  Street  Parade  at  ten  a.  m.”  Now  the 
childi-en  are  veiy  eager.  You  can  hear  the  band  in  the  distance.  And  here 
comes  the  j)arade!  Bunds,  ponies,  clowns,  camels,  lions,  tigers,  the  elejdiant, 
horses  of  all  colors,  and  mysterious-looking  cages,  the  contents  of  which  are  not  to 
be  seen  until  you  have  j)assed  in  youi*  quarter  at  the  tent.  And  this  is  what  the 
crowd  has  assembled  for. 

There  goes  a  man  huiTying  toward  the  Station  to  catch  the  eleven  o’clock 
train.  He  is  looking  at  his  watch.  Don’t  depend  on  your  watch,  but  look  at  me, 
the  Town  (dock.  Ah  !  he  does  not  heed  my  cry.  He  thinks  he  has  time  to  go 
into  that  store.  lie’ll  be  sorry.  Ah,  here  he  comes  out  again.  The  train  has 
started  and  he  has  lost  it.  He  dooks  after  it  in  amazement.  Could  his  watch  be 
wrong?  Ha!  it  must  have  been.  He  glanced  at  me  and  I  cry  out,  “You  should 
have  lis-tened  to  the  old  Town  Clock’s  cry.”  Ha,  ha!  he  is  angry.  Perhaps  he 
will  heed  my  shout  next  time.  That’s  it,  my  man.  Set  your  watch  by  my  time. 

There  is  a  woman  going  to  buy  the  dinner  for  her  husband.  Hurry,  my 
good  woman.  ’Tis  not  long  before  noon.  She  is  going  into  the  fish  market. 
Today  is  Friday  isn’t  it? 

“All  peo-ple  may  stop  work,  for  it  is  twelve  o’clock.’^  Here  comes  the  peo¬ 
ple  from  the  factories.  Hurry,  you  must  be  back  in  an  hour.  During  the  noon 
hour  the  boys  are  selling  pai)ers.  What  are  they  crying?  “Herald,  Post,  and 
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Journal.  All  about  the  big  fire  in  Nortliboro!”  In  Xortliboro!  That  must 
have  been  the  fire  I  saw  this  morning. 

The  people  are  hurrying  back  to  work.  It  is  one  o’clock.  ‘AVork.”  The 
children  are  going  back  to  school.  What  are  these  carriages  coming? 

Ah!  a  funeral.  Yesterday  it  was  a  wedding;  today  a  funeral.  What  a 
difference!  I  wonder  whose  it  can  be.  What?  Joe  Barrows?  The  dear,  little 
boy  with  curly  hair  and  sweet  blue  eyes?  What?  Got  run  over?  Poor  child. 
But  he  is  happy  now,  for  he  is  with  Him  who  has  said  “Suffer  little  children  to 
come  unto  me,  and  forbid  them  not.”  Some  day  the  Town  Clock  must  fall. 
But  not  today.  So  say  a  good  word  for  me  once  in  a  while,  though  I’m  only 
the  Town  Clock.  Ida  L.  Wright,  1909. 


Reminiscences  of  a  Looking-Glass, 


ONE  rainy  day  not  long  ago,  having  nothing  to  take  her  attention,  a  young 
girl,  about  seventeen  or  eighteen,  went  up  into  the  attic 
on  an  exploring  expedition.  Almost  the  first  thing  she  saw  was  an  old-fashioned 
mirror  covered  with  dust.  She  was  rather  vain,  perhaps,  and  so,  wiping  the  dust 
away,  she  jieered  into  the  miri-or.  What  was  her  surprise  to  hear  a  voice  say, 
“Thank  you  ;  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you.  I  have  been  cooped  up  here  so 
long  without  being  able  to  see  anything  that  was  going  on,  although  I  don’t  think 
people  come  up  here  very  often.’’  This  was  a  long  speech  for  the  looking-glass 
to  make,  so  that  the  girl  recovered  somewhat  from  her  surprise  before  it  had  fin¬ 
ished,  “Won’t  you  tell  me  about  yourself,  and  how  they  happened  to  put  such 
a  useful  article  as  you  away  up  here  in  the  dust  and  dark?”  The  looking-glass 
had  not  seen  anyone  for  so  long  that  it  was  very  willing  to  talk,  now  that  it 
had  the  chance.  “Well,  the  first  time  I  ever  saw  this  house  was  when  I  came 
here  as  a  wedding  present  to  your  mother.  I  am  old-fashioned  now  and  so  have 
l)een  put  u[)  here  out  of  sight,”  it  said  bitterly,  “but  then  I  was  prized  for  mv 
beauty  and  usefulness.  Your  father  hung  me  over  the  mantle  in  the  big  living- 
room  down  stai)-s.  I  have  seen  many,  many  people,  but  I  suppose  you  would 
rather  hear  about  your  own  family.”  The  girl  nodded.  She  was  becoming  in¬ 
terested. 

“When  your  father  and  mother  were  married,  your  father’s  mother  and 
father  came  to  live  with  them.  She  did  not  have  to  do  much  then,  and  used  to 
spend  quite  a  while  before  me  before  going  out  in  the  afternoon.  She  was  fresh 
and  sweet-looking  when  she  was  young;  dark  com])lexioned,  with  rosy  cheeks, 
and  deep  blue  eyes,  that  always  looked  at  one  frankly. 

As  time  wentb}'  she  had  less  and  less  time  to  use  me,  l)ut  she  used  to  send 
you  children  to  me.  When  you  needed  to  comb  your  hair,  I  could  always  tell 
3mu.  And  sometimes  if  you  had  been  crying  and  had  rubbed  your  hands  on  your 
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faces,  I  could  show  you  where  water  would  make  you  look  sweeter.  I  used  to  be 
very  useful  at  such  times,  and  saved  your  mother  much  work.  At  times  I  would 
make  you  ashamed  of  yourselves  by  showing  you  how  horrid  and  ugly  you  looked 
Avhen  you  were  cross;  and  not  seldom  showed  you  up  in  such  a  bad  light,  that 
you  would  hasten  to  change  your  appearance. 

Your  brother  used  to  have  a  great  time  curling  his  hair;  even  from  a  child 
he  took  great  pride  in  making  it  look  nice.  Your  mother  used  to  laugh  at  him, 
but  it  was  noticed  that  he  usually  looked  better  than  the  other  children  at  the 
dinner-table. 

Your  older  sister  was  a  great  primp.  She  loved  to  pose  before  me  and  look 
this  way  and  that,  switching  her  long  curls  about.  She  used  to  be  a  bewitching 
little  thing. 

But  you  were  the  sweetest  of  all..  I  can  remember  the  first  time  your  mother 
brought  you  to  see  yourself  in  the  looking-glass.  You  looked  this  way  and  that; 
at  last  put  up  your  little  baby  liand  and  felt  behind  me  for  your  refiection,  think¬ 
ing  there  must  be  another  baby  looking  through  the  glass  at  you  from  the  other 
side. 

I  can  remember  when  your  father  called  to  his  wife  and  said,  ‘Well,  look-a- 
here,  I  do  believe  I  must  be  growing  old.  I  never  noticed  so  many  gi’ey  bail's 
Well !  Well!  ’  Your  mother  said,  ‘Why,  I  will  have  to  see  if  1  am  turning  grey 
3^et.’  And  sure  enough,  there  were  a  few  grey  hairs  sprinkled  in  among  the 
brown.  But  she  was  wiser  than  some  women,  so  left  them  there,  saying  she  sup¬ 
posed  it  was  natural,  but  she  didn’t  feel  old  a  bit. 

Your  grandmother  was  a  dear  old  lady.  She  didn’t  believe  in  vanity  and 
used  the  glass  only  when  it  was  necessary.  Your  grandfather  used  to  like  to 
primp  once  in  a  while,  and  would  not  heed  the  maxim  of  ‘Handsome  is 
that  handsome  does,’  “I  don’t  know  of  anything  I  ever  did  that  I  ought 
to  feel  ashamed  about,  and  I  guess  it  won't  hurt  an  old  fellow  like  me  to  use  the 
glass  a  little,  I  didn’t  used  to  have  much  time  in  my  younger  days.”  This  was 
the  way  he  would  get  round  her. 

After  a  while  your  sister  was  married.  She  dressed  herself  in  front  of  me, 
and  fixed  her  hair  with  my  aid,  on  her  wedding  morniiig.  She  did  look  sweet 
and  I  didnT  blame  anyone  for  loving  her.  I  would  have  married  her  myself  if  I 
could.  But  that  event  was  fatal  for  me,  for  she  received  a  beautiful  new  mirror, 
and  I  was  put  up  here.  1  have  been  very  lonely  at  times,  and  as  I  gradually 
lost  my  e3^e-sight,  I  became  very  sad  and  morose.  Sometimes  I  would  almost  cry 
out,  but  as  soon  as  I  opened  my  mouth,  I  would  choke  with  a  lot  of  dust.  By 
the  time  I  had  gotten  over  my  coughing  fit  I  would  be  done  out  and  couldn’t  yell. 
This  visit  will  make  it  easier  for  me  to  put  up  with  hardships  to  come,” 

The  girl  thanked  the  looking-glass  for  the  story  it- told,  and  promised  she 
Avould  polish  and  bring  it  down  stair#  to  keep  in  her  own  room.  And  there  it  is 
now,  happy  and  useful ;  and  the  girl  has  often  been  glad  that  she  happened  to  go 
into  the  attic  that  day.  Slie  has  decided  to  kee})  the  looking-glass  and  have  it 
handed  down  in  the  family  generations  as  an  heirloom. 

l^Ai'RA  E.  Johnston,  ’07. 
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The  Experiences  of  a  Reporter,  as  Told  by  Himself ♦ 


IT  wns  with  mnny  nii^givii  gf  rnd  ii  w  aid  qiif  hi]  gs  that  I  poiiglit  the  office 
of  the  Sun  in  tlie  flourishing  town  of  Stanton,  in  search  of  a  situation  as  re¬ 
porter.  I  had  just  graduated  from  Madison  College  and  like  most  graduates  — 
felt  qualified  to  do  anything  and  everything  set  before  me  by  anyone  and  every¬ 
one.  However  I  repeat  my  first  statement — that  it  was  with  great  misgivings 
on  April  1,  191-2,  that  1  sought  the  “sanctum  sanctorum,”  because  a  friend  on  the 
staff  of  an  Eastern  paper  had  filled  me  wdth  stories  of  an  editor’s  brusqueness  and 
my  vivid  imagination  had  pictured  one  of  two  scenes — either  an  immediate  situation 
at  an  advanced  salary,  or  a  hurried  flight  down  the  stairs  at  a  speed  rivalling  that 
of  Apollo. 

I  sat  in  the  outer  office,  waiting  to  interview  tlm  editor;  and  to  occupy  my 
time,  busied  myself  with  looking  out  the  window.  At  one  side  I  saw  some  chil¬ 
dren  playing  in  the  public  plaj'-gi-ound,  in  the  center  of  which  was  a  lake.  In  this 
were  about  a  dozen  swans  who  were  eagerly  seizing  the  crumbs  and  goodies  that 
ihe  children  offered  them.  I  watched  particularly  one  especially  charming  pic¬ 
ture.  A  little  yellow-haired  child  with  a  crimson  velvet  coat  was  feeding  a  large 
swan,  aril  the  contrast  of  the  picture  against  the  deep  foliage  was  delightful.  As 
I  sat  watching  the  rays  of  the  sun  play  upon  the  blue  ripples  of  the  lake,  a  drowsy 
feeling  slowly  crept  o’er  me. 

#  ^  # 

A  tap  on  the  shoulder  roused  me  and  rising,  I  followed  the  office  boy 
through  the  door  mar-ked  in  broad,  black  letters  “No  Adruittance.”  The  editor 
was  by  no  means  as  feai'ful  a  personage  as  I  had  imagined.  He  was  a  small,  but 
wiry  and  active  man  who  peei'ed  at  me  closely  over  his  glasses,  as  he  moti'  nod 
me  to  a  chair  and  inquired  my  errand.  After  a  series  of  questions  which  I  will 
not  repeat,  to  my  joy  and  delight,  I  vcas  engaged  as  assistant  sub-reporter.  Even 
as  I  arose  from  my  chaii-,  the  thought  flitted  through  my  mind  of  my  future  glory 
and  joy  over  my  less  fortunate  classmates. 

My  fi  rst  assignment  was  to  rejjoil  the  wedding  of  the  daughter  of  a  well- 
known  man  in  Stanton.  As  I  valked  out  of  the  building,  my  heart  was  beating 
with  an  overwhelming  exultation  and  I  strutted  along,  figuiatively  on  air  but 
literally  on  a  banana  peel,  and  I  made  a  liurried  but  undignified  rush  upon  a  gen¬ 
tleman  who  carried  a  huge  umbrella  and  who  was  zealously  leading  a  newspaper. 
As  he  tried  to  extricate  himself  from  mj^  involuntary  embrace,  his  umbrella,  at 
this  inopportune  moment,  managed  to  force  its  way  into  a  basket  of  eggs,  canned 
by  a  farmers’s  wife,  who  came  in  from  a  neighboring  village.  Confusion  reigned 
supreme.  I  made  my  escape  through  the  gathering  ci'owd  just  in  time,  for  as  I 
hurried  away,  I  saw  a  minion  of  the  law  approaching. 

Not  recollecting  that  it  was  April  1,  I  asked  a  small  urchin  where  St.  Paul’s 
church  was  situated.  Arriving  at  the  place  to  which  he  directed  me,  I  found  it 
was  not  at  all  the  desired  church ;  and  tlien  inquiring  its  locality  from  a  police¬ 
man,  found  to  my  dismay,  that  it  was  at  the  other  end  of  the  city.  Consulting 
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watch,  I  found  that  it  was  five  minutes  past  the  hour  set  for  the  wedding 
services.  When  I  arrived  at  my  destination,  the  ceremony,  w^s  half  concluded 
nevertheless,  I  tiptoed  into  one  of  the  back  pews  and  sat  down  in  my  haste  on 
what  I  supposed  was  a  brown  velvet  cushion  at  the  end  of  the  seat. 

But  I  was  sadly  mistaken.  It  was  a  large,  fat  poodle  that  I  had  thought 
was  1  cushion,  and  a  series  of  yelps  broke  the  stillness.  Howevei*,  everything 
must  come  to  an  end  and  finally  my  ernbarassment  did.  I  took  down  notes  re¬ 
garding  the  ceremony  but  unfortunately,  when  I  had  .descended  the  church  steps, 
I  discovered  that  I  had  lost  my  note-book  and  I  could  not  remember  whether 
the  bride’s  dress  was  white  pecnt  de  soie  or  gi-een  point  d''  esprit ;  wliether  to  say 
that  “orange  blossoms  gleamed  among  the  bride’s  ebony  tresses”  or  that  a 
“wreath  of  roses  adorned  the  golden  ringlets  of  the'  young  bride;”  whether  the 
church  was  decorated  with  blue  or  white.  Accordingly  my  report  wjfs  not  des¬ 
tined  to  please  either  the  editor  or  the  bride  herself.ii  Next  I  waSi'aippei-nted  to 
repoil  a  millineiy  opening.  This  seemed  an  .absurd  commission,  but  I  imagine 
that  it  was  a  test  of  my  inventive  ability.  When  I  came  inside  “Madnm’s”  door 
way,  the  first  thing  that  caught  my  eye  was  a  collecticm  of  fruit,  which  I  supposed 
was  for  the  delectation  of  customers,  when  a  saleslady  came  and,  ])icking  it  up, 
said  to  a  young  lady,  “Yes,  Miss  X— one  of  our  Paris  hats.”  -  It  was  a  hat ! 
Just  at  that  moment  I  noticed  a  lady  with;  such  ar  wonderful  creation  on  her  head 
thai  I  could  not  tell  whether  she  was  coming  or  going.  Howevei’,  I  managed 
to  write  up  some  manner  of  an  account  and  passed  it  in.  But  alas!  the  next 
morning  when  I  came  to  the  office,  a  very  excited,  wildly  gesticulating  “Madame” 
awaited  me.  “Ze  account!  Ze  account  of  ze  opening  !”  she  cried,  “My  jirimioiis 
hats,  Oh  !  Oh!”  I  will  pass  over  what  followeiPand  turn  to  my  next  experi¬ 
ence.  o  ■  ;  >  rMdon.iV'  'i  'V  i 

This  time  I  went  to  interview  the TSelectmen  to  ascertain  why  the  curbstones 
|)rojected  beyond  the  sidewalk.  <  Butms  this  subject  set  them  on  edpe^  I  v  ithdrew. 
After  this,  I  went  to  report  .a.  balloon  ascension,  'but  on  arriving  ^at,;  the  grounds, 
found  that  the  ascension  was  delayed  as  all  the  available  gas 'wasdn  use  at  a  town 
meeting,  whiidi  was  then  in  progress. 

Then  I  wandered  into  a  (building  marked  “Swimming  Taught  Here.”  I  en¬ 
tered  and  passed  tyough  a  door  at  my  right.  In  the-  center  of  the  fiooi’  was  a 
deep  tank  in  which  people  were  being  taught  how  to  sport  in  imitation  of  gold¬ 
fish  and  dolphins.  To  my  mind  most;  of  them  seemed  fiounders.  A  group  of 
college  boys  suddenly  rose  up  behind  me  full  of  mischief,  and  before  I  realized  if, 
they  had  lifted  me  on  their  ^houlders  and  were  bearing  me  towards  the  tank.  Pro- 
te.stations  and  enireaties  weie  of  no  avail,  and  I  was  carried  to  the  edge  of  the 
taidi  and  amid  a  choi  us  of  delighted  shoiits  and  cries  was  dropped  into  the  cool 
watei’.  I  sank  down  —  down — and  I’ose  to^.the  surface  to  meet  a  line  of  grinning 
mocking  face-,  and  then  I  went  down — down — down — 

-  ^  ^  -TV" 


“Hey,  mister!  ddie  editor’s  ready  to  see,  you.”  I  turned  sleepily;  I  was 
still  sitting  in  the  office  window.  All  my  misfortunes  were  a  dream.  And  the 
swans  were  still  arching  their  graceful  necks  to  grasj)  the  children’s  offerings; 
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the  suii  was  still  turning  the  blue  waters  of  the  lake  to  a  deep,  golden  tint  and  the 
dark  green  of  the  foliage  of  the  large  trees  still  mirrored  itself  in  the  quiet  waters. 

Makiox  Aylward  IIyan,  1907. 

'S' 


Experiences  of  a  Dollar  Bill  for  Five  Days* 


IT  was  Saturday  afternoon,  and  I  was  in  the  cash  drawer  of  a  large  firm  wliich 
employed  several  hundred  hands.  Of  course  this  was  j>ayday,  but  I  was 
glad  that  it  was,  because  many  other  bills  lay  near  me  in  the  drawer  and  they  were 
so  tantalizing  that  I  couldn’t  say  a  word  but  what  they  would  tell  me  that  they 
were  of  more  value  than  I  was, 

d'hey  would  say  to  me,  “Oh  you  poor,  poor,  little  creature,  wliy  I  am  worth 
five  of  you  put  together,”  or  ten  or  whatever  their  value  would  be.  Still  I  had  one 
friend;  it  was  an  old  worn  almost  threadbare  two-dollar  bill.  It  had  been  plagued 
in  the  same  manner  by  the  greater  bills  and  it  came  quietly  over  to  me  and  said, 
“Never  mind,  of  coui>e  I  know  that  I  am  worth  twice  as  much  as  you,  hut  then 
there  are  pieces  of  money  even  of  less  value  than  you  reall}'  are,  of  course  you  are 
worth  more  than  a  tiny  cent,  hut  still  of  what  value  is  a  tinv  cent?”  I  listened  and 
said  nothing,  but  sti'l  I  could  see  that  the  two  dollar  hill,  which  I  have  called  my 
friend,  looked  down  on  me. 

Suddenly  the  dr  iwer  opened  and  the  next  thing  I  knew  I  was  in  an  envelope 
with  other  money  and  was  handed  to  one  of  the  employes.  He  immediately  placed 
the  envelope  in  his  pocket,  then  I  knew  we  must  have  been  on  a  car  for  abo\it  fif¬ 
teen  minutes.  When  my  owner  got  off  the  car  there  was  a  very  pretty  girl, 
apparently  about  ten  3’ears  of  age,  ran  to  meet  him.  Of  course  I  couldn’t  see  the 
child,  but  I  guessed  from  her  voice  that  she  was  just  as  I  described.  I  was  right 
in  the  end. 

The  child  and  her  father  soon  entered  his  house  and  were  greeted  by  three  or 
four  persons.  Tlie  envelope  was  |)Iaced  on  a  shelf  until  all  had  eaten  their  supper, 
when  I  was  spent  in  the  next  village  for  a  pair  of  shoes  for  this  little  girl. 

Sunday:  I  remained  all  day  in  the  cash  register,  but  one  consolation  was 
that  I  was  with  silver  coins  and  they  couldn’t  torment  me. 

Monday :  I  was  given  in  cliange  to  a  lady  who  was  very  cross  looking. 
She  held  her  pocket  book  veiy  tightly  and  I  trembled  and  trembled  every  time 
she  held  the  book.  In  the  book  were  some  cards;  I  presume  they  were  her  own 
and  I  read  that  she  was  a  piano  teacher.  I  was  ready  to  sympathize  right  awa}^ 
Avith  her  piano  if  she  struck  the  keys  as  hard  as  she  held  her  pocket  book. 

Tuesday  :  Was  given  to  the  grocer’s  boy  and  all  he  gave  for  me  was  a  )»iece 
of  white  paper  with  a  feAv  items  written  on  it.  That  made  me  angry  to  think 
that  was  all  I  was  worth. 

Wed  nesday:  A  tall,  slim  girl  came  in  to  the  grocer  and  a>ked  him  if  he 
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would  buy  a  ticket  for - ,  oh,  some  long,  queer  name,  I  can’t  think  of  it  now. 

The  grocer  said  as  the  stores  would  be  open,  he  could  not  go  that  night,  but  that 
he  would  take  two,  one  for  his  wife  and  the  other  for  his  daughter,  and  I  was 
given  in  exchange  for  the  ticket. 

On  her  way  home  the  girl  lost  me,  the  wind  was  blowing  and  it  blew  me  into 
the  middle  of  the  street.  I  wasn’t  there  very  long  when  I  was  run  over  by  an 
automobile.  It  hurt,  too. 

Yes,  revenge  is  sweet,  and  I  had  a  great  chance  to  talk  now.  I  was  surround¬ 
ed  by  maple  leaves  and  I  told  them  over  and  over  again  of  what  value  I  was  and 
that  they  were  of  none.  A  thunder  and  lightning  storm  came  up  and  after  it  was 
all  over  I  found  myself  entirely  covered  over  with  leaves. 

I  did  not  remain  in  this  place  very  long,  but  as  I  promised  you  that  I  would 
tell  jmu  about  my  experiences  for  five  days,  I  will  not  tell  you  any  more  now,  but 
will  some  other  time  soon,  of  course  that  is  if  you  will  have  plenty  of  spare  time 
to  listen.  Kathryn  C.  Burk,  ’07. 


a 


A  Visit  to  a  Curiosity  Shop. 


IN  a  quiet  part  of  the  town,  in  a  place  seldom  visited,  is  the  nicest  place  imag¬ 
inable  in  which  to  spend  a  few  hours.  It  is  a  curiosity  shop.  The  name 
tells  the  story.  Approaching  from  the  street  we  cannot  look  through  the  win¬ 
dows  because  of  dust,  the  accumulation  of  years. 

Over  the  door  is  an  old  kerosene  heater,  waiting  for  a  purchaser.  It  has 
.  grown  rusty  during  the  course  of  time,  and  now  it  bids  fair  to  remain  there  until 
bought  by  a  curiosity  hunter.  The  door  is  high,  the  small  pane  of  glass  being 
near  the  top  and  the  lower  portion  deeply  paneled. 

A  huge  lock  opened  by  a  brass  key  fullj^  six  itiches  long  admits  us  to  the 
musty  stillness  within.  Stepping  carefully  until  our  eyes  became  accustomed  to 
the  dim  light,  we  find  ourselves  in  a  high  room,  whose  walls  are  covered  with 
everything  from  pictures  to  cobwebs.  We  begin  at  the  beginning  and  at  once 
sit  down  in  front  of  a  case  of  old  books.  These  smell  and  feel  old,  and  dust 
has  filtered  in  between  the  leaves. 

On  the  wall  opposite,  is  an  old  Hint  lock  rifie  and  directly  under  it  is  a  brace 
of  horse  pistols. 

Old  bicycles  with  front  wheels  four  feet  in  diameter  hang  on  the  nails  and 
pendant  from  a  hook  in  the  ceiling  hangs  what  appears  to  be  one  of  the  first  of 
oil  lamps. 

Our  dreams  about  these  things  are  suddenly  interrupted  by  the  striking  of 
the  clock.  We  have  been  here  only  an  hour,  and  we  (earn  that  there  are  four 
more  rooms  just  like  this  one  and  containing  even  more  than  this  does. 

C.  J.  Duggan,  1909. 


OAA^,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


— ON  A|iril  18,  in  the  beautifully  decorated  parlor  of  the  bride’s  parents,  Miss 
Helen  Harris,  ’94,  and  Chester  Williams,  ’94,  were  united  in  marriage.  A  recep¬ 
tion  and  dinner  followed  the  ceremony,  after  which  the  newly  wed  couple 
departed  on  tlnur  wedding  trip.  They  Avill  reside  in  Milford. 

— Miss  Helena  Swift,  ’96,  spent  a  few  days  in  Worcester  the  past  month,  as 
the  guest  of  relatives, 

— Mr.  Walter  A.  Ferguson,  assistant  principal  of  the  Milford  High  School, 
1886-1838,  died  recently  in  Hartford. 

— On  April  3,  Mr.  Harry  L.  Willard,  ’00,  stenographer  at  the  Webb  Granite 
Co,,  was  manieil  to  Miss  Alice  Bowen. 

- — Mi'S  Fva  Cadman,  ’02,  recently  entertained  the  Misses  Kerwin  and  Johnson 
of  Woonsocket. 

— Miss  Viola  Leland,  ’01,  was  a  visitoi'  at  our  school  a  short  time  ago. 

— Mr.  B(Mijamin  Clancy,  ’02,  now  attending  Phillips  Exeter  Academy,  ])assed 
a  week  in  Milfoi'd. 

— Miss  Katherine  Gillon,  ’01,  entertained  Miss  Catherine  McNilf  of  Danbmy, 
Conn.,  for  seAeral  weeks. 

— >rr.  Janies  E.  I)em})sey,  ’02,  spent  his  Easter  vacation  in  Milford. 

— The  engagement  of  JMiss  Mary  C.  Prentice,  ’98,  to  Rev.  Arthur  W.  Moul¬ 
ton,  rector  of  Grace  Episcopal  Church  at  Lawrence  is  announced. 

— iMiss  Ethel  Gould,  ’09,  was  recently  the  guest  of  relatives  in  Pawtucket, 
R.  I. 

— Cecil  C.  Biagg,  ex  ’04,  of  Fall  River,  recently  visited  his  home  in  Bragg- 
ville. 


— Robei  t  AT.  Bisbe?,  ’01,  of  Afaynard,  visited  friends  in  town  recently. 

—  Air.  Elmer  E.  Thomas,  ’03,  has  been  engaged  as  director  of  the  High  School 
Orchestra. 

—  Airs.  Lulu  E.  Jones,  ’89,  very  pleasantly  enteitained  a  jiarfy  of  fiiends  at 

her  home  on  So.  Alain  St.,  during  the  jiast  month. 

— Aliss  Aland  Clarke,  ex  ‘07,  is  at  pr(‘sent  confined  to  her  home  on  account  of 
illness. 


OAK,  Lily  AN B  ivy. 


Locals. 

— THE  members  of  the  Science  class  are  out  star-gazing  evenings  now. 

— Question  in  C  I  Book  test — “Why  did  you  or  did  you  not  like  the  book  ?” 

Answer — “Yes.” 

— The  French  play,  “La  Duchesse  Martin,”  which  was  given  April  20,  by  the 
seniors  was  well  attended. 

— At  the  interscholastie  prize  speaking  contest,  held  in  Westboro,  Api’il  18, 
our  representatives,  Grace  C.  Waterman  and  William  J.  Moore,  both  1906,  won 
prizes.  They  also  represented  the  school  in  the  speaking  contest  held  at  Frank¬ 
lin,  April  27. 


MANAGER.  McCarthy  has  arranged  the  following  schedule  for  May: — 

May  5.  Needham  High  at  Needham. 

'  May  9.  Walpole  High  at  Milford. 

•  v.”  • 

May  12.  Westboro  High  at  Westboro. 

May  16.  llolliston  High  at  Milford. 

r  i 

May  19.  Dean  Academy,  2nd,  at  Milford. 

May  23.  Framingham  High  at  Milford. 

May  26.  Giafton  High  at  Grafton. 

May  30.  N.  Attleboro  High  at  North  Attleboro. 

A  league  has  been  formed  consisting  of  Milford,  Grafton  and  Westboro,  no 
other  schools,  for  various  reasons,  being  willing  to  join.  Following  are  the  dates: 
Grafton  vs.  Westboro  at  Grafton,  April  21;  Milford  vs.  Grafton,  at  Milford,  April 
18;  Milford  vs.  VYeStboro  at  Westboro,  May  12;  Grafton  vs.  Westboro  at  West¬ 
boro,  May  19;  Milford  vs.  Grafton  at  Grafton,  May  26;  Milford  vs.  Westboro, 
June  10. 


April  n,  the  season  opened  with  a  practice  game  with  Holliston  High,  the 
score  standing  12  to  1  in  our  favor. 

April  13,  Milford  went  to  Woonsocket  and  suffered  defeat  at  the  hands  of 
Woonsocket  High  by  the  score  of  9  to  3. 

April  19,  the  second  nine  was  defeated  in  the  morning  by  the  South  Gram¬ 
mar  scliool  team,  the  score  being  13  to  5. 

In  the  afternoon  the  first  nine  was  defeated  by  Natick  High  by  the  narrow 
margin  of  13  to  12.  Milford  hit  the  ball  hard,  yet  lost  several  good  chances  to 
score  when  a  hit  would  have  meant  at  least  two  runs. 

April  21,  Milford  defeated  North  Attleboro  High  to  the  tune  of  7  to  1.  Mil¬ 
ford  secured  ten  hits  off  the  two  pitchers  that  No.  Attleboro  used,  but  the  latter 
could  not  connect  with  Pliillij)s’  delivery.  The  locals  also  played  a  good  fielding 
game,  making  but  one  error  to  the  visitor’s  seven. 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY 


— “Her  Matinee  Idol”  in  tlie  Blue  and  Gold,  Findlay, 


Ohio,  is  an  interesting 


story. 


— The  exchange  column  of  the  Owl,  Fresno,  California,  is  very  unique. 

— The  IT.  S.  Bullelin,  Lawrence,  Mass,,  is  a  new  exchange,  and  an  exception- 
ally  good  paper. 

— An  exchange  column  would  improve  many  of  our  exchanges. 

- — We  welcome  the  Torch,  Boston,  Mass. 

— There  is  room  for  improvement  in  the  Gaies  Index,  Neligh,  Neb. 

— “The  Stage  Driver’s  Story”  is  the  title  of  a  good  story  in  the  Tahoma, 
Tacoma,  Wash. 

The  Dean  Megaphone,  Fianklin,  IMass.,  is  a  very  neat  paper,  but  some  good 
department  cuts  would  im])i  ove  it. 

— TTie  “Exchange  Items”  in  the  Standard,  North  Manchester,  Ind.,  are  inter¬ 


esting. 

^  — Several  papers  could  be  made  veiy  attractive  by  some  good  department 
cuts. 


— The  Flickertail,  Lisbon,  North  Dakota,  has  a  good  exchange  column. 

— The  Beview,  Lowell,  Mass.,  is  as  interesting  as  ever. 

— The  Academy  Monthly,  Germantown,  Pa.,  has  the  best  cover  design  of  the 
exchanges  received  by  us  this  montln 

— The  Philomathian,  Jenkintown,  Pa.,  is  on  our  reading  table  for  the  first 
time,  and  we  hope  it  will  continue  to  come.  It  is  a  young  paper,  and  we  wish  it 
success. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


MILFORD  CONSERVATORY 

- OF - 

-M  U  S  I  C  . 

LEWIS  B.  WILLIAMS,  DIRECTOR. 


IbeniT  X.  ipatiicft, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries^  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hoped  ALE,  Mass. 

School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to  un¬ 
derstand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers. 

CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xavv, 

NOTARY  Public. 

205  Main  Street,  Milford 


USE 


PREPARED  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expressed  By 
All  Who  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN 

— AT  THE — 

^Willis  Studio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOLN  SCTUARE. 

Compliments  of 

^  Walter  Boothman,  ^ 

Teacher  of  Piano 

Room  8,  Gillon  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


GEORGE  P.  WALCOTT, 

Ladies,’  Misses,’  and  Children’s 

Coats,  Suits,  Skirts  and  Waists, 

at  the  very  lowest  City  Prices. 

G.  P.  WALCOTT, 

C.  E.  Lyford,  Supt.  150-152  Main  Street 

HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

gi-yarj  ^ar]ror|^ 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRIES 

Agents  for  Edison  Grapliophones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

Don’t  forget 


When  in  want  of  a  NEW  WATCH. 

Musical  Instruments,  Strings,  etc. 

91  Main  Street,  Milford. 

Don^t  forget  .  .  . 

Ma^ar,  Tailor, 

180  Main  Street, 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


MONUMENTS. 


A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


riansion  House, 

MILFORD,  mass. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  ail  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 


- FOR - 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY, 

....  SEE  .  .  ,  . 

JAMES  J.  LALLY,  Jr. 

Exchange  Street,  Milford 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

^resdest  Candies,  Choicest  Cat  flow¬ 
ers,  and  finest  Stationery 

AT 


170  1-3  Main  Street,  Milford 


D  Y  S  MORSPS  PEPSIA 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 


CURE. 

THAT’S  ALL. 

H.  E*  MORGAN,  Sole  Proprietor. 

MILFORD,  MASS. 


Furniture  and  Piano  Aloving, 
Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  Milford,  Mass. 
Telephone  51-5. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Laundry. 

Main  Street,  Milford 


DR>  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 


flDilforb  Savinge  Bank. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  in.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9a.  m.  to  i  p.  m. 

J.  P.  DANIELS,  President. 

J.  E.  WjNLKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


FOR  THE  .  .  . 

...  GO  TO  .  .  . 

MACUBN  BROTHERS. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE,  Registered  Pharmacist, 

156  riain  Street,  flilford,  makes  the  announcement 
to  teachers  and  students  tliat  in  accordance  with  the 
popular  idea  that  it  is  important  to  develop  a  strong 
physique  as  well  as  brain,  he  has  the  agency  for  all 
gymnasium  and  athletic  supplies,  out  door  games,  foot 
ball,  baseball,  golf,  tennis;  elastic  supporters,  suspen¬ 
sories,  jockey  straps.  Also  drawing  instruments  and 
all  materials,  stationery,  pens,  pencils,  water  colors, 
oil  colors,  drawing  paper,  transfer  impression,  in  fact 
any  article  in  catalogue.  Call  and  investigate. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

AND  PENSION  BUSINESS. 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTiVtA-N, 

Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.  Milford. 

N.  .  HEATH, 

Clothier,  Tailor.  Hatter,  Furnisher. 

158  Main  .8t.,  Milford,  Mass. 


Bee  Hive,  Cash  Groceries,  Miilord. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Compliments  of 

Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 


J.  E.  MACUEN,  Prop. 


C,  L,  BARNARD, 

^  S  Jeweler  and  Optician.  ^  ^ 

148  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


— Dealer  in — 

Oo^l  "^T^ocxa. 

i6  Central  Street^  Baker  Blocks 
\ard  Hayivard  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 


THE  BEST  PLACE  AND  LOWEST 
PRICES  FOR 

DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES, 

IS  AT 

BRIi:)GKS,’ 

193  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF 

A.  A.  COBURN. 
DILLON  BROS., 

.  Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

High  School.  New  Hospital. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD. 
European  Plan. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
'elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supjilied  witli  best  market  affords.  Prices "" 

r"l  1 

"  Alfred  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

ARCHITECT. 

Rooms  7  1-2  and  9, 

Collins  Bunding/  Milford,  Mass. 

TRY  OUR 

BOB  ACRE  and  FIVE  BROTHERS 

lOc  CIGARS. 

NOLAN  BROS.,  Manufacturers. 
MARTIN  P.  NUGENT, 

WEDDING  CAIfE  BAKERY, 

RAFTER!"  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

SMOKE  .... 

The  Helen  K. 

lo  Cent  Cigar. 

Try  Our  Sunbeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 

FRED  H-  KOCH,  -  Manufacturer. 

LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

AT 

REYNOLD'S  MUSIC  STORE. 


|S^iqi,ois>s 

PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Alacaroons  always  on 
hand. 


Compliments  of 


The  Street  Railway  Co. 

\ 


TOMPKINS  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 

J 


y\A.ILFORD  Hl0H  SeHOOL. 


Elective  Courses  in: — 

Algebra,  Astronomy,  Bookkeeping,  Botany, 
Cliemistr}^,  Commercial  Arithmetic,  Com¬ 
mercial  Geography,  Commercial  Law, 
Drawing,  English,  French,  German,  Geol- 
ogy,  Greek,  History,  Physics,  Physiology, 
Latin,  Physical  Geography,  Plane  Geome¬ 
try,  Shorthand,  Solid  Geometry,  and  Type¬ 
writing. 

The  school  offers  preparation  for  college,  normal, 
technical  and  business  schools  ;  also  a  general 
course  for  those  who  may  not  pursue  their  stndies 
beyond  the  high  school. 

The  principal’s  certificate  admits  to  college  with¬ 
out  examination. 

Stenographers  recommended  for  temporary  or 
permanent  positions. 

Non  residents  of  Milford  may  attend  the  school 
npon  payment  of  tuition. 


vSEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. 


'Published  at 


THE  HIGH  SCHOOL 
MILFORD  MASS 


ADVEIiTISING  SECTION. 


ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  IT.  E.  WHITNEY, 

9 

[Successor  to  Dr.  Geo.  P.  Cooke.  J 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 

^  W.  5.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding-  Cake. 

J94  Main  Street,  Milford. 


0.  W.  WILCOX, 

OPTICIAN, 

Thirty  years’  experience  treating  defective 

eyesight. 

MAIN  STREET,  MILFORD. 
PRENTICE  &  SON 

- SELL  THE - 

^  Best  Flour.  ^ 

SPRUCE  STREET,  MILFORD. 

TEWKSBURY  &  WEIR, 

ELECTRICIANS.  ^ 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur- 
giilar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

THE  SINGER  SEWING  Mc/ICHINE, 

44  CENTRAL  STREET. 

Machi  nes  sold,  rented  and  exchanged. 
Parts  and  Needles  for  all  machines. 
Repairing  by  expert  mechanic. 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagions  diseases. 

6  So.  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

mm  d  mfleicb, 

Clotbters  anb  jfunhsbera, 

GILLON  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 


Do  yOU  want  anything  that  is  worn  at 
any  time  or  anywhere  by  man  or  hoy? 
If  you  do,  call  on 

BOWKER,  The  Clothier, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Electrical  Supplies. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  -  -  -  Mass. 

J.  0.  LYNCH, 

LAWYER, 

108  Main  Street,  -  Milford. 

WILLIAMS  &  WILLIAMS, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law, 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

COLLEGE  PIPES 

- AT - 

Roberts^  Cigar  Store. 


Everything  in  season  at  Dyer’s  Cafe. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


99  Main  Street^  S.  B.  Stifter,  Manager. 

MILFORD’S  HOME  OF  REFINED  VAUDEVILLE. 

Matinee  every  day  lor  ladies,  10  cents. 


EGAN  &  LARKIN, 

[Successor  to  B.  .E.  Harris.] 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Guyei*  Hat, 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


C.  u.  RTR? 

3Vt  ojo.’o.iM.ontisi. 
Cemetery  Wort  of  Every  Description. 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty.  All  orders  promptly  attended  to ;  prices 
on  application. 

28  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian, 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken. 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat  pack- 
a^'es  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  I^awn  Parties  served. 
Open  8  a.  in.  to  2  a.  in. 


ELDREDGE  &,  SOM, 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

41  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


JOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law, 

23  Court  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  Tel.  2433  4  Main, 
llooin  8  Collins  Building,  203  Main  .Street, 
Milfmd.  T(.l.  No.  114  5. 


FOR 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns 

GO  TO 

riorningside  Greenhouses. 

A.  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street. 

Tel.  Connection. 


Dr*  Geo*  P*  Cookct 

Surgeon  Dentist.^ 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 

J.  L.  BUXTON, 

Machinist  and  Repairer. 

Manufacturer  of 

ACME  HEATING  DRUH. 

Rear  44  Central  Street,  Milford 

Compliments  of 

WEBBER  &  TOBIN. 

Hotel 
J.  P. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANe.E  CO. 

Room  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Carpets^ 

Sil’ver<ware^ 

Crockery* 

212-214  Main  Street.  Milford. 


Try  our  Ice  Cream,  It  is  sure  to 
please  you,  and  then— well,  tel!  your 
friends  about  it. 

J*  S*  MACUEN,  t49  main  Street 


ALFRED  F.  MARTIN,  FISH,  OTSTERS  AND  CLAMS 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CAI.I.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  Room  I,  Baker  BIk. 


Compliments  of 

ETTA  KENNEDY, 

Jeael^er  of  \/oi(;e  apd  piapo. 

Bt-os. 

Milford  Steam  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

33  and  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Compliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

School  Street,  Milford. 

ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

ARCHITECT. 

Architect  for  New  High  School. 

57P  rospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  Milford 

and 

Groceries,  Flour,  Grain, 

Tea  Coffee  and  Spices. 

19  Exchange  Street,  Milfoid. 

Tel.  Connection. 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  nilford. 

Coal  and  Wood. 

OTTO  COKE. 


Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  J.  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHAS.  H.  COLLINS, 

Registered  Pharmacist. 

Collins  Building,  Cor.  Main  and  Exchange  Sts. 


33,  34,  and  36  Central  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

HACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 

Light  Work  a  Specialty. 
Tel.  Connection.  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  N.  MIETT, 
ZDEinSTTISST. 

Rooms  1  and  3,  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  exti'acting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You? 


ADVKliTISING  SECTION. 


ant*  intro&uce 


IMPI^eVEB 

e0TT0N 

MAerilNERY. 

We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  tlie 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact  : 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 


'M. 


THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 


IIOPEDALE,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


Old  High  School  Buildings  Milford.  Burned  in  19004 
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JUNE!  The  last  month  of  the  school  year,  and  the  last  month  of  the  hap¬ 
piest  school  year  in  our  lives;  for  each  year  is  happier  than  the  last.  We  hope 
that  we  have  made  the  most  of  our  opportunities  this  year,  but  there  is  still  time 
to  make  the  most  of  our  chance.  We  have  another  month  before  us;  the  last 
month  perhaps  that  some  of  us  will  ever  spend  in  this  school.  And  so  let  each 
one  do  his  best,  and  not  shirl^  just  because  there  is  but  one  month  more;  for, 
although  some  may  think  that  the  last  two  or  three  weeks  of  school  amount  to 
but  little,  these  last  few  weeks  do  count  just  exactly  as  much  as  the  first  few. 

■M' 

Everything  in  the  outside  world  is  bright  and  beautiful;  everything  is  happy; 
the  birds  are  busy  at  their  work;  the  flowers  are  putting  forth  their  best  efforts 
and  each  thing  is  doing  its  part  toward  beautifying  the  v/orld;  and  to  have  the 
same  harmony  in  the  schoolroom  that  exists  in  nature,  it  will  be  necessary  for 
each  one  to  brace  up  and  do  his  best  toward  helping  others  to  do  their  part  well 
It  can  be  done,  the  same  work  that  has  been  going  on  throughout  the  year  can 


OAK,  LIL  Y  AND  IVY 


be  continued  until  the  end  of  the  term,  and  how  much  satisfaction  there  is  in 
knowing  that  you  have  done  the  very  best  you  could. 


The  same  plan  for  the  graduation  exercises  that  was  carried  out  last  year 
and  the  year  previous  is  being  tried  again  this  year.  The  members  of  the  grad¬ 
uating  class  are  learning  their  parts,  and  the  musical  part  of  the  program  is 
progressing.  To  us  it  seems  a  much  better  plan  to  have  the  members  of  the 
class  give  the  program  than  it  does  to  have  a  speaker — not  that  what  the  pupils 
have  to  say  is  any  better  perhaps,  or  any  more  instructive  than  what  an  edu¬ 
cated  speaker  would  say,  but  that  it  is  more  interesting  both  to  the  class  and  its 
friends  and  to  the  scholars  as  a  whole  and  its  friends.  Greater  interest  is 
shown  by  the  friends  of  the  class;  they  prefer  to  hear  the  efforts  of  their  young 
friends  than  to  hear  a  speaker  on  such  an  occasion;  greater  interest  is  shown  by 
the  members  of  the  class  themselves  too,  for,  though  all  do  not  have  a  part,  all 
are  interested  in  the  part  that  the  other  members  of  the  class  take  and  are 
eager  to  do  their  best  to  help  the  others  in  every  possible  way.  Then  besides, 
it  is  good  practise  for  the  pupils  to  be  obliged  to  face  a  large  audience.  Perhaps 
sometime  each  one  may  be  called  upon  to  speak  in  public,  or  if  not  in  public, 
he  may  be  called  upon  suddenly  to  speak  concerning  a  subject  which  he  has 
given  but  little  thought.  The  practise  of  facing  a  large  audience  will  enable 
him  to  do  this  much  better  than  if  he  had  never  had  the  opportunity  to  test  his 
ability  in  that  line. 

Civil  Government  is  one  of  the  most  important  studies  that  is  taught  in  the 
public  schools.  The  best  way  to  obtain  a  knowledge  of  civics  is  to  study  the 
subject  in  the  most  practical  way;  that  would  be  to  have  the  home,  that  is  the 
town  government  practised  in  the  school.  This  of  course  is  by  no  means  a  new 
idea  for  we  have  heard  of  “school  cities”  for  quite  a  long  time.  In  some  of  the 
grammar  schools  in  this  town  they  have  “school  cities,”  but  it  seems  to  us  that 
it  would  be  much  better  and  more  instructive  if  the  idea  was  to  be  carried  out 
in  our  own  school,  to  have  a  “school  town,”  because  of  the  fact  that  the  home 
government  under  which  we  live  is  a  town  and  not  a  city  government.  The 
members  of  the  civil  government  class  attended  town  meeting  once  during  the 
year,  and  they  found  the  meeting  both  interesting  and  instructive;  one  reason 
that  it  was  found  interesting  was  because  some  of  the  pupils  had  never  before 
attended  a  meeting  of  its  kind.  But  if  the  school  had  miniature  town  meetinas 
in  the  assembly  hall,  and  if  each  scholar  felt  that  he  was  a  citizen  of  the  “school 
town”  and  had  the  right  to  vote  and  have  a  part  in  the  direction  of  discipline, 
perhaps  he  would  be  more  willing  to  comply  with  the  rules  that  he  himself  had 
had  a  part  in  making. 
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Elizabeth  of  California. 


IT  was  the  afternoon  of  the  great  disaster  in  San  Francisco.  Elizabeth  had 
tossed  herself  upon  the  couch  and  buried  her  face  among  the  cushions 
convulsed  with  the  worst  grief  that  had  ever  befallen  her.  On  the  floor  beside 
her  was  a  special  edition  of  the  morning  paper,  covered  with  great  scare  heads 
and  imaginary  views  of  the  stricken  city.  But  there  were  only  brief  accounts. 
Elizabeth  lived  nearly  forty  miles  south  and  had  felt  only  slight  shocks.  Little 
did  she  dream  of  her  mother’s  danger — yes,  fate !  and  it  made  her  faint  to  try 
to  realize  what  it  all  meant. 

A  dreadful  silence  hung  over  the  place,  broken  only  by  stifled  sobs.  Both 
servants  had  tried  the  door  again  and  again  at  lunch  time,  but  finding  it  locked, 
went  away  patiently,  to  await  orders. 

And  wait  they  did.  It  was  quite  dark  before  Elizabeth  moved.  The  next  she 
could  remember  was  rushing  to  the  topmost  window  of  the  house,  and  throwing 
up  the  window,  she  strained  the  swollen  lids  apart  and  gazed  toward  the  north¬ 
west.  There  she  caught  a  faint  reflection  of  fire,  and  thought  it  broadened.  Oh, 
the  horror  of  it !  And  mother  in  the  very  midst !  Down  again  she  fairly  flew 
threatening  to  go  there  at  once  on  a  desperate  search,  without  the  least  clue, 
in  such  a  tumult,  at  night — Oh,  no  !  She  must  not !  She  ran  madly  from  one 
room  to  another.  In  the  hall  she  encountered  the  terror-stricken  Chloe. 

“O  Beth  !”  she  gasped,  “what  is  it !  ”  And  Elizabeth  fell  into  the  out¬ 
stretched  arms. 

That  night  was  the  worst  she  had  ever  spent.  I  can  see  now  the  ever¬ 
present  Chloe,  sitting  quietly  by  and  caressing  hands  and  head  of  the  heart¬ 
broken  daughter.  Not  a  word  was  spoken,  but  her  presence  was  indeed  com¬ 
forting.  It  was  from  pure  exhaustion,  though,  that  a  few  hours  later  Elizabeth 
fell  sound  asleep. 

Morning  brought  a  sterner  realization  of  facts.  Now  she  firmly  decided  to 
go  at  once — and  now,  as  firmly  resolved  to  stay  and  be  patient.  But  she  started 
out  before  noon  on  that  day  with  a  team  and  various  articles  of  necessity.  The 
atmosphere  was  thick  and  bore  queer  odors,  and  toward  night  she  found  herself 
traveling  over  ashes  and  debris,  the  smoke  and  the  approaching  night  making  it 
impossible  to  see  more  than  ten  yards  ahead.  Two  days  later  she  returned,  wild¬ 
eyed  and  exhausted.  Far  from  being  able  to  find  any  clue  to  her  mother’s  where¬ 
abouts,  the  effect  of  seeing  and  realizing  the  terrible  suffering  there,  took  away 
the  last  stroke  of  her  courage;  for  the  next  four  days  she  could  not  have  told  her 
own  name. 

Each  day  dragged  to  its  close  without  bringing  any  news.  Even  a  week  and 
no  signs.  At  last,  after  perusing  all  the  papers  and  deciding  and  undeciding 
a  hundred  times,  she  sank  into  that  desperation  of  half  hope,  such  as  comes  to 
those  who  know  that  the  worst  is  upon  them  and,  yet  loving,  can  still  hope. 

And  now  that  all  was  over,  she  wondered,  while  gazing  vacantly  at  the  fair 
country  scenery  about,  what  life  was  worth  without  a  mother.  To  drive  alone. 
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walk  alone,  enjoy  nature  alone,  sing  alone — oh,  no!  she’d  never  sing — nor — sud¬ 
denly,  she  made  her  way  to  the  music  room.  She  took  the  violin  from  its  case 
—  “we  three, she  thought,  and  hot  tears  sprang  to  her  eyes  as  she  saw  the  dear 
face  of  her  mother  listening,  en  rapt.  And  she  put  it  back  quickly  and  carried  it 
to  a  little  closet  at  the  end  of  the  hall.  She  shut  the  door  upon  it,  vowing  sol¬ 
emnly  never  to  play  again.  If  her  mother  were  to  hear  it  no  more,  so  should  no 
one  else.  Once  she  went  back  to  it,  and  wrote  in  the  thin  dust  of  the  cover, 
“Never,  except  for  mother.”  No  one,  but  she  herself  could  have  read  it. 

An  old  house,  two  or  three  miles  to  the  east,  was  being  converted  into  a  home 
for  the  desolate — the  East  Hill  Almshouse,  it  was  named — and  it  occurred  to 
Elizabeth  that  possibly  her  mother  had  been  taken  there,  or  to  some  other  like  it. 
And  later,  with  beating  heart  and  renewed  hope,  she  visited  all  such  places  she 
heard  about,  ou]y  to  be  disappointed  in  each'  case.  “Of  course,’’  she  admitted, 
“mother  would  get  word  to  me,  if  she  were  living.”  And  again  she  gave  it  all  up_ 
Yet,  she  would  try  to  find  something  to  do  that  would  take  up  time,  if,  as  she 
termed  it,  she  must  “stick  it  out.” 

One  afternoon,  one  silent  May  afternoon,  when  the  leaves  threw^  trembling 
shadows  on  the  grass  and  all  nature  seemed  peaceful  and  content,  a  beautiful 
thought  came  to  Elizabeth.  “Perhaps,”  it  occurred  to  her,  I  might  be  able  to  help 
someone — someone  who  has  lost  one  that  w^as  dear,  as  I  have,  or  who  is  grieved 
some  other  way — I  suppose  there  are  lots  of  ways.”  And  from  that  moment  all 
the  w^orld  looked  brighter  to  her,  and  better,  for  does  it  not  all  depend  upon  one’s 
own  heart? 

***** 

“Good  morning!”  called  Elizabeth  cheerfully.  She  had  come  in  sight  of  East 
Hill.  (Elizabeth  always  left  out  the  “almshouse,”)  The  woman  on  the  piazza 
surveyed  her  critically  before  she  returned  the  greeting,  then  immediately  pulled 
her  chair  nearer  the  railing  and  continued  to  look  steadily  out  toward  the  road. 

“I  walked  all  the  way  up  from  Belden  this  morning,”  continued  Beth,  drop¬ 
ping  to  a  seat  on  the  first  step  and  a  bit  surprised  at  the  cold  I'eception.  She 
didn’t  heed  it  though.  “Aren’t  you  out  a  little  early?”  she  ventured  again.  “Per¬ 
haps,”  returned  the  other,  keeping  her  poise.  This  wrs  a  new  kind  of  welcome  ! 
“Something  troubles  her  surely,”  thought  Beth,  and  she  waited  a  few  moments 
before  asking  “Have  you  been  here  long?”  “Since  Sunday,”  with  a  frown. 
“Why,  then,  isn’t  it  strange,”  said  Elizabeth,  sweetly,  “I  don’t  think  I’ve  seen  you 

at  all  before.  Probably  you - .”  I’ve  remained  in  my  room,”  was  the  response. 

Elizabeth  was  wishing  some  one  more  agreeable  would  appear,  when  a  door  at  the 
side  oi)ened  and  a  little  fellow  six  or  seven  years  old  ran  toward  her,  calling  out 
to  the  other,  “Hello,  Mrs.  Lorner,”  but  not  waiting  for  an  answer,  “I  heai’d  you 
talking,  Miss  Beth,”  he  said,  breathing  hard.  “Ah,  little  Carl;  how’s  my  little  boy 
this  morning  ?”  Oh,  nice!”  he  answered  merrily,  seating  himself  beside  her 
and  gazing  admiringly  up  at  her.  They  were  soon  engaged  in  conversation  about 
the  long  drive  the  day  before.  Others  appeared  on  the  veranda  too,  and  soon 
Miss  Beth  was  the  center  of  an  admiring,  interesting  group  uf  peo])le  v'hom 
she  had  really  comforted. 
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But  slie  went  back  that  morning  with  a  strange  feeling  as  to  sad  Mrs.  Lor- 
ner.  She  might  have  called  her  impertinent,  but  she  seemed  to  understand  that 
this  one  must  be  especially  afflicted,  or  rather,  less  able  to  endure  it  and  Eliza¬ 
beth  had  sympathy  in  plenty  for  such  as  she. 

But  after  Mrs.  Lorncr  understood  the  girl  better  and  had  lime  and  opportu¬ 
nity  to  discover  the  great  comfort  she  was,  she  herself  grew  less  distant  and  even 
consented,  after  much  coaxing,  to  go  for  a  drive.  Elizabeth’s  great  heart  beat 
joyously  as  she  tucked  some  flowers  in  Mrs.  Lorner’s  belt  and  helped  her  into  the 
carriage. 

Gently,  almost  unconsciously,  the  woman  was  conquered.  For  who  could 
help  discerning  the  real  unselfishness,  the  true  sympathy  ?  (’Twould  be  a  sans- 
coeur,  indeed  !)  The  cold  reception  and  the  clipped  answers  ceased  suddenly, 
and  Mrs.  Lorner  ended  by  loving  the  girl  with  all  her  heart.  It  was  tact,  on 
Elizabeth’s  part.  She  always  steered  the  thoughts  and  conversation  to  pleasant 
topics  and  seldom  mentioned  the  ruined  city. 

One  evening  the  two  were  walking  together  over  the  hill.  In  the  west,  the 
last  lavender  cloud  seemed  loath  to  part.  Not  a  sound  could  be  heard.  There 
was  something  so  calm  in  the  atmosphere,  so  soothing  to  the  mind.  Finally  Mrs. 
Lorner  spoke.  “I  heard  you  humming  this  morning,  Beth,’’  she  said.  “I  love 
music  and  it  was  the  first  I’d  heard  since- - .” 

Beth  glanced  at  her  and  saw  the  troubled  eyes  glisten,  and  great  sympathetic 
tears  filled  her  own.  There  was  a  little  silence  and  then,  gazing  away,  Beth  an¬ 
swered,  “Come  in  with  me.  I’ll  play  to  you — on  my  violin.” 

They  turned  to  the  west.  The  little  lavender  cloud  was  gone,  but  in  its 
place  Avas  one  soft,  glimmering  star,  and  Elizabeth  thanked  it  that  she’d  found 
a  soul  to  comfort.  And  the  little  star  almost  said  ;  “While  we  cannot  always  plan 
things  to  come  out  as  would  vnsh,  yet  o’er  the  workings  of  this  strange  abode 
there’s  One  presides,  and  all  is  well.” 

Eunkje  D.  Hussey,  1905. 


A  Christmas  at  the  Fort^ 


The  morning  was  going  to  be  very  warm,  but  as  I  stood  at  the  window  there 
was  a  very  slight  breeze  blowing.  The  sun  was  not  an  hour  high,  yet 
you  could  see  that  the  fort  was  beginning  to  show  signs  of  life.  The  men  Avere 
opening  the  doors  and  windows  in  the  large,  massive  building  on  my  right. 
They  also  were  seen  busy  in  a  small  building  a  little  farther  along  on  my  right. 

In  half  an  hour  was  sounded  the  call  for  them  to  rest,  and  half  an  hour  later 
the  mess  call  was  sounded. 

When  you  look  out  of  the  door  you  begin  to  wonder  Avhere  all  these  men 
have  been.  I  went  along  Avith  some  brother  officers  and  we  ate  our  breakfast  at 
the  table  set  apart  for  the  officers  of  the  fort  and  their  guests  of  which  Ave  do 
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not  have  many.  After  I  had  finished  the  Colonel  asked  me  if  I  wouldn’t  like  to 
S23end  the  morning  at  his  house,  as  he  would  be  alone  and  as  I  was  off  duty,  I 
consented  to  go.  We  had  finished  our  smoke  and  were  sitting  by  the  open  win¬ 
dow  talking  when  the  quarter-master  came  and  said  that  provisions  were  very 
low  and  he  thought  it  was  best  to  send  a  squad  to  the  city  and  bring  more  food 
early  in  the  morning.  The  Colonel  agreed  with  him  and  asked, him  to  send  the 
Captain  to  him.  The  Captain  said  that  in  company  with  some  soldiers  he  was 
fixing  one  of  the  buildings  that  had  begun  to  show  signs  of  wear.  The  Colonel 
sent  the  Captain  back  to  his  work  and  sent  me  with  four  wagons  and  thirfcj^  men 
to  the  city. 

In  an  hour  we  started,  riding  slowly  through  the  narrow  lane  from  the  fort 
to  the  road,  as  the  day  was  very  warm  and  we  had  a  long  ride,  with  plenty  of 
time  ahead  of  us.  We  arrived  at  the  railroad  station  about  noon  ;  here  we  stayed 
until  we  had  our  dinner ;  W'e  worked  hard  loading  the  wagons  and  this  took 
more  time  than  was  allowed  us. 

Finally  we  got  started  two  hours  lat^,  but  I  knew  the  moon  would  be  full 
and  I  gave  orders  to  be  very  careful  and  watchful  as  we  galloped  towards  the 
main  road  leading  from  the  city  to  the  fort.  Everything  went  well  until  about 
half  way  home.  At  the  bend  of  the  road,  the  trees  seemed  to  be  joined  at  the 
tops  and  made  an  arch  under  which  we  would  pass.  When  we  were  in  the  cen¬ 
ter  of  the  arch  a  voice  spoke  a  word  of  command.  It  came  upon  us  with  such  a 
surprise,  that  the  enemy  had  fired  once  and  were  ready  to  fire  again  before  I 
could  give  a  word  of  command.  I  knew  that  if  we  could  keep  the  mules  going 
ahead,  that  the  rest  of  us  would  cover  the  wagons.  But  as  the  whole  place  was 
alive  with  brown-faced  men  dressed  in  white,  I  gave  the  command  to  bring  the 
wagons  to  a  stand-still  and  the  rest  of  us  were  to  form  a  circle.  I  sent  one  of  the 
best  riders  on  to  the  fort,  but  as  I  was  giving  him  the  command  I  saw  him  give 
himself  a  shake  and  answer  in  a  faint  voice,  “Yes,  Sir.”  The  enemj^  had  the  ad¬ 
vantage,  and  they  were  killing  my  comrades  on  all  sides  of  me.  If  the  reinforce¬ 
ments  did  not  come  very  soon  we  would  not  ever  see  that  dear  old  fort.  I  did 
not  know  that  the  man  whom  I  had  sent  to  the  fort  was  killed,  but  his  faithful 
horse  had  carried  the  messenger’s  body  to  the  fort.  This  was  all  the  message 
they  needed,  and  two  regiments  of  cavalry  wei-e  sent  at  once  to  us.  It  seeined 
hours  siuce  we  were  first  attacked.  My  throat  was  dry  and  my  head  Avas  begin¬ 
ning  to  feel  light;  my  whole  body  was  a  mass  of  pains.  I  prayed  that  I  might  be 
saved  at  least  until  the  reinforcements  came. 

I  turned  my  head  and  found  only  seven  of  us.  Then  above  the  noise  of  the 
firing  I  could  feel  the  ground  giving,  as  if  horses  were  moving  rapidly  over  it.  A 
shout  and  our  boys  rush  on  the  enemy,  driving  them  in  great  haste  towards  the 
city.  This  is  all  I  remember  as  I  v/as  very  Aveak  from  the  loss  of  blood.  It  was  a 
sad  Christmas  at  the  fort ;  most  of  the  day  was  spent  in  caring  for  the  wounded 
and  the  dead.  This  Avas  the  last  time  the  enemy  attacked  the  fort  and  in  a 
feAv  Aveeks  they  surrendered.  Oaklia  A.  Blaisdell,  1909. 
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The  Personal  History  of  a  Mirror* 


Yes,  I  am  a  mirror,  tbougli  an  old  and  broken  one.  Yon  ask  me  how  I 
came  to  be  broken  in  sncli  a  peculiar  way.  Just  a  round  small  hole 
with  three  long  cracks  going  in  different  directions.  It  is  very  sim|)le.  It  was 
done  by  a  bullet.  Tell  jmu  the  stoiy  of  my  life  ?  All  right,  here  it  is.  I  was 
born  in  a  great  factory  and  the  finest  oak  and  French  plate  glass  runs  in  my 
veins.  With  a  nunibei*  of  my  brothers  and  sisters  I  was  packed  in  a  box  and 
after  a  good  deal  of  bumping  and  jarring,  the  box  was  opened  ag;*iin  and  we  were 
taken  out  and  hung  along  the  wall  of  a  great  furniture  store.  There  I  clung  for 
a  number  of  weeks  and  peo|)le  came  and  went.  Some  looked  at  me  and  others 
at  the  smaller  mirrors.  One  day,  however,  a  young  man  and  woman  entered  the 
store.  They  were  well  dressed  and  a  carriage  waited  for  them.  The  young  lady 
took  a  fancy  to  me  and  would  not  look  at  any  other  mirror,  so  they  bought  me 
and  so  it  happened  that  I  was  packed  up  and  sent  to  their  new  home,  with  a  num¬ 
ber  of  other  pieces  of  furniture.  It  was  a  very  happy  home  and  always  full  of 
merry  young  people  and  many  and  beautiful  were  the  faces  that  I  re¬ 
flected.  But  the  two  most  vivid  pictures  that  I  remember  were  those  of  the 
first  night,  when  [  was  hung  on  the  wall  and,  the  happy  little  bride  with  her 
sunny  hair  and  soft,  grey  eyes,  and  the  big  groom  with  his  black  eyes  and  hair, 
looked  into  my  face.  And  the  last  night  when  the  haggard,  worn  and  ruined 
husband  came  into  the  room  and,  standing  before  me,  told  his  little  wife  of  his 
great  loss  in  Wall  sti'eet  and  that  they  would  be  obliged  to  sell  their  home  and 
all  that  was  in  it.  So  I  was  sold  at  auction.  My  next  owner  was  a  tall,  dai-k, 
very  beautiful  woman,  at  least  she  would  have  been  beautiful  if  there  had  not 
been  a  hard,  cruel  look  about  her  mouth.  I  was  hung  in  her  dressing-room  and 
many  and  wonderful  were  the  costumes  that  I  reflected.  One  night  my  lady 
dressed  more  slowly  than  usual,  and  with  many  lingering  glances  about  the  room. 
Then  she  put  on  a  heavy  veil,  and  went  away,  leaving  a  note  on  the  table.  I 
never  saw  her  again  nor  do  I  know  the  contents  of  her  note,  but  when  hei-  hus¬ 
band  read  it  his  handsome  face  paled  and  with  an  oath  he  crumbled  it  in  his 
hand.  Soon  after  the  room  was  stripped  of  its  furniture  and  I  was  again  sold  at 
auction.'  My  third  owner  was  an  old  bachelor.  His  face  was  stern  and  cold,  but 
his  ey('s  held  a  world  of  sadness.  Night  after  night,  from  my  place  on  the  wall, 
I  saw  him  gaze  at  a  photograph  and  search  through  the  society  columns  of  the 
paper,  then  mutter  to  himself.  So  bit  by  bit  I  learned  how  being  ibe  oidy  su|)- 
port  of  a  mother  and  a  sister,  whose  husband  had  died  leaving  l,er  with  two 
children,  he  had  not  asked  the  girl  of  the  photograph  to  marry  him.  Now  she 
had  married  a  rich  man.  I  am  probably  the  only  one  who  ever  knew  why,  when 
his  mother  was  dead  and  his  sister’s  children  were  old  enough  to  care  for  her,  he 
still  remained  a  bachelor  and  souglit  the  society  columns  of  the  accounts  of  the 
])leasures  of  a  certain  woman  in  the  “four  hundred.”  Slowly  day  after  day  he 
grew  thinner  and  paler,  and  he  coughed  more  and  more,  until  finally,  after  com¬ 
ing  in  one  night  very  wet,  he  took  to  his  bed.  Two  whole  days  and  nights  he 
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]ay  there  tossing  in  fever  and  no  one  came  near  him.  On  the  tliird  day,  one  of 
his  friends  came  and  at  once  sent  for  a  doctor,  hut  is  was  too  late  and  once  more 
I  was  without  an  owner.  I  was  taken  to  a  seconddiand  furniture  dealer.  I  re¬ 
mained  in  his  store  about  two  weeks.  I  had  begun  to  show  the  wear  a  little,  so 
he  polished  me  over  new.  One  day  a  young  girl  with  a  pretty  face,  a  bold  man¬ 
ner  and  short,  curly  red  hair,  came  to  the  store  and  bought  me.  She  ordered 
me  sent  to  a  theatre,  to  dressing-room  28.  Here  I  was  hung  on  a  low  table.  I 
soon  found  out  that  the  girl  was  a  dancer,  and  many  were  the  merry  times 
after  the  show  that  my  calm  face  reflected.  She  might  have  been  happy,  but 
there  was  a  look  in  her  great  brown  eyes  that  often  made  me  doubt  it.  At  bst 
things  went  wrong,  her  money  grew  scarce  and  her  health  gave  out.  She  must 
leave  the  stage.  So  she  coaxed  one  of  the  stage  hands  to  carry  me  to  the  pawn 
shop.  What  happened  to  her  I  do  not  know.  I  stayed  in  the  “Sign  of  the 
Three  Bails”  for  over  a  year  and  had  quite  made  up  my  mind  that  my  adventures 
were  over.  But  no,  I  was  to  keep  still  lower  company  and  witness  worse  scenes, 
yes,  and  bear  the  mark  of  one.  I  was  bought  by  a  big,  heavy,  thickset,  brutal 
man  and  hung  in  these  rooms  where  you  find  me.  They  were  furnished  as  they 
are  now.  Night  after  night  men  came  to  these  rooms  and  lost  their  money,  for 
they  were  always  seated  at  that  table  with  their  backs  to  me,  so  that  I  was  forced 
to  reflect  their  cards,  while  my  owner  sat  opposite  and  watched  my  face.  His 
wife,  a  cold,  silent  woman,  with  brown  hair  and  strange  green  eyes,  served 
drinks  and  cigars.  One  night  there  was  trouble  over  the  cards  and  suddenly  a 
revolver  flashed  in  the  hand  of  my  owner,  but  the  woman  of  the  green  eyes 
with  a  quick  movement,  struck  up  his  arm  and  then  1  felt  an  aAvful  crash  as  the 
bullet  passed  through  me  and  buried  itself  in  the  wall.  Then  the  lights  Avent  out 
^  saw  no  more.  These  rooms  have  been  empty  ever  since  until  you  came. 

•  1  ,  were  going  to  make  them  missionary  headquarters?  Will  you 

‘c  'c  .  cr  re?  That’s  good  ;  life  isn’t  over  yet  then. 

M.  J.  Gilmoee,  ’07. 


Six  clock  at  a  Factory  Door* 


IF  you  have  ever  been  in  a  typical  manufacturing  town,  you  can  doubtless 
picture  the  one  I  have  in  mind,  for  they  are  all  practically  alike.  How¬ 
ever,  this  one  is,  if  possible,  worse  than  the  majority,  and  its  filthy  streets  and  di¬ 
lapidated  houses  tell  their  own  story  of  poverty  and  wretchedness. 

It  is  just  after  six,  and  down  the  narroAV  street  pour  crowds  of  men,  grimy 
and  desperate  looking,  and  appearing  unusuallly  excited.  There  are  suppressed 
mutterings  and  now  and  then  the  fierce  excitement  vents  itself  in  a  yell  of  rage. 
It  is  not  difficult  to  guess  that  there  is  a  strike  on.  Gradually  the  crowd  thins  out 
as  one  by  one  they  straggle  into  the  Avretched  tenements  which  to  them  means 
home. 

At  the  end  of  the  street  is  a  house  someAvhat  larger  but  even  more  gloomy 
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appearing  than  the  others.  Into  this,  which  on  nearer  view  proves  to  be  a  sort 
of  boarding-honse,  go  the  few  remaining.  An  extremely  weary  and  dejected 
party  sit  down  to  the  rather  uninviting  supper,  for  they  realize,  more  or  less, 
that  they  have  taken  a  step  which  means  hunger,  wretchedness,  and  perhaps 
starvation.  But  to  one  it  means  more  than  this,  it  means  that  he  must  give  up 
the  hope  of  a  home — and  Jean. 

A  lonely  and  friendless  boy,  Larry  McIntyre  had  developed  into  a  reserved 
and  almost  morose  man,  and  until  he  had  come  to  Avonville  he  had  hardly  known 
what  it  was  to  have  a  real  friend.  He  had  almost  lost  all  trust  in  his  fellow-be¬ 
ings,  wdien  Jean  had  entered  his  life. 

It  was  a  singular  friendship,  for  she  was  a  merry,  plucky  little  thing,  just  the 
opposite  from  his  rather  sullen  nature.  He  almost  worshipped  her,  and  in  time 
she  came  to  return  the  love  of  this  big,  burly  lover. 

This  was  almost  a  year  before,  and  he  had  hoped,  very  faintl}^  that  this 
spring  he  might  have  a  home  and  Jean,  but  now— he  dared  not  tliink.  No 
one  knew  the  struggle  he  w^ent  through,  it  was  only  another  time  when  love  and 
duty  clashed.  He  couldn’t  be  a  coward,  there  wasn’t  a  bit  of  it  in  Lairy,  and  so 
he  had  struck  with  the  others.  He  knew  that  he  must  wait,  wait,  no  one  knew 
how"  long,  for  he  couldn’t  ask  Jean  to  share  his  poverty  wdth  him.  He  wondered 
if  she  would  w"ait  for  him,  but  there  W"as  another,  and  Larry  had  little  faith  in  the 
w'orld  in  general, 

How^  he  longed  to  go  to  that  cozy  little  house  which  rested  him  so  much 
after  the  day’s  w^ork,  but  wdth  a  morose  man’s  wa}^  of  magnifying  trouble,  he  had 
already  decided  he  might  as  well  give  the  other  fellow  a  chance;  and  so  he  started 
off  in  the  opposite  direction  to  try  to  get  aw^ay  from  his  trouble.  Walking  along, 
buried  in  thought,  he  failed  to  notice  the  lithe,  little  figure  approaching,  and  so 
could  not  have  escaped  had  he  wished.  Her  greeting  w^as,  “I’m  glad  ytm  boys 
had  the  s})unk.  We  can  wait,  can’t  w"e,  Larry?”  and  Larry  at  once  regained  all 
trust  in  his  fellow^-beings.  Mildred  E.  White,  ’07. 


The  Wedding  of  the  Gold  Pen  and  the  Inkstand* 


There  was  much  excitement  among  Miss  Gold  Pen’s  and  JNliss  hdcsland's 
friends  and  relatives  over  the  a])proaching  marriage  of  the  young 
peo})]e.  The  w-edding  was  to  take  place  at  the  home  of  the  bride’s  parents  on 
Library  street,  to  w  hich  the  most  popular  young  people  of  the  city  w  ere  invited. 

Great  w^ere  the  pre})arations  in  many  homes,  but  especially  in  the  homes  of 
the  Misses  Pen,  JMucilage,  Bottle  and  Papeiwveight,  wdiere  all  the  young  people 
wei’e  having  new^  gowms  made  for  the  wedding. 

Miss  Pen’s  gowui  was  of  golden  color,  trimmed  with  gold  lace. 

Miss  Mucilage  Bottle’s  gown  w’as  of  yellow  and  red.  Miss  Paperweiglit’s  was 
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made  of  the  new,  imported  hand-painted  silk,  over  which  a  glass  overdress  was 
securely  fitted. 

At  last,  the  eventful  day  arrived  and  the  Pen  mansion  echoed  with  the  sound 
of  merry  voices  of  the  young  girl’s  friends. 

The  music  began  and  soon  Miss  Pen,  leaning  on  her  father’s  arm,  marched 
down  the  hall  to  the  platform  where  she  was  met  by  Mr.  Inkstand  and  the  min¬ 
ister.  The  service  was  brief,  but  during  it  the  gold  wedding  ring  was  slipped  on 
the  finger  of  the  blushing  bride.  After  the  service  was  over,  the  newly-married 
couple  were  ready  to  receive  the  congratulations  of  the  guests. 

During  the  reception  hour,  an  entertainment  Avas  given.  Miss  Paperweight 
gave  a  fine  speech  entitled  “May  Life  Troubles  Rest  Lightly  Upon  You,’^ 
in  which  she  expressed  her  most  earnest  desire  that  their  life  would  be  most 
joyous  and  that  the  cares  of  life  would  be  borne  bravely  by  each.  There  were 
vocal  and  instrumental  selections  by  others. 

Then,  headed  by  the  bride  and  groom,  the  guests  marched  to  the  dining-hall, 
where  they  partook  of  a  bountiful  dinner. 

During  the  dinner  hour,  music  was  furnished  by  the  Library  band.  After 
the  dinner  the  guests  departed  and  later  in  the  afternoon  Mr.  and  Mrs,  Inkstand 
started  on  their  wedding  tour. 

The  wedding  tour,  to  the  drawing-room,  was  most  joyous  and  after  two 
weeks  they  returned.  They  will  be  “at  home’’  to  their  friends  after  September 
the  fifth,  nineteen  hundred  and  six,  on  Library  street. 

Gertrude  Conga nnon,  1909. 
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ON  May  5,  Mr.  Jolm  Henry  Biich  and  Miss  Laila  Gertiiide  Staples  of  Hol¬ 
brook  were  united  in  marriage  in  Boston  at  the  Central  (Congregational  Church. 
The  groom  was  graduated  from  the  Milford  High  in  the  class  of  ’96,  and  after¬ 
wards  from  Bryant  and  Stratton  Business  College.  The  bride  has  been  a  teacher 
in  the  Boston  schools  for  two  years.  After  a  southern  wedding  trip,  they  will 
reside  in  Milford. 

Mrs.  Fred  (Field)  Shepard,  ’84,  of  Amherst  visited  relatives  in  town  recently. 

May  1‘2,  Miss  Grace  Doherty,  ’05,  was  pleasantly  surprised  by  a  party  of 
friends  and  j)resented  with  a  gold  ring. 

Dr.  W.  J.  Welch,  ’84,  who  spent  the  winter  in  Aiken,  S.  C.,  for  his  health, 
has  returned  to  Milford,  greatly  improved. 

Misses  Marion  Gilmour,  ’07,  and  Bertha  Howe,  ’08,  were  hostesses  of  May- 
basket  gatherings,  held  at  their  respective  homes. 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Sadie  G.  Kelley,  ’94,  and  Mr.  Hennelley  of  Woburn  is 
announced  fur  the  near  future.  Miss  Kelley  has  been  employed  as  a  stenographer 
since  her  graduation. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  (Dale)  Gleason,  ’79,  of  New  York,  was  a  recent  guest  at  her 

« 

father’s  home  on  Purchase  Street,  for  two  weeks. 

Miss  Mattie  G.  Moore,  ’03,  who  has  been  in  Reading  the  past  three  months, 
has  returned  to  her  home  here. 

Miss  Grace  C.  Waterman,  ’06,  has  been  ill  at  her  home. 

We  sympathize  deeply  with  Mrs.  Elmer  E.  Holbrook,  ’80,  on  account  of  the 
death  of  her  late  husband,  which  occurred  during  the  past  month. 

Mrs.  Frank  Withington,  ’75,  is  visiting  Mrs.  Clarence  Bancroft,  ’86,  in  Man¬ 
chester,  N.  H. 

Mr.  Frank  Curtin,  ex  ’00,  was  graduated  May  22,  from  Baltimore  Medical 
School  with  high  honors.  We  wish  him  every  success  in  his  chosen  profession. 
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Locals* 


— Le  caniche  se  dressant  sur  ses  pattes  de  derriere.  (The  dog  stood  up  on 
Ins  hind  legs.) 

Miss  P-an-a,  (translating) — “The  dog  stood  up  on  his  wings.” 

— Wanted — More  front  seats  in  Room  I! 

— Teacher  in  0.  Hist. — “How  long  was  the  Napoleonic  Period?” 

O-a-c-3",  misunderstanding  question — “Five  feet,  two  inches.” 

— ]M-re  has  been  making  frequent  visits  to  Room  12  lately  on  “errands.” 
There  must  be  some  attraction  there  for  him. 

— ^What  was  the  cause  of  Irene's  sudden  flight  down  Pine  Street  the  night  of 
May  1st,  R-i-h-m? 

— Cheer  up !  vacation  is  near  at  hand  ! 

— A  large  number  of  the  high  school  pupils,  accompanied  by  the  teachers,  at¬ 
tended  the  flnal  speaking  contest,  which  was  held  at  Franklin,  April  27.  The 
following  schools  were  represented  two  speakers:  Franklin,  Woonsocket, 
Medfield,  Medway,  Uxbridge  and  Milford.  Milford’s  representatives  were  Miss 
Grace  Waterman  and  Mr.  William  Moore.  The  prizes  were  captured  by  speakers 
from  Medfield, Woonsocket  and  Uxbridge.  Mr.  Moore  received  honorary  mention. 

— One  of  the  teachers  advocates  the  establishing  of  a  kindcrgai-ten  in  the 
school  for  afternoon  sessions. 

— Do  you  like  bananas,  T— t? 

— The  Seniors  have  chosen  for  their  class  motto,  “Row,  not  drift.” 

— Some  members  of  the  senior  history  class  are  thinking  of  writing  a  new 
life  of  Lincoln.  One  pupil  is  going  to  make  him  a  large  slave-owner  in  the  Soulh. 
Another  said  that  he  refused  to  accept  a  third  term  of  oflice  for  the  Presidency. 

— When  asked  who  wrote  the  Aenid,  Miss  R-n-h-n  said  that  Aeneas  wrote 
it.  He  certainly  deserves  credit  for  having  written  such  a  good  biography! 

— The  pupils  were  told  to  give  two  days’  rank  at  one  time,  but  to  give  the 
rank  of  the  fii'st  lesson  first,  and  the  rank  of  that  dav’s  recitation  second.  When 
B-r-h-’s  name  was  called  she  said  “ten  and  absent.”  She  did  well  to  tell  the  class 
that  she  was  absent.  They  saw  her  sitting  in  her  seat. 

— Apparently  all  the  pupils  in  Room  10  belong  to  a  “fresh  air  club.”  At 
least  they  like  plenty  of  ozone  the  fifth  period. 

— Some  of  the  girls  are  thinking  seriously  of  entering  the  track  meets. 

— The  pupils  were  very  busy  doing  penma:iship  when  suddenly  an  unknown 
voice  broke' the  silence.  “A.h,  these  are  scrub  pens.”  (Tom  had  torn  a  hole  in 
his  paper.) 
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WP^DNESDAY,  April  25,  Milford  High  was  defeated  by  Walpole  High  10 
to  5,  at  Walpole.  .  , 

Thursday,  April  36,  a  class  track  meet  was  held  at  Chailes  River  Driving 
Park.  It  was  won  by  the  Sophomores,- who  secured  28  points,  against  14  for  the 
Seniors,  10  for  the  Juniors,  and  8  for  the  Freshmen.  ,  . , 

Saturday,  April  28,  Grafton  High  defeated.  Milford  Pligh,  5  to  4,  at  Milford. 
Milford  excelled  in  batting,  but  made  several  errors,  which,  together  with  the  great 
faculty  the  visitors  had  in  getting  hit  with  the  ball,  lost  the  game. 

Thursday,  May  3,  Milford  High  went  down  to  defeat  at  Uxbridge  in  a  very 
close  contest,  the  score  standing  6  to  five  in  10  innings.  Again  Milford  outbatted 
its  opponents,  but  yet  managed  to  lose  the  game.  .  .  ^ 

Saturday,  May  5,  Milford  Pligh  went  to  Needham,  and  played  eight  innings 
against  Needham  High,  the  game  ending  in  a  dispute  over  a'  low  catch  of  Need¬ 
ham’s  shortstop,  which  Milford  claimed  was  a  pickup.  P’he  umpire  did  not  see  it 
this  way,  however,  and  Milford  left  the  field,  with  the  score  6  to  5  against  them. 

May  8,  at  a  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association,  the  resignations  of  James 
McCarthy  and  Carrol  Duggan,  as  managers  of  the  fii-stand  second  ball  nines,  were 
accepted.  No  one  was  elected  to  succeed  them.  Austin  Livingston  was  elected 
manager  of  the  track  team,  to  succeed  Harold  Hoagland,  who  recently  left  school. 

Wednesday,  May  9,  Milfoi  d  High  turned  the  tables  on  Walpole  Pligh,  defeat¬ 
ing  them  12  to  2  at  Milford.  Milford  hit  the  ball  hard,  everybody  getting  at  least 
one  hit. 

Saturday,  May  12,  Milford  High  defeated  Westboro  High,  7  to  3,  at  Westboro. 
It  was  anybody’s  game  up  to  the  ninth,  when  by  Phillip’s  batting  several  runs 
were  piled  up.  Milford  played  a  good  fielding  game  also,  getting  but  two  errors 
to  their  opponents  seven. 

Wednesday,  May  16,  Milford  Pligh  overwhelmingly  defeated  Holliston  PI.  S., 
the  score  being  16  to  0.  Gould  was  tried  in  the  box,  and  the  visitors  could  not 
touch  him  at  all,  while  Milford  hit  the  ball  at  will. 

Thur.sday,  May  17,  M.  H.  S.  2nd  was  defeated  by  Plopkinton  High  in  an 
eleven-inning  game  at  Hopkinton,  by  the  score  13  to  12. 

A  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association  was  held  P'riday,  May  18,  but  no  one 
was  elected  to  fill  the  vacant  position  of  manager  of  the  ball  team. 

Saturday,  May  19,  Milford  High  defeated  Dean  Academy  2nd  in  a  very  ex¬ 
citing  contest  on  Town  Park,  the  score  standing  4  to  3.  P^p  to  the  sixth  inning 
the  score  stood  3  to  0  against  Milford,  but  by  an  unexpected  rally,  aided  b}'  Dean’s 
errors,  four  runs  were  made.  After  this  neither  team  scored  again.  It  was  a  fast 
game  and  both  pitchers  did  excellent  work.  One  of  the  features  was  the  batting 
of  P^olev. 

C/ 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


— THE  Usonian,  Malden,  Mass.,  contains  an  interesting  story,  entitled,  “A 
Happy  Mistake.”  This  paper  is  one  of  our  best  exchanges. 

— The  Class  Notes  in  Leavitt  Angelus,  Turner  Center,  Me.,  are  very  interest¬ 
ing. 

— The  Capitoline,  Springfield,  Ill.,  has  a  good  exchange  column.  But  don’t 
mix  your  advertisements  with  your  reading  matter.  Many  papers  do  this  and  it 
detracts  from,  rather  than  adds  to  their  appearance. 

— School  Bell  Echoes,  Merrill,  Wis.,  in  looking  over  your  paper,  we  notice  a 
lack  of  department  cuts.  “The  Stolen  Essay”  is  a  very  good  story. 

— The  Greylock  Echo,  Adams,  Mass.,  is  a  well  arranged  and  neatly  printed 
paper.  The  cover  design  of  the  April  number  is  very  good. 

— Where  is  your  exchange  column,  Agnetian  Monthly,  Baltimore  County, 

Md.? 


— One  can  always  spend  an  enjoyable  hour  reading  the  Owl,  Fresno,  Cal. 

— The  exchange  column  in  the  Gates  Index,  Neligh,  Neb.  is  good.  But  why 
not  lengthen  it? 

— The  following  exchanges  have  been  received  this  month  and  are  acknow¬ 
ledged  with  thanks:  Crimson  and  White,  Gloucester,  Mass.;  H.  S.  Bulletin,  Ded¬ 
ham,  Mass.;  Student,  S wanton,  Vt.;  Premier,  Fall  River,  Mass.;  Center,  Yates 
Center,  Kansas;  Sentiment,  Parsons,  Kansas;  Roaring  Branch,  Bennington,  Vt.; 
Mirror,  Waltham,  Mass.;  Arms  Student,  Shelburne  halls.  Mass.;  Advance,  Salem, 
Mass.;  Gates  Index,  Neligh  Neb.;  Standard,  North  Manchester,  Ind.;  College  Sig¬ 
nal,  Amherst,  Mass.;  Flickertail,  Lisbon,  No.  Dakota;  Observer,  Central  Falls,  R. 
I.;  Echoes,  Council  Bluffs,  Iowa;  Owl,  Fresno,  Cal.;  Lasell  Leaves,  Auburndale, 
M  ass.,;  Ye  Tatler,  Lebanon  N.  H.;  Dalhousie  Gazette,  Dalhousie,  N.  S.;  Colleire 
Echoes,  Siloam  Springs,  Arkansas;  Academy  Monthly,  Germantown,  Pa.;  Agnetian 
oMonthly,  Mt.  Washington,  Baltimore  County,  Md.;  Greylock  Echo,  Adams,  Mass. 
School  Bell  Echoes,  Merrill  Wis.;  Capitolene,  Springfield,  Ill.;  Leavitt  Angelus, 
Turner  Center,  Me.;  H.  S.  Arena,  Barncsville,  O.;  Tahoma,  Tacoma,  Wash.;  Co- 
mus,  Zanesville,  O.;  LTsonian,  Malden,  Mass. 
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MILFORD  CONSERVATORY 

I - OF - 

M  U  S  I  C  . 


LEWIS  B.  WILLIAMS.  DIRECTOR. 


Ibenri?  X.  patrici?, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries^  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to  un¬ 
derstand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers. 


Compliments  of 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


GEORGE  P.  WALCOTT, 

Ladies,’  Misses,’  and  Children’s 

Coats,  Suits,  Skirts  and  Waists, 

at  the  very  lowest  City  Prices. 

G.  P.  WALCOTT, 

C.  F.  Lyford,  Supt.  150-152  Main  Street 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

I 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

NOTARY  Public.  ■ 

25  Main  Street,  Milford 


USE 


PKEPAKKI)  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expressed  By 
All  Who  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN  ^ 

— AT  THE — 

'W'illis  Stvitlio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOLN  SC^yjAKE. 

Coinpllrnents  of 

Walter  Boothman,  ^ 

Teacher  of  Piano 

Room  8,  Gillon  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 


HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

gpyai-)  yViai-irof-]^  p?op. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRIES 

Agents  for  Edison  Grapliophones. 

GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

% 

Don’t  forget 


When  in  want  of  a  NEW  WATCH. 

Musical  Instruments,  Strings,  etc. 

91  Main  Street,  Milford. 

Don’t  forget  .  .  . 

Mazar,  Tailor, 

180  Main  Street, 


AI)YERTI8IN(i  SECTION. 


MONUMENTS. 


A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


iTansion  House, 

MSLFORD,  mass. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  fi-om  ail  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 


— - FOR - 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY, 

....  SEE  .  .  ,  . 

JAMES  J.  LALLY,  Jr. 

Exchange  Street,  Milford 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

^ res  Rest  Candies,  CRoicest  Cat  flow¬ 
ers,  and  finest  Stationery 

AT 


170  1-2  Main  Street, 


Milford 


Y  s  inORSFS  PERSIA 

CURE. 

THAT’S  ALL. 

H.  E-  MORGAN.  Sole  Proprietor. 

MILFORD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

ooAXv  «ss  ^w"Oor> 

Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  Milford,  Mass. 
Telephone  51-5. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Laundry. 

Main  Street,  Milford 


fUMlforb  Savinos  IBank. 

Deposits  pnt  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
january,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9a.  in.  to  i  p.  in. 

J.  P.  DANIELS,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


FuK  THE  .  .  . 

...  GO  TO  .  .  . 

IVIACUKN  BROTTTKRS. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE,  Registered  Pharmacist, 

156  riain  Street,  niiford,  makes  the  announcement 
to  teachers  and  students  tnat  in  accordance  with  the 
popular  idea  that  it  is  important  to  develop  a  strong 
physicpie  as  well  as  brain,  he  has  the  agency  for  all 
gymnasium  and  athletic  supplies,  out  door  games,  foot 
hall,  baseball,  golf,  tennis;  elastic  supporters,  suspen¬ 
sories.  jockev  straps.  Also  drawing  instruments  and 
all  materials'  stationery,  pens,  pencils,  water  colors, 
oil  colors,  drawing  paper,  transfer  impre.ssion,  in  fact 
anv  article  in  catalogue.  Call  and  investigate. 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 

LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

AND  PENSION  BUSINESS. 

Washington  Block,  ^  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTIVtNN, 

Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 

WOOOEN  BOXES. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.  Milford. 

N.  HEATH, 

Clothier,  Tailor.  Hatter,  Furnisher. 

158  Main  3t.,  Milford,  Mass. 


Bee  Hive,  Cash  Groceries,  iillord. 
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Compliments  of 

Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 

J.  E.  MACUEN,  Prop. 


C.  L,  BARNARD, 

S  S  Jeweler  and  Optician.  ^  ^ 

k 

148  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


— Dealer  in — 

OO^l  di3  ■^7^0>0<3- 

t6  Central  Street^  Baker  Block, 
\ard  Hay^ward  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 


THE  BEST  BLACE  AND  LOWEST 
PRICES  FOR 

DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES, 

IS  AT 

198  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

AT  222  MAIN  STKEET, 

OF 

A.  A.  COBURN. 
IBLLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

High  School.  New  Hospital. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  ST-,  MILFORD. 
European  Plan. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 

niYi 

ALFRED  GODCHER,  Proprietor. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

ARCHITECT. 

Rooms  7  1-2  and  9, 

Collins  Building,  Milford,  Mass- 

TRY  OUR 

BOB  ACRE  and  FIVE  BROTHERS 

lOc  CIGARS. 

NOLAN  ]>ROS.,  Manufacturers. 
MARTIN  P.  NUGENT, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY"  BLOCK,  NI ILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

SMOKE  .... 

The  Helen  K. 

lo  Cent  Cigar. 

Try  Our  Sunbeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 

FRED  H-  KOCH,  -  Manufacturer. 


LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

AT 

REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE. 


PI.NE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  I^ady 
Lingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 


Compliments  of 


The  Street  Railway  Co. 


TOMPKINS  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 

J 


yWlLFORD  HI6H  SeHOOL. 


Elective  Courses  in: — 

Algebra,  Astronomy,  Bookkeeping,  Botany, 
Cbeinistr}^,  Commercial  Arithmetic,  Com¬ 
mercial  Geography,  Commercial  Law, 
Drawing,  English,  French,  German,  Geol- 
ogy,  Greek,  History,  Physics,  Physiology, 
Latin,  Physical  Geography,  Plane  Geome¬ 
try,  Shorthand,  Solid  Geometry,  and  Type¬ 
writing. 

The  school  offers  preparation  for  college,  normal, 
technical  and  business  schools  ;  also  a  general 
course  for  those  who  may  not  pursue  their  studies 
beyond  the"  high  school. 

The  principal’s  certificate  admits  to  college  with¬ 
out  examination. 

Stenographers  recommended  for  temporary  or 
permanent  positions. 

Non  residents  of  Milford  may  attend  the  school 
upon  payment  of  tuition. 


vSEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. 


,  x'- . ' “ 


T 


OAK,  LiL  ivt. 

ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS,  .  THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

DEPUTY  W  All  Institutioii  foT  tke  treatment 

of  Medical  aaft  Surgical  non-con- 

R^tE^tate  and  tagious  disoa^^.) 

p.  O.  Biobit,  Milford,  Mass.  6  So.  M|tin  Milfprd,  Mass, 

DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY,  I 

,  f;Siaccessor  to  Dr*  Geo.  Pi  Caoke.J’ 

Dentisti  Clotbiere  an&  ifurnisbera, 

224  >fain  Street,  „  '  Milford.  GILLON  BLOOE,  MXLFOED. 


caUM  /yy  5  HARDEN’S 

FOR  , 


We  make  a  Speeialty  OT/^edciitti^  Cake. 

i94i  Main  Street^  Milford. 


O.  W.  WILCOX, 

Th i rty  years’  experience  treating ; delecti ve 

eyesight. 

MAIN  STKEET,  MILFORD. 


FRENTieE  ^  SON 

;;  ^-y' ^SELC^iritE 

SPRUCE  StREjET, 


MILFORD. 


TEWESBURY  &  WEIR, 

Electric  lighting, ygas  lighting, ^  bur- 
giilar  hlarms^  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
aq iiuneiators  and  all  kinds  of  eioctric  su  p- 
plies  and  repairing:  Ail  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Teleplione  connected.;  : 


Do  y  OH  wUnt  anything  that  i*  worn  at 
any  timAor  anywhere  by  man  nr  boy?  , 

:LLyou:dp5''^caIl  ph';y^:',  ;;  -yV;^ ' 

BO WKER,  The  C 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Hardware,  ,  ;  Parlor  Stoves, 
Crawford  AND  MAaEs  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Electrical  Supplies. 


Miliord, 


'  ~  I 

Mass, "I 


J;'  C.  LYNOHy:y':v;;y:  y'- 

LAWYER, 

11‘8  :Main  StreeE^ 


IdilfoT-d. 


WILLIAMS  ^  WILLIAMS, 

an<I  \ 

/ ;  Gounselors  at 


83  ^Gentrat  StreeL  Milford.  Mas^  ■  y  '  •  '  Posy^ce  Block, 


Miliord. 


THE 

'  a  'CENtEAL  ETREEW"^  '  ^  ■  ' 

Machines  sold,  reuted  and  exchanged. 
ParU  and  Needles  for  all  machines. 
Repairing  by  expert  raechahid. 


COLLEGE  PIPES 

'TO:;.y  :  '  ;  ; 

Roberts*  Cigar  Store. 


Everything  in  season  at;  Dyer’s  Cafe. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


99  Main  Street,  S,  B*  Stifter,  Manager. 

MILFORD'S  HOME  OF  REFINED  VAUDEVILLE. 

Matinee  every  day  for  ladies,  10  cents. 

lAfc  EGAN  &  LARKIN, 

[Successor  to  B.  .E.  Harris.) 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Guyer  Hat* 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


C-  U. 

nvtoxi'ULXXiexi'ts . 

Cemetery  Work  ol  Every  Description. 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty.  All  orders  x^romptly  attended  to ;  jiriees 
on  application. 

28  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken. 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat  j^ack- 
aa^es  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  served. 
Open  S  a.  in.  to  2  a.  m. 


ELDREDGE  &  SON, 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

41  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


JOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law. 

23  Court  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  Tel.  2433  4  Main. 
Boom  S  Collins  Building,  203  Main  Street, 
Milford.  Tel.  No.  114-5. 


FOR 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns 

GO  TO 

riorningside  Greenhouses. 

A.  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street. 

Tel.  Connection. 

Dr,  Geo,  P,  Cooke, 

^Surgeon  Dentist. 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 

J.  L.  BUXTON, 

Machinist  and  Repairer. 

Manufacturer  of 

ACME  HEATING  DRUH. 

Rear  44  Central  Street,  Milford 

Compliments  of 

WEBBER  &  TOBIN. 

Hotel  ^W^illlan. 

J.  p. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANC  E  CO. 

Room  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Carpets^ 

Sitver^are^ 

Crockery* 

212-214  Main  Street.  Milford. 


Try  our  Ice  Cream,  It  is  sure  to 
please  you,  and  then — well,  tell  your 
friends  about  it. 

J*  S*  MACUEN^  t49  SMain  Street* 


ALFRED  F.  MARTIN,  FISH,  OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  read}^  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CAI.T.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  Room  1,  Baker  BIk. 

Compliments  of 

ETTA  KENNEDY, 

Jeaelyer  of  l/oEea^d  piai^o. 

Bt-os. 

Milford  Steam  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  laundry.  Goods 
called  tor  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

33  and  34  Exchange  St,,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Compliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

School  Street,  Milford. 

ROBEItT  ALLEN  COOK, 

ARCHITECT. 

Architect  for  New  High  School. 

57P  rospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  IMilford 

and 

Groceries,  Flour,  Crain, 

Tea  Coffee  and  Spices. 

19  Exchange  Street,  Milfoid. 

T'el.  Connection. 


Harold  M.  1ss, 

48  Pond  SL,  Hi 

Coal  and  \ t  dod . 

OTTO  COKE. 


Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  J.  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHAS.  H.  COLLIIMS, 

Registered  Pharmacist. 

Collins  Building,  Cor.  Main  and  Exchange  Sts. 


33,  34,  and  36  Ceiitr.  I  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 

MILFORD  IRONToUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

riACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 

Eight  Work  a  Specialty, 
Tel.  Connection.  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  N.  MIETT, 

Rooms  1  and  3,  Washington  Blk.  Milford, 
(las  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You? 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


■  Cr- 


Me  ilDanufacture 

anb  introduce 


IMPF^0VEB 


TT0N 


MAeillNERY.  ! 

I 

'I 

We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  tlie 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact  : 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus- 

t 

tries  is  to  consume  American  productsiii  preference 
to  those' of  other  countries.  '  c.; 


THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 


1 


IIOPEDAl.E,  MASSACHUSETTS. 
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'V  * 

WE,  the  clciss  of  1906  ot  the  Milford  High  School,  on  this  our  graduation 
evening,^  extend  a  cordial  welcome  to  all — to  parents  and  friends,  who  have 
labored  continually  for  us  that  we  might  enjoy  the  benefits  of  a  high  school 
training,  to  the  members  of  the  school  committee  and  superintendent  who  have 
effected  every  improvement  beneficial  to  us,  and  particularly  to  our  teachers, 
our  efficient  principal  and  his  able  assistants,  who  have  prepared  us  for  life’s 
work,  who  have  assisted 'us  in  difficulties  and  who  have  encouraged  us  in  our 
trials.  To-night  marks  the  culminating  event  of  our  four  years’  course  in  the 
Milford  High  School — four  years  which  berhaps  many  of  us  would'  spend  more 
profitably,  if  we  could  enjoy  them  once  more. 


\  The  Modern  Newspaper* 

I  ' 

The  newspaper!  How  few  fully  appreciate  what  the  newspaper  signifies, 
or  the  great  influence  it  exerts  on  the  public  niind.  From  this  stand- 
]Miiiii  h*t  us  consider  its  value  and  compare  our  modern  paper  with  that  of  fifty 
years  ago. 

Formerly  the  majority  of  the  people  received  only  scanty  knowledge  of  the 
:  ffairs  of  their  country — affairs  which  directly  concerned  them.  Laws  were  made 
by  their  own  government  about  which  they  knew. nothing ;  their  sovereign  con¬ 
tinually  d(*prived  tharr>  ources  of  information  ;  the  press  had  no  freedom  what- 
evei’.  1 15  i,  li  ie  misfo  rtune  awaited  the  editor  who  dared  expose  his  ruler.  In 
these  early  papers  we^e  discussed  only  those  topics  which  were  not  of  vital  im¬ 
portance  lo  the  p(‘<)p!e.  The  restriction  of  the  freedom  of  the  press  and  its  lim¬ 
ited  circa liiiion  naturally  tended  toward  the  financial  failure  of  the  paper.  How 
is  it  now  ?  The  countries  which  haveroyalties  atflMteh:^ helms,  have  at  least  free¬ 
dom  of  the  press.  Consequently,  now,  sovereigns  are  ih ore  liberal  in  affairs  con- 
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cerning  their  subjects  who  demand  knowledge  of  the  manner  in  which  their  gov¬ 
ernments  are  conducted.  This  constitutes  one  essential  difference  between  the 
early  newspaper  and  that  of  the  present  day. 

Formerly,  only  crude  machinery  was  available^;  the  cost  of  material  was  ex¬ 
cessive ;  the  newspaper  was  beyond  the  reach  of  the  poorer  classes.  Now,  the 
printing  press  and  type  setting  machines  have  been  improved,  and  the  cost  of 
material  so  greatly  lessened,  that  at  present  few  difhculties  are  encountered.  Ali 
may  read. 

The  evolution  of  the  press  from  its  crude  begiiming  to  its  present  state  of 
perfection  is  equalled  only  by  the  intellectual  progress  of  the  great  masses  of  the 
people.  The  desire  of  the  public  to  learn  as  quickly  as  possible  the  current 
events  of  the  day  has  prompted  the  managers  of  the  city  journals  to  publish  two 
or  more  editions  daily.  In  smaller  places,  as  our  ovui  community,  one  edition 
daily  is  sufficient  to  meet  the  demands  of  the  people  for  knowledge  of  local 
affairs. 

Tfdrty  years  ago  the  newspapers  were  controlled  by  individuals  who  pub¬ 
lished  them  for  some  particular  reason,  probably  for  political  or  other  personal 
interests.  They  were  so  proud  of  being  editors  that  money  had  little  attraction 
for  them — publishers  of  this  eaily  period  were  generally  in  comfortable  circum¬ 
stances.  They  ernploj^ed  assistants  who  were  subjected  to  very  strict  regula¬ 
tions.  Now-a-days  the  editors  of  papers  generally  practice  their  j)rofession,  not 
for  for  personal  or  political  reasons,  but  to  obtain  a  livelihood. 

What  is  the  influence  of  the  newspaper  at  the  jiresent  time  ?  What  does  it 
publish?  One  great  and  perhaps  unparalleled  result  is  this;  reputation  is  man’s 
greatett  treasure,  and  if  his  reputation  is  exposed  to  his  discredit,  he  is  socially 
ruined.  The  neAvspaper  has  the  power  to  make  or  mar  this  reputation.  If  a 
person  holds  a  responsij)le  ])ublic  ottice  he  should  be  faithful  to  that  office  and 
not  to  certain  friend>.  Yet,  how  often  there  have  been  examples  to  the  contrary. 
These  examples  are  brought  to  our  attention  l)y  the  newspaper.  In  such  cases, 
where  a  man’s  real  character  is  exj)osed,  he  himself  suffers  greatly,  from  this  news¬ 
paper  notoriety,  while  other  men,  in  similar  positions,  may  be  benefited  by  know¬ 
ing  of  their  associate’s  disgrace*.  Still,  to  my  mind,  more  harm  than  good  comes 
of-the  publicity  that  our  newspa})ers  give  to  evil  and  crimes  of  all  kinds.  For 
many  never  think  of  crime  until  it  is  Laid  before  their  eyes  in  the  newspaper. 
Very,  very  much  that  is  printed  ought  to  be  suppressed.  Oui*  women’s  clubs  are 
trying  to  effect  something  along  this  line.  Among  oilier  things,  they  claim  that 
if  the  details  of  our  criminal  cases  and  many  of  the  advertisements  could  be  sup¬ 
pressed,  our  general  moral  atmosjjhere  would  be  higher  and  nearer  what  each 
of  us  wishes,  when  we  stop  to  consider  the  matter. 

That  books  are  indispensible  to  those  seeking  an  advanced  education  no  one 
will  dispute  ;  but  the  college  educated  are  a  small  percentage  of  the  people.  The 
majority  of  every  community  are  obliged  to  leave  school  early,  and  it  is  to  them 
that  the  modern  news[)aper  is  a  great  benefit.  If  we  young  people  could  follow 
Emerson’s  advice  we  should  be  benefited  by  the  public  press.  He  said,  “Don’t 
read  every  word  of  a  paper.  Find  what  you  want  in  the  paper.  Get  out  of  it 
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what  is  good,  don’t  let  it  get  what  is  good  out  of  you.”  This  is  very  true,  for  if 
we  want  to  buy  goods,  there  we  find  them  named  with  their  juices;  there  we 
find  tlie  latest  pi'oducts  of  the  manufacturers;  there  we  find  the  latest  inven¬ 
tions  to  heljj  us  to  progress ;  there  the  emjjloyer  may  look  to  find  the  needed 
help;  there  the  employee  may  find  the  longed  for  work.  In  the  paper  the  stu¬ 
dent  may  find  news  from  all  over  the  world.  There  the  politician  may  learn  tl  e 
doings  of  governments.  Now  if  we  read  the  newspaj^er  with  this  spirit,  (-uiely 
it  will  be  a  power  for  good  and  not  for  evil.  Maky  C.  Kelly,  ’06. 


Reminiscences* 


♦Jl  T  was  a  very  warm  day,  and  I  did  not  feel  much  like  studying,  or  doing  any- 
II  thing  else,  for  that  matter,  so  1  took  my  chair  to  the  shadiest  part  of  the 

yard  I  could  find,  and  sat  down.  Piesently  I  fell  to  musing.  My  thoughts 
wandered  back  to  that  Se])tember  morning  when  about  fifty  boys  and  girls  met  to 
be  organized  for  the  first  time  into  one  class,  the  class  of  1906. 

Yes,  there  we  were !  The  girls  with  their  long  braids,  short  dresses,  and 
heads  held  high  in  the  air  ;  the  boys,  very  awkward,  with  a  great  amount  of 
assumed  dignity,  and  heads  held  even  higher  than  the  girls;’  all  very  shy  and 
bashful. 

We  were  seated  in  Miss  Morton’s  room,  and  there  initiated  into  the  mysteries 
of  high  school  life,  and  reminded  that  “no  whispering,  no  note  passing  is  allowed.’’ 
It  is  needless  to  say,  I  think  that  during  their  four  years  of  high  school  life,  the 
members  of  the  class  of  1906  never  once  broke  either  of  these  rules. 

Our  freshman  year  was  spent  in  trying  to  master  Latin  pronunciation,  an  1  in 
admiring  the  conduct  and  appearances  of  the  seniors. 

The  next  year  we  were  ])romoted  to  the  dignity  of  sophomores.  That  year 
was  not  wholly  wasted,  for  we  learned  one  fact  clearly:  that,  though  we  were  a 
very  brilliant  class,  doubtless  the  most  learned  that  ever  attended  the  Milford 
High  School,  we  were  not  mathematicians,  as  our  geometry  teacher,  Mr.  Hull,  can 
testify. 

The  next  year  wlien  we  returned  to  school  a  great  change  might  be  noticed 
in  the  ap|)earance  of  the  j^upils.  LTt)on  investigation  one  might  see  the  cause  of 
this,  The  boys  have  graduated  from  short  trousers,  and  long  ones  now  add  to 
their  beauty.  As  for  the  girls,  their  hair  is  done  up;  never  again  will  a  long  braid 
<letracl  from  their  charms. 

That  year  the  girls  aspired  to  athletic  honors,  and  formed  a  basket  ball  team. 
An  amusing  farce  entitled  “Popping  the  Question,”  was  given  under  the  directioii 
of  Miss  Ethel  P.  Hunting,  who  taught  French  and  German  that  year,  as  the  regu¬ 
lar  teacher,  JMiss  Teele,  had  been  granted  a  year’s  leave  of  absence. 

Among  our  classmates  are  some  very  brilliar.t  conversationalists;  one  young 
lady  in  particular  is  noted  for  her  conversational  jiowers,  and  we  feel  sure  when 
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slie  enters  society  slie  will  be  the  “centre  of  attraction’’  at  all  social  functions,  just 
as  she  was  as  a  senior  in  room  10. 

During  our  senior  year  our  class  organized  and  chose  the  following  officers  : 
president,  William  J.  Moore;  vice  president,  Charles  Laviolette;  secretary,  Guenn 
Cooke;  treasurer,  Bertha  Carr. 

Our  class  meetings  have  been  few,  but  at  what  few  we  had,  the  pupils  dis¬ 
tinguished  themselves;  many  showed  great  debating  talent,  which  we  never  before 
dreamed  they  possessed,  and  we  are  sure  if  some  of  our  classmates  had  a  seat  in 
the  State  Legislature,  and  made  a  speech,  the  other  representatives  would  listen 
attentively,  and  not  be  reading  the  newspaper,  or  conversing  with  their  neighbor. 
Especially  would  this  be  true  if  orator  Clancy  were  our  representative. 

After  much  debate  the  class  chose  for  its  motto,  “Row,  not  drift;”  the  violet 
was  selected  class  flower,  and  purple  and  gold  to  be  the  class  colors. 

Our  class,  accompanied  by  Mr.  Hull,  attended  the  town  meeting  in  Mjrch 
There  we  listened  to  debates  on  the  Armory  and  Sewer  questions,  and  also  saw 
how  a  town  meeting  is  conducted. 

During  our  four  years  many  changes  have  occurred,  principally  in  the  Com¬ 
mercial  department.  The  present  commercial  teacher.  Miss  Gilmore,  we  hope  will 
remain  with  the  school  longer  than  her  predecessors.  But  during  our  last  j^ear. 
Miss  Morton,  the  science  teacher,  resigned.  Before  she  went,  the  pu])ils  and 
teachers  gave  her  a  farewell  reception,  which  was  a  great  social  success. 

The  most  enjoyable  event  of  the  whole  year  took  place  on  March  ^6,  when 
Mr.  Hull  and  the  seniors  went  to  Boston  to  visit  places  of  historical  interest.  AVe 
k  isited  Bunker  Hill  Monument  and  went  to  the  top,  where  we  had  a  fine  view  of 
the  city  of  Boston.  Also,  we  had  the  experience  of  climbing  two  hundred  ninety- 
!'our  stairs,  and  I  think  none  of  us  will  ever  forget  that  experienee.  We  next 
went  to  the  Charlestown  Navy  Yard,  and  boarded  the  “Constitution;”  then  we  saw 
Paul  Revere’s  house  in  Boston.  If  Paul  could  have  heard  the  remarks  we  [)assed 
about  the  house,  he  would  not  have  felt  flattered,  I  think.  We  visited  Faneuil 
1 1  all  and  went  through  the  Faneuil  Hall  markets,  where  our  indjgnation  was 
aroused  by  one  of  the  remarks  we  heard,  “A  kindergarten  let  loose  !”  ^Ye  also 
aw  the  ohl  State  House  and  visited  Cof)p’s  Hill,  Granary  and  King’s  Chapel 
[.urying  grounds.  Then  we  went  to  the  State  House,  where  our  representative, 
Mr.  Birch,  C(-rdially  received  us,  showed  us  around  the  building,  and  then  invited 
as  to  dinner.  After  dinner  we  visited  the  House  of  Representatives.  iMany 
jeople  have  an  idea  that  the  House  of  Representatives  is  a  very  dignified  body  of 
nen,  who  listen  with  careful  attention  to  the  speeches  made.  This  is  a  very 
vrong  impression,  as  they  will  see  if  they  visit  it.  Mr.  Birch  may  be  sure  we  will 
lever  forget  his  kindness  to  as  that  day.  When  we  left  the  State  House  we 
dsited  the  Public  Library,  and  then  started  for  home,  having  had  a  most  delight- 
ul  time. 

During  the  year  Mr.  Kempton  was  engaged  by  our  class  to  give  an  illustrat- 
m1  lecture  on  “The  Courtship  of  Miles  Standish.”  The  lecture  was  well  attended 
^ohn  Alden’s  awkwardness  creating  much  laughter  among  the  audience. 

Towards  the  last  of  April  some  of  the  members  of  our  class  gave  a  French 
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play,  “La  Diichesse  Martin,”  which  was  very  amusing,  and  greatly  enjoyed  by  the 
audience. 

During  our  four  years  in  high  school,  the  pupils  have  participated  in  rhetoric- 
als,  and  we  are  glad  to  say  that  two  of  the  members  of  our  class.  Miss  Grace 
Waterman  and  William  Moore  have  been  successful  in  winning  prizes  in  the 
prize  speaking  contests,  ' 

Surely,  in  looking  over  our  high  school  life  there  will  be  much  regret, 
mingled  with  pleasure  when  we  say  to  ourselves,  “C’est  fini.” 

Lillian  Ryan,  ’06. 


Simplified  Spelling, 


WHAT  is  this  so  called  phonetic  spelling?’’  asked  a  man  of  his' 

friend.  “It’s  what  we  used  to  get  flogged  for  using,’ 
was  the  answer.  And  this  perhaps  defines  “phonetic  spelling.”  For  a  num¬ 
ber  of  years  ago,  if  a  scholar  had  written. the  word  catalogue,  c-a-t-a-l-o-g,  that 
would  have  been  called  wrong;  but  today  many  people  spell  it  that  way  and 
nothing  is  thought  of  it.  General  usage  has  changed  the  spelling.  But  does 
that  or  should  that  make  it  the  correct  form?  The  first  time  that  the  word 
enough  was  spelled  e-n-u-f,  people  would  think  that  a  small  child  had  written  the 
word  or  would  wonder  at  it.  But  if  it  is  not  incorrect  to  spell  the  word  catalogue 
c-a-t-a-l-o-g-,  and  apparently  it  is, not,  because  it  is  spelled  that  way  by  men  of 
education — ^why  doesn’t  it  stand  to  reason  that  enough  may  be  spelled  e-n-u-f. 

The  English  language  has  changed  and  probably  will  continue  to  change 
for  the  better;  but  is  the  simplified  spelling  a  change  for  the  better?  We  all 
agree,  I  think,  that  the  present  method  of  spelling  surpasses  the  method  used  in 
Chaucer’s  time  and  some  people  agree  that  it  is  better  than  the  so-called  phonetic 
spelling.  President  Eliot  of  JIai*vard  says:  “I  stick  to  the  old-fashioned  way  of 
spelling  I  think  it  suits  me  better.”  But  there  are  some  people,  among  them  tlie 
pi-ofessors  of  English  in  Columbia  college,  who  think  that  the  better  method  is 
the  new  fashioned  way. 

Frequently  we  see  in  newspapers,  in  magazines  and  in  periodicals  of  various 
kinds  such  articles  as  “A  School-boy’s  Composition,”  which  are  meant  to  -be  hu¬ 
morous.  People  smile  when  they  read  the  word  because  spelled  b-e-c-u-z,  but 
why  shouldn’t  it  be  spelled  that  way  if  it  is  correct  to  spell  the  word  through 
t-h-r-u,  or  thorough  t-h-o-r-o? 

People  spell  that  way  in  order  “to  set  a  good  example  to  others,”  for  if 
President  Butler  of  Columbia  was  to  write  an  article  of  great  literary  merit  and 
spell  all  the  w^ords  according  to  sound,  of  course  the  people  who  read  it  would 

say:  “If  a  man  like  the  president  of  Columbia  spells  that  way,  it  must  be  right,” 
and  the  next  time  they  write  to  their  friends,  they  will  use  the  same  kind  of  spell- 
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ing  and  in  tliat  way  little  by  little,  it  will  eventuaily  become  the  general  custom. 

A  veiy  silly  fad  was  prevalent  a  short  time  ago— the  fad  of  changing  the 
spelling  of  one’s  name.  Tne  name  Catherine  was  spelled  K-a-t-h-a-r-y-n,  Mary  , 
was  clipped  to  M-a-e,  Mabel  was  spelled  M-a-y-b-e-l-l-e.  Of  course  there  was  no 
harm  in  doing  this,  but  if  a  person  has  or  takes  the  right  of  changing  the  spelling 
of  his  Christian  name,  he  might  take  a  notion  to  change  the  spelling  of  his  sur¬ 
name,  “just  for  the  fun  of  it”  of  course,  but  this  fun  might  result  in  ti'ouble.  The 
name  Thompson  might  be  spelled  v/ithout  the  h,  just  as  well  as  with  it  as  far  as 
sound  goes,  and  if  the  name  Houghton  was  spelled  according  to  sound,  no  one 
would  think  of  putting  an  u-g-h  in  the  middle  of  it.  It  would  be  simple  H*o-t-o-n. 
Yet  su])pose  the  spelling  of  a  name  was  changed— legally,  this  would  not  be  al¬ 
lowed — the  results  might  be  unpleasant.  And  if  the  majority  of  the  peo])le  did 
this,  would  it  make  it  any  more  legally  correct?  You  will  all  agree -with  me 
when  1  say  No. 

No  more  would  it  make  it  right  to  spell  a  word  the  way  it  is  sounded  if  by 
so  doing  a  new  word  be  formed  which  is  not  at  all  coirect.  And  as  I  have  shown 
by  an  example  (laundry)  this  might  be  the  result.  “But,’’  3011  sa}',  “this  would 
not  always  be  the  case,”  no,  j»erhaj)S  not  always,  but  how  is  a  person  who  thinks 
he  is  spelling  right  when  he  spells  according  to  sound,  to  know  that  {)erhap.s  he  is 
jnaking  a  mistake?  If  he  was  to  write  the  word  in  a  way  that  is  known  to  be 
correct,  the  way  the  dictionary  gives  it,  then  there  would  be  no  doubt  about  it. 

A  person  could  be  sure  that  he  was  right,  but  there  is  no  way  of  proving  that 
another  spelling  is  correct  except  “by  general  usage.”  There  is  a  first  time  to 
everything;  the  first  lime  that  the  word  was  spelled  according  to  sound,  why 
wasn’t  it  wrong  ?  There  is  no  dictionary  that  I  know  of  that  spells  the  woi-d 
through,  t-h-r-u;  nor  one  that  si)ells  the  word  thorough,  t-h-o-r-o  ;  the  first  time 
that  these  words  were  spelled  that  way,  where  was  the  proof  that  the  sj)elling 
was  correct?  Can  any  be  found  ?  Perhaps  “general  usage”  will  be  the  repl^', 
but  it  was  not  the  general  custom  tlie  first  time  that  the  words  were  spelled  that 
wa3\  So  why  wasn’t  it  incori  ect?  The  dictionaries  spell  the  wor^s  t-h-r-o-u-g-h 
and  t-h-o-r-o-u-g-li,  and  the  dictionary  is  usually  taken  as  the  standard  of  spelling 
and  pronunciation.  When  there  is  authority,  good  authority  that  the  so-called 
phonetic  spelling  is  the  better  method  to  use  in  spelling  common  words,  then  it 
will  be  the  time  to  use  it,  but  until  then  the  dictionary  ought  to  remain  the 
standard,  and  the  jjeople  who  will  accept  that  as  authority  will  contiriue  the  old-  . 
fashioned  method  of  spelling  vdiich  on  the  whole  seems  to  me  to  be  the  best.  The 
best  because  we  have  grown  up  with  it,  because  it  is  known  to  everybody’,  it  is 
easier  to  read  than  the  simplified  spelling,  because  to  see  the  words  spelled  in  the 
new  way  looks  strange  and  unfamiliar ;  one  is  obliged  to  stoj)  and  think  what 
that  unusual  Avoid  can  be.  The  better  method  because  there  is  no  doubt  as  to 
the  correctness  of  it;  proof  can  be  found  showing  that  it  is  right. 

Cakolinii:  Louise  Brago,  1906. 
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Holland* 


^T^HE  country  of  windmills,  of  lowlands  and  of  canals.  It  does  not  at  first 
seem  to  the  tourist  a  beautiful  country,  but  Holland  is  like  some  people: 
the  more  acquainted  you  become,  the  more  you  admire  them.  We  can  not  have 
beauty  in  a  country  without  variety,  and  in  this  land  of  the  Dutch  there  is  little 
variety.  No  stately  hills  lift  their  heads  to  the  sky,  but  all  is  one  flat  land;  and, 
as  one  sees  nothing  but  fiatuess  everywhere,  he  feels  with  a  noted  writer  that  the 
Dutch  government  should  surely  stamp  upon  its  money  the  motto  chosen  by  the 
youny  bride  to  ornament  her  suite  of  rooms,  “God  bless  our  flat.” 

Among  the  cities  in  Holland  which  tourists  usually  visit  are  Amsterdam  and 
the  Hague. 

Amsterdam  is  a  dreary  city,  with  narrow  streets,  crowded  shops,  and  dirty 
canals.  The  winter  residence  of  the  queen  is  here. 

I  have  often  heard  the  expressions  “to  work  like  a  dog”  and  “leading  a  dog’s 
life,”  but  never,  until  I  went  to  Amsterdam  did  I  realize  what  a  dog’s  life  was. 
Here  they  are  harnessed  into  a  cart  and  the  cart  is  loaded  with  heavy  vegetables 
and  fruit  which  their  masters  are  taking  to  town  to  sell.  Whenever  the  poor  dogs 
stop  to  rest  they  are  cruelly  whipped,  but  this  is  not  all;  after  they  have  deposited 
their  load  of  vegetables,  a  still  heavier  one  awaits  them,  for  what  does  the  master 
do  but  climb  into  the  cart  himself  and  the  poor  dog  is  obliged  to  pull  him  home. 

But  fortunate  is  the  wife  whose  husband  owns  a  dog,  for  unless  he  does,  she 
serves  in  that  capacity.  A  wooden  board  is  stretched  across  her  shoulders  and 
froiii  each  end  cords  hang,  to  which  baskets  laden  with  wares  are  tied.  I  did  not 
happen  to  see  any  wives  dragging  their  husbands  in  little  carts,  but  I  have  no 
doubt  they  do  it. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  trips  which  I  took  while  in  Amsterdam,  was  an 
excursion  to  the  Isle  of  Marken.  On  this  island  the  Dutch  people  dress  and  keep 
their  houses  just  as  they  used  to  be  many  years  ago. 

Let  me  describe  to  you  a  Dutch  girl.  Her  most  prominent  feature  is  her 
curled  bang.  Under  the  bang  you  are  apt  to  find  a  pair  of  light  blue  eyes,  a  snub 
nose,  a  large  sullen  mouth  and  a  square  chin.  A  white  cap  crowns  her  golden 
hair.  The  rest  of  her  costume  consists  of  a  tight  waist  of  some  bright  color,  a 
a  very  full  skirt  and  wooden  shoes.  These  wooden  shoes  were  always  a  source  of 
wonder  to  me;  they  were  so  heavy,  so  broad,  so  clumsy.  It  seemed  to  me  almost 
impossible  that  they  could  walk  in  them,  and  I  felt  very  glad  for  them  that  they 
had  no  Bunker  Hills  with  two  hundred  and  ninety-four  steps  to  climb. 

The  little  houses  in  Marken  are  built  upon  stilts  so  that  the  rain  can  not  get 
into  them.  It  was  only  in  these  houses  that  I  noticed  the  extreme  neatness  which 
is  always  credited  to  the  Dutch.  Here  everything  shone,  the  old  copper  plates 
which  one  looked  on  with  greedy  eyes,  the  old  tea-pots  and  lamps,  and  the 
carved  cabinets.  The  places  where  they  sleep,  one  cannot  call  them  beds,  are 
only  little  bunks  V)uilt  into  the  wall,  one  above  the  other.  They  must  be  very  hot 
in  summer,  and  at  all  times  very  uncomfortable. 
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The  beautiful  Dutch  capitol — the  Hague,  is  very  different  froni  Ainsterdain, 
Here  the  streets  are  broad  and  paved,  and  the  buildings  are  large  and  liandsome. 
The  Hague  was  formerly  a  densely  wooded  hunting  pai'k  which  belonged  to  the 
Counts  of  Holland.  Now  one  of  its  most  attractive  features  is  the  beautiful  park. 
Here  in  this  park  is  the  famous  “House  in  the  Woods,”  Avhere  the  Peace  Confer-' 
ence  was  held. 

On  a  lovely  summer  day  while  visiting  the  Hague,  you  take  the  tram  car  and 

start  for  the  little  town  of  Scheveningen.  The  car  which  you  take  differs  from 
the  American  car,  in  that  by  a  few  steps  you  may  mount  to  the  very  top  which 
lias  a  1‘ailing  around  it  so  that  you  can  not  fall  off.  Up  here  nothing  obstructs 
your  view  and  you  may  enjoy  the  beautiful  fresh  air  of  the  woods  to  your  heai-t’s 
content.  But  let  me  tell  you  something  that  I  had  to  learn  by  experience.  If  3M)u 
do  not  wish  to  pay  a  half  a  dollar  for  a  ride  for  which  the  fare  is  three  cents,  do 
not  give  the  conductor  a  half  a  dollar,  for  if  you  do,  I  am  very  much  afraid  that 
you  will  never  see  any  change,  as  they  seem  to  think  that  all  change  belongs  to 
them 

After  a  two  mile  ride  you  reach  Scheveningen.  This  is  the  famous  watering 
])lace  of  Holland.  Crowds  are  gathered  on  the  beach,  many  are  in  bathing,  on  the 
pier  a  band  is  playing,  and  everything  reminds  you  of  our  American  summer 
I'esorts.  ■  „  „ 

But  what  are  those  little  wagons  that  look  like  night-lunch  carts?  You  in¬ 
quire  and  learn  that  those  are  the  bath  houses.  You  get  into  one  of  the  little 
houses  by  a  flight  of  steps,  put  on  your  bathing  suit  and  ring  a  bell.  Suddenly  the 
bath-house  begins  to  move  and  looking  out  of  the  window  you  see  that  they  have 
hitched  a  horse  to  your  house  and  are  dragging  it  into  the  water.  Tlnni  they  un¬ 
hitch  the  horse  and  you  climb  down  into  the  waves.  When  you  have  finislied 
your  bath,  you  get  into  the  house  again,  ring  the  bell  and  the  horse  comes  down 
and  drao;s  vou  back  to  the  beach. 

The  fishing-boats  which  one  sees  on  the  beach  are  very  pictui-esque.  The 
old  fishermen  and  their  families  remain  here  the  year  round,  but  after  the  summer 
montlis  are  over,  the  crowd  of  pleasure  seekers  leave  Scheveningen  and  return* to 
their  homes.  > 

•'  1 

And  so  the  toui-ist  also  must  leave  Scheveningeri ;  and  so,  finall}",  either  to 
return  home  home  or  to  travel  on  to  new  sights,  he  inust  leave  the  dear  little, 
country  which  has  been  stolen  from  the  sea  by  its  brave  jieople. 

Ikexe  Sweet,  190b. 


» 
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GRADUATION  EXERCISES 

Clas9  of  1906,  fiDiUorb  Ibigb  School, 

Thursday  E^vening,  June  3ist. 

I 

profiramme. 


Selection — Erminie,  ‘  Jakobowski 

M.  H.  S.  Orchestra,  Althera  Roberts,  Leader. 

Entrance  of  Graduating  Class,  escorted  by  Junior  Class. 

Chorus — Joy!  Joy!  Freedom  To-day! 

Salutatory  Essay — The  Modern  Newspaper. 

Mary  Cecilia  Kelly. 

Reminiscences, 

Mary  Lillian  Ryan. 

The  Orator’s  Cause, 

William  Joseph  Moore. 

Song — The  Bird  and  the  Rose. 

Vera  O’Connor. 

Simplified  Spelling. 

Caroline  Louise  Bragg. 

Holla  nd, 

Irene  Anna  Sweet. 

Follow  Your  Leader, 

Myrtle  Rockwood  Grant. 

Serenade — La  Paloma,  Yradier 

Orchestra. 

Presentation  of  Class  Gift, 

Charles  Francis  Laviolette. 

Acceptance  of  Class  Gift, 

Geo.  E.  Stacy,  Chairman  School  Board. 

Cantata — The  Village  Blacksmith,  Noyes 

The  Keeper  of  the  Light,  Van  Dyke 

G  race  Carpenter  Waterman. 

Class  Prophecy, 

Guenn  Cooke. 

Valedictory  Address— Peace  by  Arbitration, 

John  Edward  Doherty. 

Class  Song. 

Presentation  of  Diplomas, 

His  Honor,  Eben  S.  Draper,  Lieut.  Governor  of  the  Commonwealth. 
Chorus — America. 

Finale — Vidette,  Knebler 


Benedict 

Wright 

Horrocks 


Orchestra. 
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Follow  Your  Leader* 


OF  the  world’s  two  great  needs  today,  leaders  and  followers,  which  is  the 
greater?  All  will  admit  that  leaders  are  to  be  praised  and  respected: 
but  of  what  importance  is  the  leader  without  his  follower,  and  does  not  the  fol¬ 
lower  deserve  as  much  praise  and  honor  as  the  leader? 

In  answer  to  these  questions  is  it  not  true  that  the  world  needs  more  true 
and  honest  men  and  w^omen  who  are  willing  to  follow  their  leader?  Is  it  not 
true  that  without  these  reliable  people  to  aid  and  sustain  him  the  leader  can  do 
nuthiug?  And  must  we  not  agree  that  the  follower  does  deserve  as  much  praise 
and  commendation  as  his  leader?  Yet  how  true  it  is  that  many  times  the  leader 
receives  all  the  praise  and  the  faithful  follower  is  left  unnoticed. 

Think  for  instance,  of  the  commander  and  the  private.  We  read  in  history 
the  names  of  noted  generals,  such  names  as  Washington,  Lee  and  Lafayette  which 
will  ever  be  known  and  respected.  Yet  among  their  privates  were  doubtless 
many  of  the  world’s  greatest  heroes,  whose  names  even  are  not  known.  They 
were  followers;  they  were  heroes!  The  same  is  true  in  regard  to  the  captain  and 
the  coal-heaver.  Without  him  the  captain  could  do  nothing.  Does  the  coal- 
heaver  get  his  well-earned  praise? 

It  may  sometimes  appear  that  the  people  are  not  willing  to  follow,  but  we 
are  proud  that  this  is  not  true.  When  President  Lincoln  called  for  volunteers  he 
he  did  not  find  them  wanting.  Again  we  read  that  at  one  time  Napoleon  called 
for  one  hundred  volunteers  for  a  most  hopeless  cause.  In  respense,  not  one  hun¬ 
dred,  but  ihe  whole  regiment  at  once  sju’ang  forth  to  meet,  if  necessary,  instant 
death,  at  his  request.  They  were  willing  to  follow  their  leader ! 

There  have  been  many  instances  when  the  follower  has  proved  himself  capa¬ 
ble  of  taking  liis  leader’s  place.  For  an  example  which  serves  to  illustrate  this, 
let  us  think  of  Ferdinand  Magellan.  History  teaches  us  that  before  his  voyage, 
whicli  he  was  making  in  his  endeavor  to  reach  the  Spice  Islands  by  sailing  west 
from  San  Lucas,  he  was  killed.  And  what  then?  One  of  his  crew,"one  who  had 
been  ^  follower.^  took  charge  of  the  remaining  ships  and  completad  the  voyage, 
thus  being  the  first  to  circumnavigate  the  globe ! 

Our  minds  have  recently  been  filled  with  thoughts  of  the  San  Francisco  cal- 
lamity — of  its  greatness  and  awfulness.  Now  that  tlie  first  great  excitement  is 
over,  we  may  well  think  of  the  heroic  deeds  that  were  done,  of  which  we  learn 
from  time  to  time  in  our  papers,  magazines  and  possibly  friends  who  have  wit¬ 
nessed  it.  Our  hearts  are  thrilled  as  we  learn  of  the  great  and  noble  deeds  ;  were 
they  done  by  the  world’s  great  people — its  leaders  ?  We  find  it  to  be  the  con- 
traiy;  they  are  the  followers  wlio  deserve  the  praise,  people  who  are  indeed  heroes, 
yet  whose  names  even  will  never  be  known. 

Very  rarely  even  such  a  leading  factor  as  the  Fnited  States  government  is 
found  to  be  in  the  wrong  and  its  following  people  ai‘e  forced  to  take  the  lead. 

The  Centennial  Exhibition  which  was  held  to  commemorate  the  close  of  the  first 
century  of  the  United  States’  itidependence,  was  looked  upon  with  great  disfavor 


0.1  a;  lily  and  iyy. 


by  the  United  States  j^jovernment.  Not  until  it  was  forced  to  do  so  by  the  re¬ 
monstrances  of  the  ])eople  did  it  begin  to  aid  in  making  it  a  success.  The  exhi¬ 
bition  was  proposed  and  carried  out  to  the  close  by  the  people  and  it  was  the 
grandest  success  of  the  century. 

In  his  last  memorial  address  at  Old  Fort  Comfort,  President  Roosevelt  said; 
“The  first  duty  of  a  leader,  civil  or  military,  is  to  lead,  and  he  must  lead  well- 
Nevertheless,  it  remains  true  that  no  leader  can  accomplish  very  much  unless  he 
has  the  light  kind  of  men  to  lead.  Unless  the  enlisted  man  has  the  right  stuff  inr 
him  it  stands  to  reason  that  no  officer  gan  get  it  out  of  him  because  it  is  not 
there  to  get  out.  So  in  civil  life,  if  all  our  leaders  were  Washingtons  and  Lin¬ 
colns,  they  could,  nevertheless  make  no  permanent  improvement  in  our  citizen¬ 
ship  unless  the  average  citizen  had  in  him  the  capacity  for  such  imju’ovement.  In 
the  last  analysis  it  is  the  man  behind  the  ballot  who  counts  most  in  civil  life  as  it 
is  the  man  behind  the  gun  who  counts  most  in  military  life.” 

Long  ago,  the  greatest  leader  that  has  ever  lived  said  to  his  disciples,  “Fol¬ 
low  Me.”  Through  the  ages  tliat  have  since  passed,  many  have  accepted  this 
invitation  and  history  proves  that  those  who  have  followed  most  faithfully  their 
Lord  have  been  the  world’s  most  celebrated  leaders,  whether  taken  as  a  nation 
or  individiiallv. 

“Into  the  breach  !  Hear  the  the  voice  of  thy  Captain  ; 

Draw  well  thy  sword  for  the  cause  of  the  King; 

Stand  like  a  statue,  thy  foes  cannot  harm  thee  ; 

In  the  clash  of  thy  steel  shall  thy  bravery  ring.” 

Myrtlii:  Rock  wood  Grant,  ’06. 
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Class  Prophecy  of  J906. 


My  duties  as  a  librarian  caused  me  to  go  abroad  for  an  indefinite  period 
and  making  the  most  of  this  opportunity  to  see  the  southern  countries 
I  joined  a  party  of  tourists  for  Calcutta,  India.  There  was  a  mysterious  wierd- 
ness  about  the  city  and  everywhere  I  was  attracted  by  the  evidences  of  Hindu 
magic  and  Indian  occultism. 

Soon  the  idea  occurred  to  me  to  consult  a  renowned  magician  about  my 
class-mates.  Accordingly  I  presented  myself  at  the  den  of  Bhakti  Leva,  trans¬ 
lated  Blissful  Prophet,  who  by  his  psychic  power  permits  one  a  glimpse  of  the 
wonderful  things  seen  in  the  crystal  sphei’e.  I  was  ushered  into  a  room  of  quite 
civilized  aspect  by  an  ap})arently  dumb  attendant.  Before  there  was  time  to  gain 
courage  I  was  hurried  through  a  passage  to  a  low  door  through  which  I  passed. 
All  aiound  me  was  darkness.  The  air  was  heavy  with  burning  incense.  Flashes 
of  light,  as  if  from  some  jewel,  swept  across  the  room.  By  means  of  these  inter¬ 
mittent  hashes  I  could  see  that  the  room  was  draped  in  black  with  skeletons  and 
trophies  hung  here  and  there.  The  man  himself  was  tall,  clad  in  a  flowing  white 


OAA\  LILY  AND  IVY 


robe  and  a  wlnte  turban  with  no  color  save  a  sparkling  jewel  fastened  upon  the 
front  of  it.  Ilis  e}  es  were  of  a  piercing  blackness  and  seemed  to  interpret  my 
innermost  thoughts. 

Without  a  word,  he  turned  quickl}^  and  the  ray  of  light  shone  upon  an  enor¬ 
mous  many-sided  crystal  lying  upon  a  table.  Looking  at  this,  to  my  amazement 
I  saw  a  foot  ball  game.  From  the  uniforms  of  the  players  I  saw  that  it  was  the 
ever  popular  Harvard-Yale  game.  This  seemed  of  no  inteiest  to  me  until  I  spied 
the  familiar  form  of  an  old  schoolmate  among  the  players.  Imagine  my  surprise, 
when  after  careful  observation  I  discovered  that  J(din  Doherty  wasplaying  center 
on  the  Harvard  eleven.  It  is  unaccountable  that  Harvard  lost  the  game. 

This  view  disappeared  as  suddenly  as  it  came  and  was  replaced  by  another 
equally  as  interesting.  An  actress  dressed  in  the  richest  of  clothes  walked  to  and 
fro  on  the  stage.  Her  slender  bod}’  swayed  with  the  intense  emotion  of  her 
words.  The  vast  audience  wss  spell-bound  at  the  bursts  of  well  delivered 
French.  In  this  immortal  Rachel  I  lecognized  Nouche,  alias  Viola  Ettinger,  the 
star  performer  in  the  French  drama  of  her  class. 

Next,  a  young  man  was  busily  engaged  in  a  room  scattered  with  papers  and 
pamphlets.  A  title  attracted  my  attention  and  I  found  that  our  worthy  president 
William  Moore,  had  aspiied  to  literary  honors  and  was  struggling  to  find  an  end¬ 
ing  for  a  book  entitled  “The  Mysterious  Mystery  of  the  Missing  Mrs.  Miskell.” 

There  was  a  race  track.  There  was  no  mistaking  that  this  was  the  famous 
resort  at  Coney  Island.  Bicyclists  v  ere  scattered  about  the  ])lace  and  among 
them  was  Verna  Wilcox.  So  Verna  was  racing!  I  really  believed  she  would 
get  there. 

Soon  I  beheld  a  young  man  in  full  dress,  of  magnificent  projK)itions,  sur¬ 
rounded  by  a  crowd  of  handsome  girls,  who  were  lisKming  to  his  entertaining 
words  with  an  eagerness  that  showed  at  a  glance  the  admiration  in  which  he  was 
justly  held  by  all.  Laviolelte  was  at  once  recognized  as  this  society  beau  and 
lion  of  the  social  world. 

Slowly  the  gilded  dome  appeared  and  under  it  in  the  senate  chamber  a  large 
body  of  men  were  amazed  by  the  eloquence  of  the  sj)eaker.  As  he  took  his  seat 
amid  thunderous  applause,  behold!  there  wa«i  James  McCarthy.  Evidently  he  had 
been  elected  to  the  Legi-ilature  by  fore-sighted  citizens,  who  i*ealized  that  he 
would  make  a  bigger,  better  and  bitsier  district. 

Then  with  no  sound  but  plenty  of  action,  a  p«'c-uliar-looking  creature  rushed 
forward  riding  a  high-spirited  horse.  It  was  a  cow-boy  in  full  costume.  As  to 
who  it  might  be,  I  was  puzzled  until  he  smiled,  and  I  saw  it  was  Walter  Bullard? 
the  North  Bellingham  boy  who,  probably  tired  of  life  in  his  native  city,  had  been 
trained  for  service  in  the  “Wild  West.” 

Every  goo3  class  has  a  poet  in  it.  There  was  Evalina  Jiickman,  a  promising 
poet,  setting  on  the  bank  of  a  shady  river  jotting  down  in  a  book  the  beautiful 
thoughts  of  love  and  life  which  seemed  to  radiate  in  her  countenance,  for 

“  There  is  a  pleasure  in  poetic  pains 
Which  only  poets  knows.” 

Braggville  was  not  forgotten,  for  there  on  fashionable  Beacon  street,  cen- 
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trally  located,  was  a  handsome  building.  Bertha  Carr  was  at  the  head  of  this 
“Refuge  for  Dumb  Animals.”  That  included  sick  horses,  ordinary  cats,  overfed 
Angoras  and  many  others.  The  training  of  these  pets  was  very  tine  and  their 
daily  performance  well  received  by  the  select  “23”  from  West  Medway  and 
suburbs. 

FoMowing  this  was  a  long  stretch  of  road  with  the  ocean  in  the  distance. 
Suddenly  a  motor  car  flew  past.  On  the  back  were  the  signs,  “A.  Mann,  No. 
3964.”  It  seemed  strange  that  a  sign  was  necessary  to  indicate  that  a  man  was 
driving  the  car.  Soon  it  reappeared  and  a  lady  chaffeur  alighted.  Of  course  A. 
Mann  stood  for  Agnes  Mann,  who  had  entered  the  contest  and  as  indicated  by 
her  beaming  face,  had  won  the  automobile  races  at  Ormond  Beach. 

In  the  interior  of  a  theatre  a  dancing  couple  was  seen.  Their  performance 
was  exceedingly  commendable  and  highly  appreciated  by  the  audience.  The 
bill-board  proved  these  to  be,  “Twin  Singing  and  Dancing  Sisters,  Les  Mile. 
Ballou  and  Cornelius.”  Above  the  stage  were  the  words — “The  Empire.”  Could 
this  be  the  successor  to  the  Hub  ? 

Good  detectives  are  rare  but  we  have  a  none-sueh  in  Essie  Nolan.  Her 
fame  as  a  detective  is  world-wide.  She  has  been  offered  positions  in  Scotland 
Yards,  a  most  wicked  place.  It  is  generally  understood  that  even  Stealthy  Steve 
has  often  consulted  her  and  followed  her  advice  in  his  most  famous  adventures. 

Certainly,  there  is  such  a  place  as  Bellingham  Navy  Yard,  for  at  one  of  its 
docks,  its  n'lTnerous  docks,  I  should  say,  a  yacht  Avas  about  to  set  sail.  Upon  the 
deck  stood  she  Avhom  I  knew  as  Myrtle  Grant  and  a  tall  gentleman  of  athletic 
build.  Botli  were  quite  unconscious  tliat  below  them  hung  the  sign  in  bright  red 
letters“  Just  Married.”  This  is  the  class  bride. 

The  next  region  was  that  of  the  Bering  Strait.  An  overland  route  from  New 
York  to  London  was  being  constructtd  under  the  diiection  of  Alfred  Cennedella 
Men  were  hurrying  too  and  fro  aAved  by  the  quiet  dignity  of  a  civil  engineer. 

This  was  not  suprising  that  men  should  obey  his  orders,  for  the  opposite  sex  had 
ever  been  at  his  beck  and  call. 

Grecian  in  all  respects  was  that  studio  in  which  an  artist  was  engaged  in 
sketching.  Following  his  gaze  I  saiv  that  he  had  a  living  model.  It  was  an 
Amei-ican  girl  who  fulfilled  those  admirable  Greek  jiropoitions  so  rarely  found. 
From  the  well-set  head  and  the  graceful  poise  of  the  body,  I  recognized  Lillian 
Byan.  So  Lillian  was  an  artist’s  model! 

Again  there  Avas  a.  railroad  station,  a  large  and  handsome  pink  granite  build¬ 
ing,  Judging  from  its  surroundings  it  was  Milford’s  long  desired  Union  Station. 
There  had  been  an  accident  in  the  rear  of  it,  serious  enough  to  require  turning  the 
station  into  a  hospital.  Inside  Avere  SAveet  faced  nurses  who  obeyed  the  orders 
of  the  g-'ave  doctors.  Among  the  nurses  was  Ida  Martin.  She  hovered  about 
one  ])hvsician  especially,  handing  instruments  from  a  case  Avhich  resembled  a  small 
dress  suit  case*.  Ibit  there  Avas  no  mystery  about  it,  for  the  doctor  was  Agnes 
Clancy,  Avho  seemed  to  be  using  the  case  for  all  purposes. 

A  large,  richly  furnished  drawing-room  was  shown.  Guests  were  conversing 
in  low  tones  and  evidently  awaited  someone.  Presently  a  Avoman  appeared  and 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY 


seated  herself  at  the  piano.  The  prima  donna,  not  of  the  stage,  hut  of  aristo¬ 
cratic  entertainments,  was  Mary  Kelley,  who  had  a  fortune  in  her  voice. 

For  the  serious  offense  of  playing  marbles  for  keeps,  little  Johnnie  Small 
was  arraigned  before  Judge  McKenna,  now  chief  justice  of  the  Juvenile  (^ourt. 
After  an  exhaustive  hearing  in  which  guilt  was  clearly  proven,  the  young  hopeful 
was  placed  on  probation. 

1  aimlessly  read  the  signs  of  the  stores  in  a  city  street,  when  I  came  to  this 
one,  “Idle  Misses  Sennott,  Fashionable  Dressmakers,  Parisian  Styles  a  Specialty.” 
On  the  opposite  side  of  this  store  was  a  millinery  department,  managed  by  Mary 
Kanahan.  Surely  here  are  two  women  who  will  pull  basting  threads  out  of  a  dress 
and  one  who  will  do  millinery  work  with  regard  for  your  purse. 

A  tall,  young  lady  arose  from  her  seat  in  a  large  audience  of  women.  Taking 
the  platform,  she  waged  war  for  the  equal  i  ights  of  women  against  great  odds^ 
but  with  her  characteristic  perseverence  she  continued  to  preach  and  declare  her 
sex  should  vote.  In  Louise  Bragg  we  see  the  world  famed  advocate  of  women’s 
rights  upon  wdiorn  liad  fallen  the  mantle  of  the  late  Susan  B.  Anthony. 

It  was  Derby  Day  in  England.  The  famous  Deiby  laces  were  to  be  run. 
The  gaily  attired  figures  of  the  jockeys  made  a  pretty  picture.  Almost  instantly 
the  signal  for  the  start  was  given.  After  one  round  the  horse  on  the  inside  stead¬ 
ily  gained.  It  seemed  as  if  horse  and  rider  flew.  Soon  it  was  over.  They  had 
won  by  a  neck’s  length.  The  pavillions  thundered  with  applause  and  admiration 
for  this  plucky  little  jockey  who  had  won  the  race  and  Avas  none  other  than  Vera 
O’Connoi’. 

Evelyn  Curran  was  at  the  head  of  an  establishment  for  book-sellers  and  can¬ 
vassers.  The  object  of  this  woithy  firm  was  to  teach  would-be  agents  how  to 
talk.  1  knew  that  Evelyn  possessed  all  the  tricks  of  her  trade  and  could  not  have 
found  a  more  fitting  position. 

On  a  poster  at  a  summer  resort  I  read  this: 

“Signorina  Mainini,  All  Kound  Athlete. 

Biding,  Swimming,  Boxing  Lessons. 

Children  a  Specialty.  d’erms  Resonable.” 

On  the  door  of  an  office  in  a  busy  section  of  Chicago  was  this  sign:  “Divorces, 
Begulation  Time,  Delays  are  Dangerous.”  Inside  the  office  was  Clancy,  as  a 
divorce  lawyer,  surrounded  with  women  all  talking  at  once.  Suddenly  I  i-emem- 
bered  that  Chicago  is  known  as  the  city  where  the  brakeman  cries,  “Stop  here, 
ten  minutes  for  divorces.”  Clancy  alwaj^s  was  a  favorite  with  ladies,  and  moav 
seemed  irresistab’e. 

Next  was  a  wedding  scene  in  a  royal  Chinese  household.  Courtiers  and 
ladies  were  dressed  in  bright  colors.  Imperial  officers  hovered  about  His  Majesty. 
The  royal  couple  stood  before  him.  By  the  statliness  of  the  bride  I  recognized 
Irene  Sweet.  Her  consort  was  the  Americanized  Prince  Tae  Ping  Wang,  trans¬ 
lated  The  Divine  Prince,  Avho  was  heir  to  the  Chinese  throne.  ’Tis  always  Avell  to 
have  a  friend  at  court. 

I 

Then,  there  was  Grace  Waterman,  who  was  hurrying  about  with  her  usual 
activity  in  the  missionaiy  quarters  of  Tokio,  Japan.  As  a  missionary  and  teacher 
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she  seemed  most  popular  and  successful.  She  appeared  much  interested  in  her 
work,  yet  who  knows  but  that  she,  too,  will  aspire  to  oriental  matrimony  and  find 
her  divine  ])rince  in  a  bustling  little  Japanese. 

That  was  all.  It  was  like  a  dream,  a  beautiful  dream.  I  stood  as  if  expect¬ 
ing  more,  Avhen  the  door  opened  and  I  was  led  out  of  the  room  by  the  same 
attendant,  and  was  soon  in  contact  with  the  realities  of  life. 

Guenn  Cooke,  ’06. 

Peace  by  Arbitration. 

N  the  most  primitive  state  of  existence  through  which  mankind  is  known  to 
II  have  jiassed,  quarrels,  fighting,  and  murders  were  regular  occurrences, 

which  called  forth  no  sui'prise.  If  a  man  did  not  kill,  it  is  probable  that  he  would 
be  killed.  The  warrior  was  the  hero;  a  man  of  peaceful  disposition  would  have 
been  called  a  fool  and  a  coward.  In  those  primeval  times  men  had  not  yet  formed 
communities,  and  the  struggles  were  of  the  nature  of  family  feuds. 

But  as  time  went  by,  men  began  to  assf  inble  in  villages  for  the  sake  of  mutu¬ 
al  protection.  This  was  the  first  step  towards  civilization,  yet  what  was  the  result? 
Instead  of  single  conflicts  there  weie  tribal  combats,  individual  murders  were 
replaced  by  the  slaugh'er  of  battles. 

Advance  in  civilizatitm  seemed  to  mean  simply  surer  and  more  efficacious 
m(*ans  of  killing.  Greece  rose  by  arms;  then  laws  were  made  and  arms  were,  in  a 
measure,  laid  aside  ;  Greece  fell.  Rome  rose  by  warfare  and  conquered  the  world  ; 
luxury  came,  and  Rome  fell  before  the  barbarians.  Everything  seemed  to  depend 
upon  arms,  warfare,  fighting;  little  v\  as  left  of  “tlic  glory  that  was  Greece,  and  the 
orandenr  that  was  Borne.’’ 

It  is  true  that  when  Grecian  cities  had  disputes,  they  now  and  then  referred 
them  to  a  third  to  he  decided;  but  to  take  such  a  course  with  foreign  ‘^barbarians” 
was  as  fai'  from  being  considered  as  would  have  been’  a  project  to  overhtrow  the 
aliai-  of  Zeus.  Ii  is  true  that  twice  Rome  was  asked  to  act  as  arbiter  between 
two  towns;  but  it  is  equally  true  that  each  time  Rome  took  the  disputed  territory 
for  herself. 

But  before  the  fall  of  Rome,  a  new  doctrine  was  introduced.  Christianity 
founded  by  Him  who  said,  “Love  your  enemies,”  began  a  new  era  in  history.  He 
said,  “Peace  be  to  you.”  Peace!  Peace  was  a  thing  almost  unknown. 

But  Christianity  spread;  whole  nations  were  converted;  the  Gospel  of  peace 
was  preached  to  nil  peo|*les.  Finally  it  came  about  that  practically  everyone  in 
Europe  [U’ofessed  to  be  a  Christion.  Surely,  then,  if  all  obeyed  the  dictates  of 
Christ,  warfare  was  a  thing  of  the  past,  a  memory,  a  shadow  of  times  gone  by. 

But  look  at  history  !  Look  at  the  records  of  the  Middle  Ages  !  Feudal  war¬ 
fare  raged;  God  seemed  to  be  on  the  side  of  the  stronger  battalions.  But  who  wdll 
say  that  this  is  so?  Does  anyone  dare  to  assert  that  war  is  a  fair  and  just  way  to 
settle  disputes,  that  killing  men  adds  to  a  nation’s  honor?  The  only  encouraging 
feature  of  those  ti'oub'ous  ages  was  that  several  times  the  Popes  stopped  conflicts 
and  tried  to  settle  wars. 

Ileniy  IV.  of  France  advanced  what  he  called  his  “Great  Design  for  the 
Federation  of  Europe,”  but  his  plan  never  advanced  beyond  the  Avriting  of  it. 
William  Penn  was  the  author  of  a  “Plan  for  the  Permanent  Peace  of  Europe”  but 
his  )>ian  brought  no  practical  results.  Great  minds  of  many  ages  searched  for  a 
better  means  of  settlement,  but  that  seemed  to  be  an  ideal,  to  be  sought,  but  never 
attained. 

After  these  centuries  of  conflict,  it  remained  for  the  present  age  to  take  the 
first  practical  steps  towards  the  abolition  of  warfare,  towards  arbitration,  that 
means  of  settlement  as  blessed  as  fighting  is  cursed. 
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“The  word  “arbitration”  is  derived  from  the  Latin  “arbitror,”  which  means  to 
think,  consider,  judge.  By  examining  these  meanings  a  fair  idea  may  be  obtaitied 
of  arbitration  itself.  Arbitration  means  thouglit,  war  means  violence;  arbitration 
means  consideration,  war  means  impetuosity  ;  arbitration  means  judgementi 
means  that  might  makes  right. 

In  1864,  a  convention  at  Geneva  provided  that  ambulances  and  their  s^taff, 
hospitals,  and  houses  containing  sick  or  wounded  should  be  inviolable  ;  a  second 
convention  in  1868,  applied  similar  rules  to  naval  warfare.  By  the  treaty  of 
Washington,  1871,  it  was  agreed  that  all  claims  known  as  the  “Alabama  Clairni,’’ 
disputed  between  United  States  and  England,  should  be  submitted  to  the  decision 
of  hve  judges  to  be  chosen  one  each  by  Erigland,  United  States,  Italy,  Brazil,  and 
Switzerland.  The  court  met  at  Geneva,  in  December,  1871,  and  England  w^as 
declared  responsible  for  all  direct  damages.  The  court  awarded  $15,500,000,  to 
be  paid  in  gold,  as  indemnity,  which  was  duly  ))aid  by  England  the  next  year. 
The  outeome  of  this  setilement  can  hardly  be  overestimated.  The  fact  that  two 
such  nations  should  thus  submit  their  differences  to  be  judged  according  to  their 
merits,  ]»roduced  a  «leep  and  lasting  effect.  Efforts  have  since  been  made  to 
arrange  for  the  settlement  of  all  disputes  between  the  United  States  and  G  eat 
Brittain  by  similar  means,  but  such  a  treaty  has  not  yet  been  ratified. 

In  1874  feeling  was  aroused  by  the  harsh  treatment  of  prisoners  and  non- 
oombatants  in  the  Franco-Prussian  War.  As  a  somewhat  indirect  result,  a 
conference  was  hehl  at  Brussels.  England  had  only  one  re])resentative;  the  United 
States  had  none.  Many  good  movements  were  defeated  through  the  antagonism 
of  Germany  and  Russia. 

But  in  August,  1898,  Nicholas  11.  of  Russia,  in  a  note  to  the  foreign  diplomats 
residing  in  St.  Petersburg,  urged  that  a  conference  be  lield  relative  to  the  main¬ 
tenance  of  peace  and  the  disarmament  of  the  powers.  4''he  chief  result  was 
widesfu-ead  and  s(unewhat  adverse  criticism,  as  it  was  believed  that  Ilussia  needed 
a  period  of  peace  in  oilier  to  push  forward  her  railroads.  But  in  a  circular  note 
in  January,  1899,  the  Cz  r  requested  a  conference  of  nations  in  order  to  considev 
eight  important  motives,  the  last  of  which  was:  the  acceptance  and  furtherance 
of  the  principles  of  arbitration  among  nations. 

From  the  very  beginning,  the  la^t  |)oint,  concerning  international  arbitration, 
was  made  the  chief  object  of  co,nsideration.  A  permanent  court  was  established 
fur  the  peaceable  settlement  of  international  disputes;  but  what  is  said  to  have 
been  the  original  Russian  idea,  compulsory  arbitration,  was  completely  defeated, 
and  it  was  made  perfectly  clear  that  nations  would  not  be  obliged  to  resort  to  the 
court.  The  declarations  of  the  conference  were  accepted  entire  by  13  nations, 
and  partially  accepted  by  5  others,  the  United  States  being  among  the  latter 
number.  This  last  fact  takes  away  from  the  United  States  the  glory  frequently 
given  by  American  newspapers,  that  of  having  been  a  leader  in  the  great  move¬ 
ment,  In  fact,  the  United  States  sent  the  only  two  delegates  wlio  openly  approved 
of  war,  and,  out  of  its  six  representatives,  only  one  had  a  rejmtation  as  a  diplomat. 
On  April  14,  1901,  it  \vas  announced  by  the  Dutch  government  that  the  permanent 
court,  with  15  countries  represented,  was  duly  organized.  An  Administrative 
Council  was  constituted,  consisting  of  the  Netherlands  Minister  Of  Foreign  Affairs, 
as  |)resident,  and  tlie  resident  representatives  of  the  signatory  nations.  This 
Council  carries  on  the  routine  work  of  the  tribuanl. 

The  Latin-Arnerican  states  were  not  included  in  the  Hague  Conference,  it 
being  supposed  that  the  United  States  would  act  for  them  and  be  accepted  by 
them  as  their  spokesman.  It  has  been  found  out  that  this  is  far  from  the  truth  and 
five  disputes  among  South  Ameiican  states  have  been  settled  without  reference  to 
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the  Hague  Court;  for  in  October,  1901,  tliere  occuirecl  at  the  city  of  Mexico,  a 
Pan-American  Convention,  and  a  system  of  inter-American  arbitration  was  origin¬ 
ated,  modeled  after  that  of  the  Hague.  But  the  vei’y  first  case  settled  by  the 
Hague  Tribunal  was  between  the  United  States  and  Mexico.  This  matter,  calle<l 
the  “Pious  Fund  Case,”  was  settled  in  favor  of  the  United  States. 

So,  for  the  last  hundred  years,  the  cause  of  arbitration  has  advanced  in  pro- 
]iortion  as  the  nations  realize  the  truth  of  Louis  Napoleon’s  famous  saying,  “Empire 
is  peace.”  Since,  in  1794,  John  Fay  was  burned  in  effigy  in  Boston,  because  of  an 
arbitration  clause  in  a  treaty  with  England,  250  international  disputes  have  been 
amicably  settled.  Since  1903,  h  ranee  and  England  have  come  to  a  settlement 
about  a  dozen  matters,  which,  in  the  old  order  of  things,  might  have  resulted  in 
war. 


A  good  ])arallel  to  war  is  duelling.  Duels  were  once  as  common  as  wars,  or 
more  so,  but  it  had  to  be  recognized  that  they  were  wicked  and  pernicious.  Ac- 
coidii  gly,  duelling  was  prohibited  by  law.  Ibit  what  is  the  diflerence  between 
duelling  and  warfare?  The  principle  is  the  same,  except  that, -in  place  of  individ¬ 
uals,  nations  are  conceined  ;  instead  of  one  nian  being  killed  or  wounded,  thousands 
are  visited  with  a  death  against  wliich  they  have  little  chance  of  self-protection. 

But  40  nations  of  the  two  hemispheres  are  now  pleged  to  use  arbitration,  and 
the  time  is  coming  when  all  peoples  will  take  advantage  of  its  blessings.  For, 
considering  only  the  practical  side  of  the  matter,  how  much  it  will  save  in  time, 
money,  labor,  and  above  all  else,  human.  life  !  The  Hague  Tribunal  now  seems 
to  be  upon  a  firm  basis,  supported  b}^  all  the  principle  jtowers.  Andrew  Carnegie 
has  given  $1,500,000  for  a  building  and  libiary  for  the  tiibunal  situated  at  the 
Hague,  and  this  city  appears  to  be  the  peiananejit  future  home  of  arbitration. 
May  the  United  States  do  its  part  towards  bringing  about  universal  peace,  and 
may  its  part  be  a  great  one;  Already^  the  .Ta))anese-Pussian  war  has  been  settled 
through  this  country’s  infimmee.  May  this  influence  be  evei-  on  the  side  of  justice 
and  may  the  nations  remember  that/,  ns  Benjmnin  Fianklin  once  wrote,  “There 
never  was  a  good  war  or  a  bad  pe||*e.'y 

And  now.  Classmates,  it  seem|igi|f?me  that  we  can  apply  the  principles  of  arbi 
tration  to  our  own  lives.  It  is  vei^[%ell  to  say  “Strive  and  conquer,”  and  “Fight 
and  win,”  and  Tlattle  against  difficulties,”  but  I  say  to  you,  “Submit  them  to  arbi¬ 
tration”.  Life  is  never  loo  srnootli  for  anyone  and  it  is  well  to  round  off  some  of 
the  shari)  corners  whenever  siudi  a  thing  is  possible.  Remember  that  where  thei-e 
is  a  dispute,  there  are  necesssarily  two  sides,  and  it  is  just  barely  possible  that  you 
are  wrong,  just  remotely  possible  that  somebody  else  is  right.  Whenever  your 
colh-ge  professor  gives  you  a  lesson  which  you  do  not  intend  to  attempt,  come  do 
your  duty,  submit  it  to  arbitratidu;  but  let  me  warn  you  that  if  you  appoint  your¬ 
self  the  judge,  the  court  will  decide  in  your  favor.  If  ever,  in  the  dim  and  distant 
future,  you  have  any  household  difficulties,  submit  to  arbitration,  and  you  will  prob¬ 
ably  find  it  safer.  But  seriously,  it  will  save  much  and  misunderstanding  if,instead 
of  rushing  bravely  but  blindly,  ahead,  you  use  a  little  judgment,  and  submit  it  to 
arbitral  ration. 

You  know  as  well  as  I  do,  classmates,  that  after  graduation  our  paths  of  life 
which  during  the  last  four  years  have  been  running  together,  will  begin  to  change 
in  direction.  During  our  high'  school  days,  as  a  class  we  have  been  for  the  most 
part  united:  hereafter  we  can  be  united  only  in  purpose.  To  many  our  thanks  are 
due;  and  to  the  school  board  surely;  also  in  regard  to  our  parents;  to  these  we  are 
gratefid.  It  is  useless  to  say  more.  The  best  means  of  rendering  thanks  for  the 
past  is  to  our  best  in  the  future;  and  if  our  efforts  as  individuals  meet  the  same  suc¬ 
cess  as  our  class  work,  our  sorrow  need  not  be  mingled  with  fear  as  we  say  good¬ 
bye  to  our  school. 


John  E.  Doherty,  06. 
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Class  Ode, 


J^Y  Beutha  Agnes  Cakk. 

Air:  Fair  Harvard. 

Farewell,  oh  my  classmates,  for  after  to-ni«^ht 
We  must  start  toward  the  height  we  would  gain; 

Tho’  paths  may  diverge  we  will  strive  for  the  right. 
And  thus  true  success  we’ll  attain. 

Tho’  the  ways  seem  darkened  by  shadows  black, 

Yet  the  end  of  our  aims  is  the  same; 

And  as  we  advance  toward  that  wonderful  height. 

We’ll  help  others  on  to  its  fame, 

Over  lessons  so  hard  we  liave  struggled  each  day 
And  indeed  it  has  not  been  in  vain. 

For  we’ve  found  many  maxims,  in  each,  on  the  way. 
Which  we  hope  will  o’er  with  us  remain. 

Tho’  now  forever  must  this  class  parted  be. 

And  now  end  our  youth  and  its  peace; 

Yet  as  we  journey  o’er  earth’s  great  domain, 

May  this  friendship  never  more  cease. 

S6  farewell,  oh  dear  school,  and  our  kind  teachers,  too. 
And  our  friends  who  have  aided  us  so, 

Fot  to-night  we  are  singing  our  la^^t  farewell  song, 

Wh  ich  we’ll  think  of  wherever  we  go. 

To-morrow  no  class  of  ’06  will  return. 

We’ll  ne’er  gather  when  rung  is  the  bell; 

We  are  glad  o’r  success,  but  saddened  to  part. 

Then  once  more  we  bid  you  Farewell. 


'  Graduates^  1906 

Helen  Scott  Ballou,  Caroline  Louise  Bragg,  Walter  Gould  Bullard, 

Bertha  Agnes  Can-,  Alfred  Bernard  Cenedella, 

Agnes  Loretta  Clancey,  William  James  Clancy,  Guenn  Cooke, 

Muriel  Cornelius,  Evelyn  Christine  Curi-an, 

John  Edward  Doherty,  Viola  Ettinger,  Myrtle  Rockwood  Grant, 

Evelina  Jackman,  Mary  (Jecelia  Kelly, 

Charles  Fiancis  Laviolette,  Claire  Evelyn  Mainini,  Agnes  Lurana  Mann, 

Ida  Veronica  Martin,  James  Michael  McCarthy, 

Henrietta  Rose  McKenna,  William  Joseph  Moore,  Esther  Rose  Nolan, 

Veronica  Agnes  Catherine  O’Connor,  Mary  Katharine  Ranahan, 

IMary  Lillian  Ryan,  Florentia  Marie  Sennott,  Mary  Gertrude  Sennott, 

Irene  Anna  Sweet,  Grace  Carpenter  AVaterman, 

Verna  Fay  Wilcox. 


Class  Officers 


PuESiOENT,  William  Joseph  Moore. 

Seciietary,  Guenn  Cooke. 


Vice  PitEsioENT,  Charles  Francis  Laviolette. 
Treasuueu,  Bertha  Agues  (’arr. 


Cr.ASs'Ck) i.oRS :  Purple  and  Gold. 
Class  Flower:  Violet. 


Mo'i  to: 


“Row,  not  drift. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


MILFORD  CONSERVATORY 

- OF - 

M  U  S  I  C 

LEWIS  B.  WILLIAMS,  DIRECTOR. 


IbeiuT  X.  patiicli, 

AVliolesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries^  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to  un¬ 
derstand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers. 


Compliments  of 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


GEORGE  P.  WALCOTT, 

Ladies,’  Misses,’  and  Children’s 

Coats,  Suits,  Skirts  and  Waists, 

at  the  very  lowest  City  Prices. 

G.  P.  WALCOTT, 

C.  F.  Lyford,  Supt.  150-152  Main  Street 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Haw, 

NOTARY  Public. 

25  Main  Street,  Milford 


HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass, 

gi-yar)  fF-op. 


USE 


PKEPARKI)  PY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expressed  By 
All  Who  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN 

— AT  THE — 

^Willis  Stviclio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  ILesults. 

LINCOLN  StlUARE. 

Compliments  of 

^  Walter  Boothman,  ^ 

Teacher  of  Piano 

Room  8,  Gillon  Block,  Milford,  Mass  ^ 


TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRIES 

Agents  for  Edison  Grapliophones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

Don’t  forget 


When  in  want  of  a  NEW  WATCH. 

IVSusical  Instruments,  Strings,  etc. 

91  Main  Street,  Milford. 

Don’t  forget  .  .  . 

Ma^ar,  Tailor, 

180  Main  Street, 


Soiling  flpriiiiiasj 


A 1 ) V E rrri s i n g  s e gt ion. 


MONUMENTS. 


A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


riansion  House, 

MILFORD,  mass. 

S.  E.  PIAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  :ind  from  ail  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Uoiirding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 


- E'Oll - 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY, 

....  SEE  .  .  ,  . 

JAMES  J.  LALLY,  Jr. 

Exchange  Street,  Milford 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

^resRest  Candies,  Choicest  Cnt  flow¬ 
ers,  and  finest  Stationery 

AT 

UaV/T^ss^ 

170  1-3  Main  Street,  Milford 


D  Y  S  MORSF’.S  PERSIA 

CURE. 

TPIAT’S  ALL. 

H.  E.  MORGAN,  Sole  Proprietor. 

MILFORD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 


Dealers  in 


OO^Iv  «Sfe  N^OOI> 


Furniture  and  Piano  Movino-, 

O  7 

Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  Milford,  Mass. 
Telephone  51-5. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Laundry. 

Main  Street)  Milford 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Boom  9.  Telephone  12-2. 


flDilforb  Savin00  Bank. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  J  uly  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  in.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9a.  111.  to  1  p.  in. 

J.  P.  DANIELS,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


FOR  THE  .  .  . 

T^l  ^r^GU^f^D 

.  .  .  GO  TO  .  .  . 

MACUKN  BROTPHE^RS. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE,  Registered  Pharmacist, 

156  riain  Street,  flilford,  makes  the  announcemeut 
to  teachers  and  students  tliat  in  accordance  with  the 
popular  idea  that  it  is  important  to  develop  a  strong 
physique  as  well  as  brain,  he  has  the  agency  for  all 
gymnasium  and  athletic  supplies,  out  door  games,  foot 
ball,  baseball,  golf,  tennis;  elastic  supporters,  suspen¬ 
sories.  jockey  straps.  Also  drawing  instruments  and 
all  materials^  stationery,  pens,  pencils,  water  colors, 
oil  colors,  drawing  paper,  transfer  impression,  in  fact 
any  article  in  catalogue.  Call  and  investigate. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

AND  PENSION  BUSINESS. 

Washington  Block,  ^  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN, 

Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

IVIil!,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.  Milford. 

N.  HEATH, 

Clothier,  Tailor.  Hatter,  Furnisher. 

158  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


Bee  Hive,  Cash  Groceries,  Hlllord, 


C O M P 1. 1 M ENTS  OF 


Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 


W A LTER  L.  GO LLI  N S 


J.  E,  MACITKN,  Prop. 


Rooms  7  1-2  and  0j 

CoUins  Building^  Mdford/  Mass- 


C.  L.  BARNARD, 


I’Ry  OTR^ 


^  Jeweler  and  Optician*  ^ 


14S  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 


NOLAH  BROS.,  Mannfaoturers, 


AIARTIiSr.^  P.  KPOENT,. 


t6  Central  Shedi^  Baker  Block, 
\2Lrd  Hayward  Street* 

Tel  ‘  ■ 


RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  ConneGtion. 


THE  BEST  PLACE  AND 

PRICES  FOR  ^ 


SMOKE  .  ;  ..  . 


UVluv^w/  XXI W  X  TXX.A^XV.XM^W., 

IS  AT 

HK^IOQK^,* 

1 93  Mai  n  Street,  :  M  ilford ,  M  ass.  ; 


lo  Cent  CigQfi 


Try  Our  Suwbeaiti  S  Cent 

-  Manufacturer • 


Bay  YGUH 


AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

^vOF"'-  ' 

A.  A.  COBURN. 


AT 


REYNOLD'S  MUSIC  STORE, 


DiLLON 


• » 


MILFORD. 


I  Selvool. 


New  Hospital. 


:;^NE:;STBEE%, 

Cream:  pies,  Delicate  Lady 

Fingei’s  and  Macaroons  alw  on 
hand-.-  - 


OOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  ST., MILFORD. 

Eero^aa  Plan. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  tlie  most 
elaborate  and  conveuiimt  manner.  TaldeS 
supplied  w'ith  best  market  afifords.  Prices 
reakouablo. 

ALFRED  GODCHER,  Proprietor. 


CoMPLIMEKTS  OF 


TO  M  PKINS  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 
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MILFORD  im-i907  MASS 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  MasSi 

DR,  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 


W.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cate, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

J94  Main  Street,  Milford. 

Crepe  Paper  Lunnli  Sets,  Napkins, 

etc.,  at 

X*.  "VI/ . 

Exchange  Street. 
P~RhiNTICE  &  SON 

- SELL  THE^— - 

^  Best  Flour,  dt 

SPRUCE  STREE'r,  MILFORD. 

T  EWKSBUilY, 

ELECTRICIAN. 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur- 
gular  alarms,  sr»eakiug  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  v»ork  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Plilford,  Mass. 

V.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier. 

Ladies’  Ready-to-Wear  Garments.  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

1130  IVCanlax 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-eon- 
tagieus  diseases. 

6  So.  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

R.  A.  DAVENPORT, 

Painter  &  Paper  Hanger 

A  full  assortment  of  Wall  Paper. 

18  West  Walnut  St.;  Milford 

For  all  the  Novelties  iii 
NECKWEAR,  COLLARS,  ETC., 
and  the  best  wearing  and  most  sty  lish 

S  XZ  O  IHS  Si  , 
BOWKER,  The  Clothier, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  -  •  -  Mass. 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 

LAWYER, 

108  Main  Street,  Milford. 

lllLiAMS,  WILLIAMS  &  YUXOT, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law, 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

COLLEGE  PIPES 

. - AT - 

Roberts^  Cigar  Store. 


Everything  in  season  at  Dyer’s  Cafe. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


99  Main  Street,  S.  B.  Stiftcr,  Manager. 

MILFORD’S  HOME  OF  REFINED  VAUDEVILLE. 

Matinee  every  day  for  ladies,  10  cents. 

EGAN  &  LARKIN,  ^ 

[Successor  to  B.  E.  Harris.] 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Guyer  Hat, 

2^0  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


DiiVir^o  0^1^. 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


T!^'C>2a."0-i3:i.033.t;st - 

Cemetery  Work  of  Every  Description. 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty.  All  oi’ders  jiromptly  attended  to;  prices 
on  axvplication. 

28  MATX  ST.,  MILFOKD. 

LIGHT  LUNCH 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken. 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat  pack- 
a  ies  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  P.irties  served. 
Open  S  a.  m.  to  2  a.  ni. 


ELDREDGE  &  SON, 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


JOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law. 

2i,  Court  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  I'el.  2433  4  Main. 
Rooms  2  and  4  Collins  liiiil  lintf^  204  Main  Street, 
-Milford.  T’el.  No.  14?  4. 


FOR 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns 

GO  TO 

Morningside  Greenhouses 

A.  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street. 

Tel.  Connection. 

Dr*  Geo*  P*  Cooke^ 

Surgeon  Dentist, 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 
Compliments  of 

WEBBER  &  TOBIN. 

Hotel  'W'illian. 
J.  p. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANi-E  CO. 

Room  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Carpets^ 

Silverwares 

Crockery* 

212-214  Main  Street.  Milford. 


MILFORD  GRAIN  CO. 

Grain.  Hay  and  Straw. 

ELDRIDGE,  The  Jeweler, 

MAIN  STREET. 


ALFRED  F.  MARTIN,  FISH,  OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CAIA.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  Room  I,  Baker  BIk. 


J.  L.  BUXTON,  Machinist. 

Machinery  and  Repair  Shop.  Proprietor 

and  manufacturer  of  the  Acme  Heating 
Drum,  that  heats  a  room  on  otherwise  wast¬ 
ed  heat.  Will  save  its  cost  in  fuel  every 
year.  Guaranteed  to  give  satisfaction. 
Factory  in  rear  of  42  Central  St.,  Milford. 

Milford  Steam  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  befoie  leaving  l.iundiy.  Goods 
called  tor  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

33  and  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford, 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

C’ompliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

ARCHITECT. 

Arcliitect  for  New  Higli  School. 

57  Prospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  Milford 

HILTON  &  PATTERSON, 
c3rH.ooi3n.iEs, 

19  Exchange  Street,  Milfoid. 


BOSTON  BARGAIN  SHOE  STORE,  Milford. 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  Milford. 

Coal  and  Wood. 

OTTO  COKE. 

Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  J.  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHAS.  H.  COLLINS, 

Registered  Pharmacist. 

Collins  Building,  Cor.  Main  and  Exchange  Sts. 

33,  34,  and  36  Centr*^t  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

JAVES  F.  STRATTON. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

4 

Mannfjictnrei  s  (»f 

MACHINERY  CASTING5. 

Architectural  Iron  Woi  k  Ti,  Specialty. 

Eight  Work  a  Specialty. 

'I’el.  Connection.  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  N.  MIETT, 

I>lz;P^TIST. 

Rooms  1  and  6,  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  exti’acting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You  ? 

e§  aii'dl  froTlstoFs. 


ADVEIITISING  SECTION. 
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Me  IlDanutacture 

an^  Untrobiicc 


IMPI^eVEB 

e0TT0N 


I 


We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  the 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact: 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 


THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 

'4 

8  ' 

HOPEDAEP:,  MASSACHTTSPITTS. 


Editorial  Staff  O*  L*  and  I 


0/[K,  LILY  /IRD  IVY 

VOL.  XXIII.  MILFORD,  MASS.,  OCT.,  1906.  NO:  1. 


PuiJLisiJEi)  Monthly  Duuing  the  School  Year  by  the  Pupils  of  the  Milford 

High  School. 

V  ^ 

’  i 

Ei)iroR-iY-CHiEF,  Mary  M.  Glennen,  1907.  Business  Editor,  Royal  C.  Taft,  1908. 

Subscription  Editor,  Ethel  L.  Gould,  1909.  Asst.  Bus.  Editor,  Lewis  Brigham. 
Personal  editor,  Ella  R.  McCart,  1908.  Athletic  Editor,  James  Foley,  1908. 
Local  Editor,  Laura  E.  Johnston,  1907.  Exchange  Editor,  Esther  Ryan,  1909, 
Assistant  Editors,  Kathryn  McClure,  1910.  Salome  E.  Sprague,  1910. 
Subscription  Rates:  For  the  year,  50  cents.  Single  Copies,  10  cents. 


Address  all  communications  to  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  Milford,  Mass. 
Entered  at  the  Milford.  Mass.,  Post  Office  as  second  class  matter.  i 


WE  wish  to  extend  a  cordial  welome  to  Mr.  G.  F.  Murdock  who  succeeds 
Mr.  John  C.  Hull  as  principal  of  our  school. 


We  are  glad  to  see  that  all  the  classes  in  school  take  a  special  interest  in 
union,  as  is  seen  by  their  early  organization  and  frequent  class-meetings.  May 
the  same  spirit  be  cherished  in  after  years! 

I  ■ 

We  are  also  glad  to  welcome  our  new  drawing  teacher,  Miss  Genivieve 
J'oohey,  who  is  a  graduate  of  this  school  in  the  class  of  1898. 
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OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


It  is  evident  from  the  attention  given  to  the  bulletin  that  the  list  for  Rhetor- 
icals  has  been  posted.  As  yet  only  the  seniors  and  uniors  have  been  provided 
for  on  the  list,  but  we  hope  the  sophomores  will  keep  up  their  courage. 


We  would  urge  the  editors  of  the  different  departments  to  be  more  careful 
in  their  spelling  and  punctuation.  In  looking  over  the  manuscript,  we  notice 
many  errors,  all  the  result  of  carelessness.  If  everyone  would  look  over  his 
paper  before  passing  it  to  the  editor-in-chief,  and  correct  the  mistakes,  the 
editor  would  be  saved  a  great  deal  of  labor  and  would  be  very  grateful. 


This  year  it  is  hoped  the  senior  class  will  hold  a  few  more  socials  than  the 
former  classes  have.  Certainly  a  little  recreation  of  this  kind  will  make  us 
much  more  studious.  Wake  up.  Seniors!  Time  is  flying.  Make  the  most  of 
what  is  left. 

There  has  been  a  good  attendance  at  the  local  foot-ball  games,  but  why  do 
we  not  have  more  cheering.?  Thus  far  there  has  been  little  or  no  cheering, 
strange  to  say.  Surely  the  M.  H.  S.  girls  have  a  team  worthy  of  this  support, 
and  should  we  not  cheer  our  players  on  to  further  victory,? 

Our  school  is  greatly  indebted  to  the  boys  ot  the  Junior  class  for  their 
willingness  to  help  us  in  our  publication.  The  Junior  class  now  has  four  repre¬ 
sentatives  on  this  paper.  In  former  years  there  were  only  two  from  that  class, 
but  on  account  of  the  fact  tiiat  we  could  not  find  any  seniors  who  would 
take  the  office  of  business  editor,  we  were  obliged  to  seek  elsewhere  for  our 
editor.  Two  members  of  the  junior  class  were  then  interviewed  to  see  if  they 
would  accept  the  position  and  were  accordingly  elected  to  fulfill  that  duty. 
These  were  Messrs.  Taft  and  Brigham,  to  whom  we  owe  a  great  deal  of  our 
success  and  to  whom  special  praise  is  due  for  their  untiring  efforts  in  behalf  of 
this  publication.  The  senior  boys  can  yet  take  pattern  from  their  schoolmates 
of  the  lower  classes. 

J'lie  “Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,”  it  is  true,  is  a  school  paper;  each  class  is  repre¬ 
sented  by  two  editors,  but  the  school  must  not  think  that  these  few  can  make 
the  paper  a  success  without  their  aid.  The  editors  are  willing  to  do  their  part 
and  the  school  should  show  their  appreciation  of  our  willingness  by  co-operating 
with  us.  Just  think  what  a  better  paper  we  should  have  if  each  pupil  in  school 
did  his  share  in  contributing  towards  it 
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The  Old  Chestnut  Hill  Meeting-House* 


ONE  Saturday  afternoon,  on  pleasure  bent,  a  party  of  friends  and  I  drove  out 
to  one  of  the  oldest  meeting  houses  in  Mass.;  it  is  one  hundred  and  thirty 

seven  years  old.  The  drive  through  the  country  was  very  enjoyable;  the  air  was 
filled  with  the  odor  of  grapes  and  the  trees  were  clothed  in  rich  colors.  Before 
reaching,  the  church,  we  drove  about  two  miles  through  dense  woods. 

This  ancient  meeting-house  is  a  large,  square,  white,  wooden  building,  with 
small  panes  of  glass  in  the  windows.  There  are  three  entrances  and  the  key  which 
unlocks  these  doors  is  about  five  inches  long  and  is  made  of  brass.  As  you  enter, 
you  see  directly  before  you,  near  the  front  wall,  the  pulpit,  which  is  about  eight 
feet  high.  The  minister  reaches  it  by  a  flight  of  steps  and  opens  a  door,  which 
allows  him  to  enter;  there  is  a  seat  in  this  enclosure  holding  the  hymn  leaflets(for 
that  is  all  that  they  use),  the  program  and  such  things  as  are  necessary  for  the  min¬ 
ister’s  use.  At  each  end  of  this  seat  is  a  red  velvet  curtain,  which  is  draped  to 
either  side  to  disclose  a  window  from  which  the  minister  receives  his  light. 

Upon  the  ceiling  above  the  pulpit  is  the  concave  sounding-board,  which  is 
made  of  pine  and  grained.  This  is  about  three  feet  in  diameter.  It  is  said  that  if 

you  put  your  head  through  an  o}>ening  in  the  ceiling  you  will  find  boards  enough 
to  build  another  chui'ch. 

In  front,  beneath  the  pulpit,  there  is  another  little  door,  that  leads  into  a  pew 
where,  in  olden  tim^3s,  sat  the  deacons  of  the  cliurch.  Qn  ,the  side  of  ;this  pew  is 
a  thick  piece  of  board  in  the  shape  of  a  half  circle  supported  by  a  long, stick,  which 
is  used  for  a  Communion  table. 

Along  the  si,des  of  the  building  are  square  pews,  with  a  door  leading  into  each 

one.  These  were  owned  by  private  fomilies;  in  the  center  there  used  to  bei  this 
same  kind  of  pew,  but  in  the  one  hundredth  year,  these  were  removed  and  to  use 
the  expression  of  the  man  who  holds  the  key,  “slips’^  were  put  in  their  place. 

There  is  a  balcony  all  aroimd  the  room  and  this  contains  seats,  consisting  of  a 
plank  for  the  seat  and  another  for  the  back.  In  this  balcony;  and  directly  opposite 
the  pulpit,  the  choir  sits.  Now  there  is  a  fine  toned  Mason  and  Hamlin  organ 
there,  which  I,  myself  played.  The  stool  is  merely  a  seat  of  a  chair  without  the 
back.  Formerly  violins  assisted  the  choir. 

As  you  go  out,  you  will  notice  the  very  large  flat  stones,  which  form  door¬ 
steps.  There  is  also  an  old  fashioned  church-yard;  the  grass  nearly  hides  many  of 
the  ancient  stones. 

It  is  thought  that  if  the  building  is  kept  in  repair,  it  will  last  for  a  century 
longer.  Sei  vices  are  held  in  this  church  during  only  two  months  of  the  year,  July 
and  August. 

,,  Cohn  ELI  A  Nohton,  ’(19. 
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My  First  Pony  Ride^ 


Did  you  ever  try  to  mount  a  spirited  broncho,  and  for  the  first  time  take 
notice  of  the  quickness  with  which  the  pony  springs  forward,  as  you 
tlirow  yourself  upon  him? 

'  Being  used  to  city  ways,  I  was  quite  a  greenhorn  when  it  came  to  knowing 
the  tricks  of  a  western  pony.  It  w  as  my  first  day  on  the  great  farm,  better  know  n 
as  a  ranch,  and  I  was  eager  to  tackle  a  pony  and  leai-n  to  ride.  I  went  to  the 
coral,  which  was  a  few  hu!|dred  rods  from  the  cabin  an(l  took  a  sleek,  fat,  bright 
looking  broncho,  wdio  arched  his  neck  wdien  he  heard  my  voice  and  felt  my 
caresses. 

After  leading  him  from  the  coral  and  locking  the  gate  behind  me,  I  undertook 
to  mount  the  beast,  which,  by  the  way,  fiad  been  left  hitched  in  the  coral,  with 
his  saddle  still  upon  him.  The  saddle  was  a  broad  seated  one;  liigh  in  the  back, 
with  a  very  large  pommel  in  front,  and  deep  leather  stirrups  to  match;  as  finely 
a  finished  saddle  as  a  beginner  could  wish  for. 

The  saddle  looked  temptingly  comfortable,  still  I  felt  nei  vous;  but  I  finally 
got  up  courage  enough  to  try  to  mount.  With  the  bridle  reins  in  my  left  hand, 
my  right  hand  on  the  back  of  the  seat,  and  my  left  foot  in  the  stirrup,  I  threw  my 
)ight  leg  over,  but  it  all  ended  so  queerly;  1  had  no  soOner  sprung  than  the  bron¬ 
cho  darted  forward.  This  new  motion  threw  me  against  the  pommel,  which 
struck  me  in  the  pit  of  the  stomach  with  a  jolt  that  sickened  me. 

Alas!  But  this  w^ns  not  all.  I  very  quickly  learned  that  my  pony  was  blind. 
He  w^as  galoping  straight:  for  a  barbed  wire  fence  which,  to  my  horror,  stood  near 
by.  Yet  through  all  the  excitement,  I  turned  the  pony’s  Imad,  only  to  feel  the 
sting  of  the  barbs  in  my  leg.  This  was  enough  for  me;  the  turning  of  the  blind 
pony’s  head,  reined  him  in  sufficiently  for  me  to  find  time  to  disentangle  my  feet 
from  the  stirru|)s  and  clumsily  slide  from  the  saddle,  to  fall  in  a  heap  by  the  side 
of  the  fence,  torn,  bleeding,  and; thoroughly  disheartened. 

It  was  afterward  made  known  to  me  that  this  incident  was  tfie  outcome  of  a 
practical  joke,  to  see  if  1  would  ti'y  to  ride  without  anyone  around. 

Steimikx  Akoiieh,  ’10. 

t 

The  Use  of  Slangs  - 

Tllh  use  of  slang  has  become  so  general  in  this  country  that  it  is  well  to 
consider  whether  the  practice  is  harmful  or  not.  No  matter  where  you 
go,  or  in  what  class  of  society,  you  hear  slang  used  freely  by  nearly  everyone,  and 
the  rest  speak  it  occasionally. 

Is  slang  harmful?  Yes,  is  is,  if  it  excludes  the  power  of  putting  a  person’s 
thoughts  into  good  English,  and  renders  his  speech  slow  and  hesitating  when  not 
using  slang.  If  it  is  used  thus  it  injures  a  person  in  business  and  in  commercial 
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relations,  for  a  lack  of  suitable  words  is  very  often  put  down  for  a  lack  of  brains. 
A  slang  phrase  has  usually  several  meanings  or'  applications  and  therefore  does 
away  with  a  f»erson’s  having  a  large  range  of  words  at  his  command. 

But  let  us  look  at  the  other  side  of  the  case,  for  there  is  another  side  and  a 
fairly  good  one.  Slang  often  expresses  in  one  word  what  it  takes  from  ten  to 
twenty  words  to  express  in  “good  English.’’  Thus  slang  shortens  a  sentence,  and 
as  brevit}^  gives  strength,  the  impression  conveyed  is  more  vivid  and  it  does  not 
take  so  long  to  convey  it.  '  This  power  of  conveying  ideas  quickly  is  often  more 
desirable  than  a  fine  stock  of  w'ords  which  you  do  not  have  time  to  use.  Take 
‘•skidoo’'  for  instance,  or  “fade  awaj^ a  person  on  the  street  who  is  in  your  way 
moves  much  more  quickly  than  if  asked  politely  to  “Please  move  out  my  way.” 
Therefore  there  must  be  virtue  in  slang  properly  applied.  I  ;  ,  ,  ^ 

Of  course  this  is  not  intended  as  a  defense  of  an  indiscriminate  use  of  slang 
such  as  many  persons  acquire,  but  rather  to  show  that  its  judicious  use  is  not  only 
not  injurioiH,  but  even  helpful  and  correct,dn  the  Sense  of  fitness  at  least.  ' 

Royal  C.  Taft,  ’08. 


A  Two  Weeks  Vacation^ 


It  was  not  a  pleasant  day.  The  gray  clouds  looked  cold  and  dark,  and  the 
wind  was  blowing  a  gale  as  the  stage  left  the  little  villiage  of  Lowton  on  its  dailj'' 
trip  to  the  Summit.  E  ^ery  one  predic/ted  a  storni,  a  noi  theaster,  that  would  set  all 
the  slivams  boiling,  and  probably  cairy  all  the  bridges  between  Lowton  and  the 

.  ■  ■  '  ' .  ■  ,  >1  '  „  .’i  '  i  •  ,  j  ■ 

Summit.  N.  ,  , 

But  little  for  northeasters  cared  Leon  and  Sam  Bearer,  as  they  settled  them¬ 
selves  cosily  inside  the  stage  coach.  They  each  carried  a  shot  gun,  aiid  under  the 
care  of  their  elder  brother,  Herbert,  they  were  going  on  a  two  weeks’  hunt  among 
the  forests  on  the  mountain,  back  of  die  summit. 

At  noon,  they  stopped  at  the  Half  Way  House,  a  little  hotel  at  tlierise  of  the 
mOjUntain.  After  dinner,  nothing  but  Herbert’s  decided  command  prevented  their 
loading  the  guns,  to  be  ready  for  any  garne  they  might  see  on  the  road.  The 
landlord  and  the  driver  said  they  never  saw  any  deer,  while  driving  along  the  road 
and  a  strict  watch  was  kept  after  they  started,  which  resulted  in  seeing  nothing 
more  ihan  squirrels. 

They  had  not  driven  far  when  it  cleared  off,  and  the  sun  came  out.  When 
they  reached  the  Summit  House  they  were  in  as  good  spirits  as  jolly  boys  could 
be  who  expected  a  glorious  chase  the  next  morning. 

Eirly  next  morning,  and  long  before  Heebert  was  up,  Sam  and  Leon  were 
out  in  the  park  watching  the  deer.  Their  guns  were  loaded,  and  when  they  had 
eaten  breakfast  and  the  men  were  ready  to  start,  the  boys  were  off  ahead  ready  for 
the  expected  game.  All  the  way  up  the  mountain  path  to  the  runway  they  kept 

the  lead,  occasionally  stojiping  to  rest  in  the  shade  of  some  great  pine,  and  by  the 
time  thev  reache<l  the  rnnwavs  thev  were  well  tired. 
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The  landlord  stationed  Sam  and  Leon  on  the  lower  runway  while  he  and  Her¬ 
bert  went  to  those  higlier  up  the  mountain.  There  was  a  long  time  to  wait  before 
any  game  could  be  expected,  as  the  man  who  was  to  start  the  hounds  had  a  good 
distance  to  make  before  sending  them  otf,  and  he  was  only  a  half  hour  ahead  of 
the  watchers. 

Leon  lay  down  to  rest,  after  making  sure  that  his  gun  was  in  good  order,  but 
Sam  wandered  around.  Suddenly,  he  heard  the  bay  of  a  hound.  This  was  a  sig¬ 
nal  that  the  chase  had  begun,  and  he  huiried  back  to  the  watching  place  to  be 
ready  for  the  deer.  For  nearly  an  hour  the  boys  stood  ready,  eveiy  minute  hoping 

to  see  a  deer. 

At  last  they  coud  hear  the  briisli  crackling,  the  hounds  were  surely  down  on 
their  runway,  and  in  a  minute  the  game  did  come  in  siglit.  But  what  a  surprised 
pair  of  huntsmen  they  were,  when  they  saw  what  the  game  was.  Leon  was  frigh¬ 
tened  while  Sam  felt  a  little  uneasy.  The  hounds  had  not  started  a  deer,  but  in¬ 
stead,  an  old  bear  with  two  little  ones  following.  The  old  bear  was  very  large 
and  tierce. 

Just  as  the  bear  reached  the  watching  place  there  was  a  fight,  and  the  bear 

caught  one  of  the  hounds  and  hugged  him  in  her  arms  till  he  was  breathless,  all  the 
time  sitting  on  her  hind  legs  and  looking  as  tall  as  a  man.  While  she  was  sitting 
in  this  position  Sam  took  aim  at  her  head  and  tired,  and  a  moment  later  Leon  tired 
Then  the  bear  started  to  run,  and  they  both  tired  without  much  aim,  and  a  moment 
later  saw  her  lying  on  the  ground. 

Herbert  and  the  landlord  came  down  to  see  what  the  shooting  was  for,  and 
were  greatly  surprised.  The  landlord  said  it  vvas  the  largest  bear  that  he  had  seen 
that  year.  There  were  never  two  prouder  fellows  than  these  two  school  boys  as 
they  surveyed  their  noble  game. 

The  hounds  were  sent  after  the  two  little  ones,  and  were  caught  alive.  They 
were  taken  to  the  hotel  and  caged.  In  a  few  days  they  would  eat  from  the  boy’s 
hands,  never  trying  to  bite  or  showing  any  crossness.  They  had  a  new  strong  cage 
made  for  the  baby  bears,  and  took  them  home  to  keep  in  the  litUe  yai-d  near  the 
barn,  where  every  boy,  and  nearly  every  man  in  town  came  to  see  them,  and  to  hear 
the  story  of  their  capture,  and  take  dimensions  of  the  handso.ne  black  bear  skin. 

At  school  nothing  else  was  talked  of  that  term,  and  I  fear  the  boys  believed 
thev  were  the  best  hunters  in  the  state. 

Veronica  O’CoNNETa..  ’lO 


Books* 


NO'L  ail  books  are  useful.  One  needs  to  select  with  care  the  books  which  he 
reads.  As  a  rule,  blood-curdling  stories  of  the  dime-novel  sort  are  ve;y 
harmful ;  but  almost  any  work  by  standard  authors  may  be  chosen  with  pi-ofit. 
From  biographical  books  we  learn  of  great  men  ;  books  of  travel  describe  to  us 
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places  which  we  may  never  see  ;  history  gives  the  development,  formation  and 
settlement  of  the  nations  of  the  world ;  speeches  give  us  an  idea  of  argument  and 
of  clear,  concise  expression  of  thought;  stories  are  interesting  and  especially  pleas¬ 
ing  to  read  while  resting,  while  poems  are  rich  in  beautiful  expressions  and  figures 
of  speech.  All  such  books  make  good  reading.  It  is  best  to  ask  the  advice  of 
some  person  who  knows  about  good  books,  when  selecting  one  to  read. 

Edith  K,  Johnston,  ’08. 


A  Farm  in  the  Corn  Belt. 


0UIiING  the  last  summer  I  spent  a  week  of  my  vacation  on  a  farm  in  the 
“Corn  Belt’’  in  Central  Illinois.  If  anyone  can  imagine  himself 
standing  in  the  doorw^ay  of  a  farm  house  and  gazing  as  far  as  the  eye  can  see,  in 
all  directions,  and  seeing  nothing  but  corn,  which  has  grown  to  such  a  height  thait 
it  looks  like  a  great  forest  with  here  and  there  a  field  of  oats  which  resembles  a 
“clearing”  among  the  trees,  he  can  easily  understand  why  this  region  is  called  the 
“Corn  Belt.” 

This  naturally  suggests  that  a  large  number  of  men  must  be  employed  to  run 
a  farm  like  thi^,  where  there  is  so  much  to  be  done;  this,  however,  is  not  the  case. 
Out  there  they  have  reduced  farming  to  such  a  science  that  all  the  laborious  part 
of  it  is  done  by  niachinery,  A  few  years  ago  the  farmer  had  to  drive  the  hoi'sc, 
plow  the  land  and  walk,  all  at  the  same  time  ;  but  how  he  sits  on  a  machine  called 
a  gang-plow  which  breaks  up  a  strip  of  land  apout  four  feet  wide.  While  the 
corn  is  being  planted  and  the  rows  marked  off,  the  farmer  simply  sits  on  the 
macliine  by  which  this  is  accomplished,  and  attends  to  the  driving  of  his  horses. 
Then  there  is  the  great  machine  which  cut  the  oats,  rakes  it  up,  binds  it  into 
sheaves  and  places  them  in  great  piles,  without  the  aid  of  the  farmer’s  hand,  ex¬ 
cept  to  hold  the  reins.  '  ' 

d’he  thing  that  interested  me  most,  however,  was  the  threshing  of  the  oats 
which  was  going  on  while  I  was  there.  The  farmers  in  that  neighborhood,  or 
rather  within  a  radius  of  about  three  miles,  had  what  they  called  a  “Run,”  that  is, 
each  farmer  with  his  hired  men  and  teams,  met  ac  one  of  the  farms  each  day  to 
thresh  the  oats.  There  were  about  twenty-five  or  thirty  men  in  the  “Run.”  Then 
there  was  the  threshing  machine  run  by  an  engine  resembling  'an  ordinary  loco¬ 
motive,  only  about  one-third  the  size.  This  engine  stood  forty  feet  away  from 
ihe  machine  and  was  conn.ected  witli  it  by  a  great  belt.  A  wagon  with  a  firm 
platform  which  extended  over  the  wheels,  piled  high  with  sheaves  of  oats  would 
drive  up  on  either  side  of  the  machine.  The  men  would  pitch  the  sheaves,  one  at 
a  time,  upon  two  carriers,  wdiich  looked  exactly  like  the  moving  stairways  seen  in 
large  depailment  stores  in  the  city.  These  carriers  conducted  the  oats  up  into 
this  machine,  which  cut  the  binding  string  and  separated  the  grain  from  the  straw, 
weighed  it  and  sent  it  through  a  tube  into  a  large  box- wagon,  which  stood  waiting 
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to  carry  it  to  market.  These  wagons  held  about*  fifty  bushels  of  oats.  The  straw, 
after  being  separated  from  the  grain,  was  blown  up  through  a  large  moveable  fuii^ 
nel  into  the  barn  loft,  or  piled  up  in  a  gi;eat  stack  on  the  grotvnd.  Ylcb  working 
like  thisy  in  one  day  could  thresh  five  thousand  bushels  of  oats. 

,  t  '  *  MaUGARET  ATKINS,  ’08.  , 

yis© 

The  Johnstown  Flood* 


••-.i,.  '.'j  I  ...  .'b;.7  -'i  7  J 

ONK  day,  two  years  ago  la^st  suinnu-r,  a  friend  and  J  visited  ,  Paragon  Park, 
Xantasket,  d'he  buildings  are  not  shaded,  except  the'gieat,pnvilion  in 
the  centre  of  the  place.,  , The  exterior  of  the  building  where  the  Johnstown  Flood 
,is  represented,  is  dri))ping  with  vyater.  You  enter  and  see  bebue  you  a  little  col¬ 
ony,  supposed’  to,  be  Johnstown.  Theie  are  great  iron  mills  in  the  villiage,  and 
these  are  ))ictured,  in  the  scene,  neai-  the  railroad,  which  i*uns  the  entire  lenghth  of 
the  town,  and  tfien  climbs  a  steep  hill  to  the  rear. 

It  is  afternoon  in  the  town  now,  (i^ud  one  can  hear  the  noise  of  the  engines,  as 
they  help  supply  the  power  to  theiactory.  On  the  river,  there  is  a  little  brid«ge, 
which  the  train  crosses,  and  as  it  is  jMemorial  Day,  the  Grand  Arrnv^  of, the  Pcpid)- 
lic  parade  the  street,  on  Jheir  way  to  the  ;  cemetery,  and  their,  tiny,  figures,  clad  in 
blue  uniforms,  can  be  seen  very  distjinctly,  as  they  pass  by  you.  They  have  hard¬ 
ly  crossed  this  bridge,  when  a  very;  feint,  whistle  is  heard,  and  a  inomeut  later  a 
small  express  train  rushes  by  you.  As  the  day-Ii^ht  is  waning,  lights  ep|)t*ar,  one 
by  one,  b(i  the  houses,  and  th^e  mille  run  until  nine  o’clock  at  night,  anil  piN.injitly 
at  that  time  the  ]»ower  is  s!  ut  ()ff;  je, little  latei-,  the  lights  in  the  lionses  are  extin¬ 
guished,  and  everything  is  quiet  and  dark. 

All  this  time  it  has  lieen  growing  dark,  and  the  lightning  is  very  shat  j).  And 
now  tho  storm  commences,  in  all  its, fury.  The  wind  yoars,  the  thunder  sounds 
dreadfully,  and  it  is  now  that  the  dam  breaks.  The  water  rushes  into  the  vallev, 
trains  are  overturned,;  the  bridge  is  blocked  up,  and  every  thing  is  so  natural  that 

you  can  .not  help  growing  excited..  ,  It  takes  about  an  hour  for  this  little  play  to 
be  enacted  and  it  is  really  worllu  seeing.  imv  '  ,  ;  ^  i  ,  - 

1’ I  Pea  ruK  E  Tui{Nek’,  1910. 


^  )• 
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— MK.  William  Clancy,  ’06,  is  studying  at  Holy  Cross  (College. 

—  Misses  Irene  Sweet  and  Bertha  Carr  of  ’06  have  entered  Mount  Ida  Boarding 

j  /  li  . 

School,  Newton. 

— Miss  Ida  Wright,  ’09,  lias  moved  to  Fitchburg,  where  she  is  to  reside  with 
her  brother.  JuJi  i  : 

I  ''C'  - 

—  M  iss  iVIuriel  Cornelius,  ’06,  is  emplo^'^ed  at  Henry  L.  Patrick’s  grocery  store, 
Hopedale. 

—Misses  Evelina  Jackman  and  Hellen  Ballou,  ■  both  of.  ’06,  are  employed  as 
telephone  operators  at  the  Telephone  Exchange.  '  ,  '• 

—Mr.  William  Motire  and  Walter  Bullard,  of  ’06,  are  attending  Dean  Academy, 
Fianklin. 

— ^ INI  iss  Louisa  Macuen  is  stu  lying  music  at  the  New  England  Conservatory  of 
Music,  Boston.  •  i  ' 

--Miss  Floience  Prance  of  Franklin  visited  Milford  friends  recently. 

— Miss  Bertha  Clark,  ’96,  is  employed  as  stenographer  and  typewriter  at  Clark 
Ellis  and  Sons’  Hardw^are  store. 


— Miss  Mae  Sennott,  ’06,  is  employed  as  stenogi'apher  for  W.  P.  Roberts. 


— Miss  litta  McKenna,  '06,  is  employed  as  book-keeper  for  the  Milford  Rubber 
Company. 


—  M  isses  Agnes  M  aim  and  Guenn  (Vioke,  both  of  ’06,  are  studying  at  Wellesley 
College. 

— .Air.  John  Doherty.  ’06,  has  entered  Boston  ('oMege. 

— Misses  Bertha  (  larke  and  Florence  Prance  are  taking  art  at  Dean  Academy, 
Franklin. 


-Miss  Caroline  Bragg,  ’06,  is  taking  a  normal  course  at  Bridgewater  Normal 
S(  hool. 


—  Mr.  William  O’t'onnell  is  studying  at  Bnrdett’s  Business  C'ollege,  Boston. 


—  Miss  Esther  Nolan,  ’06,  is  taking  a  course  in  domestic  arts  at  Bradford 
Academy.  Before  going,  she  gave  a  farewell  party  to  her  Milford  friends,  at  her 
lumm  on  Main  Street. 
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—Misses  Ida  Martin,  ’06,  and  Claire  Mainini,  ’06,  are  taking  normal  courses  at 
Framingham  Normal  School. 

1 

— Mr.  William  Curtin,  ’07,  has  returned  to  school  after  a  week’s  absence. 

.y  . 

— Miss  Bertha  Carr,  ’06,  visited  our  school  October  15th.  ■ 

— -Miss  Mary  Lillian  Ryan,  ’06,  is  attending  the  Bryant  and  Stratton  Com¬ 
mercial  School,  Boston. 

— Miss  h^velyn  Curran,  ’06,  is  attending  Framingham  Normal  School. 

'  ,  '  i  •  'f  ■ 

— Mr.  James  McCarthy,  ’06,  is  employed  as  bookkeeper  for  Mr.  Flannagan. 

,  — Miss  Mary  Kelley,  ’06,  is  studying  at  Bridgewater  Normal  Stdiool. 

— ^]Mr.  Chas.  Laviolette,  ’06,  is  learning  to  be  an  architect  with  Mr  W.  L.  Col¬ 
lins,  Collins  Block,  Milford. 

— Miss  Vera  O’Connoi’,  ’06,  is  studying  music  at  Boston  University. 

— Miss  Lillian  Davis.  ’08',  was  absent  one  week  on  account  of  the  death  of  her 
father,  Mr.  Charles  Davis. 

— Miss  Agnes  Clancy,  ’06,  is  attending  Bay  Rath  Institute. 

— Mr.  W.  A.  Clark,  of  Dover,  N.  H.,  a  former  commercial  teachei*  of  this  school, 
made  a  short  visit  in  town  recently,  coming  to  attend  the  funeral  of  the  late 
(xiacomo  Cenedella. 

Locals* 

A  HISTORY.  Teacher — “Who  was  king  at  this  tinie?’^ 

Miss  Wdp-le — “Queen  Anne.’^ 

—  B  Class  Meeting — t  make  a  move. 

--A  English — Sir  Roger  de  Coverley  papers.  “The  rogue  had  the  impudence 
to  go  to  law  with  the  widow.”  Teacher — “Why  was  he  considered  impudent?” 
Miss  Wa-p-le — “He  shouldn’t  have  walked  with  the  widow.” 

— What  can  there  be  about  the  number  107  to  make  the  senior  girls  giggle? 

— B  French — “P711e  embrassa  sa  soeur.” 

J-ckm-n — “She  embarrassed  her  sister.” 

— We  all  know  that  Adam  was  the  first  man,  but  .Adam(s)  is  the  h’rst  woman 
now,  eh  Curtin  ? 

-Seniors!  What  is  the  attraction  u|)  Rurchase  way  ? 
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— Marion,  if  you  form  the  habit  of  walking  along  Main  8t.  with  Mr.  H.,  you 
would  better  grow  a  little. 

— A  certain  senior  young  lady  and  a  freshman  young  man  consider  themselyes 
a  couple.  By  definition  they  will  have  to  be  joined  first. 

— ^B  French — “P]lle  s’arreta  et  se  penchant  un  pen  de  cote.” 

Ew-ng — “Slie  stopped  and  sat  on  the  wall. 

— According  to  Mr.  D-m-rj-u  some  members  of  the  senior  class  have  returned 
to  the  infant  stage  of  life.  , 

— Junior  girls  !  Have  you  found  out  yet  when  that  quarter-of-one  car  goes?” 


TO  OUR  SENIOR  ORATOR: 

While  others  hedged,  or  silent  lay. 

He  to  his  classmates  spoke  all  day  ; 

Aye,  and  he  said  precisely  what 

He  thought ;  each  time  he  touched  the  spot. 

“In  heaven’s  name,  what  does  he  mean  ! 

Was  ever  such  blind  follv  seen  !” 

His  weary,  hungry  classmates  cried; 

“Oan  no  one  stop  the  man?”  they  sighed. 

“This  talking  frankly  may  be  fun, 

But  when  have  such  mad  tactics  won?” 

He  ma}^  be  happy,  but  the  cost 

Is  oui’s!  Our  point  is  surely  lost. 

Adapted  from  Mr.  Gilder’s  “The  New  Politician.” 


—  B  Sten. —  Miss  S-h-n  r  writing  stroke  “hay.” 

Teacher — Miss  S.,  I  don’t  like  the  way  you  make  hay. 

—  Isn’t  it  strange  how  Miss  G-l-m-r  and  Mr.  D-m-rj-n  always  happen  to  be  in 
the  library  every  tliird  period? 

— Wendell,  go  way  back  and  sit  down — on  a  tack,  if  you  prefer. 

— 'I’he  classes  all  organizMlin  September  and  officers  were  chosen.  PYr  the 
freshman  class,  the  officers  arc:  president,  Stephen  Archer;  vice  president,  William 
Rosen;  secretary,  Mary  DePasqale;  treasurer,  Thomas  Quirk.  The  sophomores 
chose  as  its  officers — president,  Ralph  Bragg;  vice-president,  Charles  Gould,  sec¬ 
retary,  Katheiine  L/yman:  treasurer,  Helen  Higgins.  In  the  junior  class  the  fol¬ 
lowing  were  elected — president,  Louis  Brigham;  vice-president,  Harold  Jackman; 
secret  ary,  PJoience  Droney;  treasurer,  Lillian  Davis;  press-correspondent.  Royal 
Taft,  'rile  senior  officers  are — president,  William  Curtin;  vice-president  Kathryn 
Burke;  secretary,  Marion  Ryan;  treasurer.  Marguerite  Glennen;  press-agent,  Will¬ 
iam  Curtin.  The  class-colors  were  chosen  by  the  junior  and  senior  classes;  those 
of  the  fornu‘r  being,  green  and  gold;  of  the  latter,  garnet  and  gold.  The  juniors 
have  chosen  and  sent  for  their  class-pins.  'I'he  seniors  soon  hope  to  find  a  suit¬ 
able  ]>in. 
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THE  ajHiual  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association  of  tlie  Milford  High  School  was 
held  inUoom  12,  Friday  September  7,1906,  at  3  o’clock  and  the  following  officers 
were  elected:  President,  Prin.  George  F.  Murdock;  Vice  Pres.,  Thomas  Murphy ; 
Sec.,  Austin  Livingston;  Treasurer,  'P.  J.  Murphy;  Executive  Committee,  Wen¬ 
dell  Phillips,  Arthur  Ewing,  and  Robert  Lamb. 

It  was  voted  to  run  a  football  eleven,  and  Mr.,  T.  J.  Murphy  was  elected 
manager  of  the  1906  team, ’and  Wendell  Phillips  was  elected  Captain. 

JMonday  Se[>t.  70,  sixteen  candidates  ap|)eared  for  practice.  Mr  Murj)hy  at 
once  secured  Mr.  Harry  Cahill  of  Holy  Cross  to  coach  the  squad.  Among  the 
squad  were  live  of  last  year’s  eleven,  W’endell  Phillips,  fullback.  Arthur  Ewing, 
guard.  Austin  Livingston,  tackle  Thomas  Dempsey,  center,  and  William  Cur¬ 
tin,  end. 

The  first  football  game  of  the  season  was  with  Fiauiklin  H.  18.  on  Town  Park 
Wednesday',  Octobei’  3i-d,  which  resulted  in  a  victory  for  our  boys  with  the  large 
score  of  29-0.  The  P’ranklin  boys  were  fully  as  heavy  as  ours,  but  did  not  know 
the  game  as  well  and  were  Hot  as  fast.  There  were  many  fumbles,  d’lie  game 
was  full  of  spectacular  })lays,  which  were  contributed  by  Land),  Phillips  ami  Ewing 
the  latter  running  the  kick  off  for  sixty  yards.  The  goal  kicking  of  Dempsey  was 
skillful  as  he  succeeded  in  nil  four  of  his  attempts.  Demii  jian,  a  new  recruit,  ^how- 
ed  up  strong.  The  game  was  marked  by  one  bad  accident  in  which  Wrn.  Curtin 


had  his  aid<le  sprained.  The  lineup  was:- - 

Duggan  1.  e. 

r.  e.  Kennv" 

t.. 

Livingstone  1.  t. 

i‘.  t.  Smii  h 

f  » 

.  j  Dernirjian  1.  g. 

r.  g.  Whiting 

J’  Dempsey  c. 

c.  Morse. 

(filrnore  r.  g. 

1.  g.  Sanborn 

Plwing,  4’hatcher  t.  t. 

1.  t.  Winters 

Dumphy  r.  e. 

h  e.  Dion 

N'italini  s.  b.  .>  r 

s.  b.  .hones 

Curtin,  PAving  1.  h.j  b. 

1'.  h.  1).  Heaton 

Lamb  r.  h.  b. 

1.  h.  b.  Hanlon 

Phillips!,  b. 

f.  b.  Chase. 

Score:  IMilford  H.  S.  29;  P’ranklin  H.  S.,  0.  Touchdowns  made  by,  Phillips 
3,  Lamb,  Ewing.  Goals  from  touchdowns,  Dempsey  4.  Goals  missed,  Phillips. 
Referee,  H.  J.  C’ahill  of  Ploly  Cross.  Umpire,  J.  E.  Cunningham.  J^inesman,  James 
Foley,  Milford  H.  S,  PL  A.  (’base,  Franklin  H.  S.  Time  15  m.  halves. 
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Oct.  6th,  Milford  High  School  Football  team  lined  up  Fxhridge  High  for  the 
second  game  of  the  season,  and,  as  in  the  first  game,  Milford  held  their  opponents 
to  a  zero.  Ewing  and  Phillips  did  the  ground  gaining  for  our  eleven,  while  Gil¬ 
more  and  Dempsey  did  some  fine  playing.  As  it  was  a  wet  day,  many  fumbles 
were  made,  Vitalini  making  maiiy  which  if  m^t  fumbled  would  hvve  meant  touch- 
<lovvns.  The  lineup  was: 


Dugs»an  1.  e. 

Smith  r.  e. 

Livingstone  1.  1. 

Creighton  r.  t. 

Dernirjinn  !.  g. 

Turner  r.  g. 

Dempsey  c 

B.  Blanchard  c. 

Gilmore,  r.  g. 

Hawson  1.  g. 

'riiatcher  r.  t. 

C.  Casev  1.  t. 

Dumphy  r.  c. 

H.  Blanchard  1. 

Vitalini  q.  b. 

Buckley  q.  b. 

Ewing  1.  h.  b. 

L.  Casey  r.  h.  b. 

].,amb  r.  h.  b 

Gunn  1.  h.  b. 

Phillips  f.  b. 

Sanborn  f.  b. 

Score:  Milford  H.  S.  27.  Uxbridge  11.  S.  0.  Touchdowns,  Phillips  4,  Ewing. 
Goals  from  touchdowns,  Dempsey  2.  Goals  missed,  Dempsey  8.  Referee,  Walter 
H.  Williams,  West  LTpion.  Umpire  Charles  Laviolette.  Linesmen,  F'red  Burrell 
of  Milford  and  Thomas  Shaunessey  of  Uxbridge.  Timer,  John  Connors.  Time, 
15  minute  halves. 

Oct.  10,  1906,  Milford  High  took  Grafton  High  School  into  camp  by  defeat¬ 
ing  them  by  the  overwhelming  scoie  of  34-0  in  a  ratiier  i-ough  game.  Although 
Milford’s  work  was  ragged,  their  goal  was  never  in  danger.  Ewing  was  a  steady 
ground-gainer.  Phillips,  Dumphy  and  Gilmore  did  some  good  work.  Keith  did 
some  very  good  tackling  for  Grafton.  The  lineup  of  the  Milford  High  eleven  was 
as  in  previous  games. 

The  hardest  game  thus  far  this  season  was  on  Town  Park,  Saturday,  Oct.  18, 
1906. 

Natick  come  up  to  Milford  sure  of  victory  and  prepared  to  do  some  injury  to 
some  of  <»ur  players,  but  did  not  succeed  until  five  minutes  before  the  end  of  the 
seco::d  haif,  when  a  Natick  player  landed  hard  on  Phillips,  neck,  but  this  did  not 
have  much  effect,  for  in  the  next  rush  Phillips  carried  the  ball  nine  yards  for  a 
I  ouchdown. 

In  the  first  half  IVlilford  suceeded  in  crossing  the  opponents’  line,  by  steady 
line  plunging  on  the  |)art  of  Ewing,  Land)  and  Phillips  carried  the  ball  over  for 
the  first  touchdown.  Dempsey  failed  to  kick  the  goal.  iMilford  held  Natick  for 
downs  twice  in  this  half. 

In  the  second  half  after  the  ball  liad  changed  hands  several  times,  Milford 
succeeded  in  making  the  second  touchdown.  Dempsey  failed  to  kick  the  goal. 

The  Natick  team  outweighed  our  boys  by  ten  pounds  to  a  man,  and  much 
credit  is  due  the  Milford  warriors  for  this  victory.  Demirjian  was  a  bright  star  in 
tackling,  while  Ewing  and  Lamb  did  some  steady  ground-gaining.  Phillips  did 
some  very  skillful  punting.  Burns  for  Natick  was  a  feature. 
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THE  Uoaring  Hranch,  Bennington,  Vt.,  is  a  neat  and  well  written  paper. 

The  Owl,  Fresno,  Cal.,  is  a  fine  paper. 

The  Agnetian  Monthly,  Mt.,  Washington,  Md.  has  the  neatest  cover  design 
of  the  exchanges  received  this  month. 

The  Advance,  Salem,  Mass.,  is  an  excellent  paper. 

The  Dean  Megaphone  is  an  excellent  school  paper. 

Capitoline,  Springfield,  Ill.,  where  is  your  exchange  column? 

* 

The  Aegis,  Beverly,  Mass.,  has  some  veiy  intei’esting  themes. 

Ye  Tattler,  Lebanon,  Me.,  has  a  veiy  neat  appearance. 

The  Ivuss,  San  Diego,  (/al.,  has  a  well  written  exchange  column. 

We  also  gladly  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  the  following;  The  Standard, 
North  Manchester,  Ind.;  The  College  Signal,  Amherst,  Mass.;  The  Dalhousie  Gaz¬ 
ette,  Halifax,  Nova  Scotia;  The  High  School  Hei-ald,  Westfield,  JMass.;  The  Leavitt 
Angelas,  Turner  Centre,  Me.;  The  Hiiisache,  San  Antonio,  Tex.]  d’he  Doc- Wah- 
Jack,  Dowagiac  Mich.;  Crimson  and  White,  Gloucester  Mass.;  The  Center,  Kan.: 
The  High  School  Bulletin,  Dedham,  Mass. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


The  Ladies^  Clothier. 

Newest  S.tyles  in  Ladies,’  Misses’  and 
Children’s  Suits  and  Coats,  at  lowest 

j 

city  prices. 

G.  P.  Walcott,  150  -  152  Main  St. 

Ibenr^  X.  patricJ?, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to  un¬ 
derstand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers. 

CLIFFORD  A,  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xavv, 

NOTARY  Public. 

10  Moin  Street,  Milford 


U  S  E 


PKEPARKI)  BY 


A  B.  MORSE,  Druggist 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Gheat  S.vriSFACTiON  Is  Expressed  By 
Are  Who  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN  ^ 

— AT  THE^ — 

"W'illis  fStYiclio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOr.N  SQUARE. 


Kodak  &  Camera  Supplies, 

IFuill  Xjixio. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

loC)  Main  Street,  Milford. 


E.  F.  LILLEY, 

Jeweler, 

Ivilley’s  Corner 

Milford,  ^  cMa.ss* 


Compliments  of 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


N.  W.  HEATH, 

Agent  for 

j5»l3.i:Lxn.£&'XX  c£?  Oo’s 

Youths’  and  Men’s  Clothing. 

158  Main  Street,  Milford. 


HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

yHaf-]ror]5  fi-op. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRIES 

Agents  for  Edison  Grapiiophones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

T h e  mTl ford  NAT lONAL^ANK 

222  Main,  St.,  Milford,  Mase^. 
Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

CHARLES  E.  CLAFLIN,  Pres. 
AGUSTUS  WHEEl.ER,  Cashier. 

The  place  to  buy  Shoes  is 

Reynolds’  New  York  Shoe  Store 

Opposite  Alansion  House. 


ADVEKTISING  SECTION. 


A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


nansion  House, 

MI  I. FOLD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Can iages  to  !ind  from  ail  trains.  Hack,  I^ivery  and 
Hoarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 


—FOR - 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY, 

. SEE  .  .  ,  . 

James  J  LaSly, 

Exchange  Street,  ]Milfor(l 


YOU  Af.WAYS  FIND  THE 

^resHest  Candies,  Choicest  Cat 
ers,  and  finest  Sfationerij 

A'F 

UaV/Tgss^ 

170  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford 


D  V  s  MORSES  pepsia 

CURE 

i  'r HAT’S  ALL. 

H.  E«  MORGAN,  Sole  Proprietor, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 


Dealers  in  if 

OO^T^  «Ss  "W'OOO 


Furniture  and  Piano  Movinsc, 
Teaniinix  of  all  knids. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  Alilfoid,  Mass. 
Telephone  51-5. 


CONNORS  BOS. 

Laundry, 

Main  Street,  Milford 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

Washinoton  Ptlock,  Milford,  ISIass, 

liooni  0.  Teleplioiie  P2-2. 


flDtlfor8  Savings  Bank. 

Deposits  pnt  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Rank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9a.  in.  to  i  p.  in. 

J.  P.  DANI?:LS,  President, 
j.  E.  W.:'.  IvKER,  'J'reasnrer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


Dr,  Alfred  Curley, 

C^ollins  BuildiiiLr. 
PvANAHAN  BROTMEHS, 

Cigar  fiDanufacturers, 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 


Florian,  the  Tailor, 

1  lb  Main  Street. 


LEWIS  HAYDEPI, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Peasioa  basin bss. 
VVa.shington  Br.ocK,  ;Milfokd. 

S.  A.  BASCTNIAN, 

Mannfiicturer  of  all  Muds  of 

WOODEN  BOXDS. 

For  Hoots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  .Also  plain  and 
I'ancy  p  iper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.  Milford. 
ComplinuMits  of 

Huckins.  Temple  &  Wood, 

Shoe  M a n u fact ureis. 


FERRY’S  TEAS  Sold  at  Bee  Hive  Groceries. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Compliments  of 

Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 


J.  E.  MACUEN,  Prop. 


Liliey  &  Mader, 

Confectioners. 

149  Main  Street, 

— ^ ±iro  r  d * — ^ 


— Dealer  in — 

Ooa,l  cfc  "\7«^C30ca. 

f6  Central  Street,  Baker  ^tock, 
\ard  Hayward  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 


THE  BEST  PLACE  AND  LOWEST 
PRICES  FOR 

DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES, 

IS  AT 

BRIDGKB/ 

193  Main  Street,  Alilford,  Mass. 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF 

A.  A.  COBURN. 
DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

High  School.  New  Hospital. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD. 
European  Plan. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  mo.st 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  be.st  market  affords.  Prices 

1*0  0  c/%  tl  ^  I'kl  A 

ALFRED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

ARCHITECT. 

Reoms  7  1-2  and  9, 

CoUins  Building,  Milford,  Mass- 

INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

jlepry  Dapiels, 

P.  O.  Block. 

MARTIN  P.  NUGENT, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

SMOKE  .... 

The  Helen  K. 

lo  Cent  Cigar. 

Try  Our  Sunbeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 

FRED  H*  KOCH,  -  Manufacturer* 


LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

AT 

REYNOLD'S  MUSIC  STORE. 


PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 


Compliments  of 


The  Street  Railway  Co. 


TOMPKINS  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 

J 
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^f'NAC  ITV 


M  A.RYAW‘«7: 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  II.  E.  WHITNEY, 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 


W.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding’  Case. 

J94  Main  Street.  Milford. 

Crepe  Paper  Lun^’h  Sets,  Hapkia^, 

etc.,  at 

Exchange  Street. 

PJI ENTICE  &  SON 

- SEEI.  THE - 

dt  Best  Flour.  ^ 

SPRUCE  8TRKET,  MILFORD. 

TEWKSBURY, 

^  ELECTRICIAN.  ^ 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur- 
gnlar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  'telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass* 

V.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier. 

Ladies’  Ready- to- AVear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

120  iStixroot:, 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagious  diseases. 

6  So.  i  1  S  t.,  Mass. 

R.  A.  DAVENPORT, 

Painter&  Paper  Hanger 

A  full  assortment  of  Wall  Paper. 

18  West  Walnut  St.;  Milford 

For  all  the  Novelties  in 
NECKWEAR,  COLLARS,  ETC., 
and  the  best  wearing  and  most  stilish 
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BOWKER,  The  Clothier, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  -  .  -  Mass. 

J.  O.  LYNCH, 

LAWYER, 

lb8  Main  Street,  Milford. 

WILLIAMS,  WILLIAMS  &  YINCEIiT, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law, 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

COLLEGE  PIPES 

- AT - 

Roberts^  Cigar  Store. 


Everything  in  season  at  Dyer’s  Cafe. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


99  Main  Street,  S*  B,  Stifter,  Manager. 

MILFORD’S  HOME  OF  REFINED  VAUDEVILLE. 
Matinee  every  day  for  ladies,  10  cents. 


FOR 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns 

GO  TO 

Morningside  Greenhouses 

A,  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street, 

Tel.  Connection. 


^  EGAN  &  LARKIN,  ^ 

[Successor  to  B.  E.  Harris.] 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Guycf  Hat. 

2^0  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Dr^  Geo*  P*  Cooke, 

^  Surgeon  Dentist. 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 


Compliments  of 


WEBBER  &  TOBIN. 


Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


C.  L,. 

IVCoxiuxxxexx'ts. 

Cemetery  Work  of  Every  Description. 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty.  All  orders  promptly  attended  to ;  prices 
on  application. 

28  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian, 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken. 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat  pack- 
ao^es  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  served. 
Open  8  a.  in.  to  2  a.  in. 


ELDREDGE  &  SON, 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


JOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law. 

23  Court  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  Tel.  2433  4  Main. 
Rooms  2  and  4  Collins  Building,  203  Main  Street, 
Milford.  Tel.  No.  147-4. 


Hotel  'Virillian. 


J.  P.  i^TCK^y, 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANi  E  CO. 

Room  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Carpets^ 

Silverware, 

Crockery* 

212-214  Main  Street.  Milford. 


MILFORD  GRAIN  CO’. 

Gram,  Hay  and  Straw. 


ELDRIDGE,  The  Jeweler, 

MAIN  STREET. 


ALFRED  F.  MARTIN,  FISH,  OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  read}'  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CAI.L  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  Room  1,  Baker  Blk. 


J.  L.  BUXTON,  Machinist. 

.  -  ,  '  .  ■«s  ■'iU 

^Nlacliineiy  and  Repair  Shop,  Proprietor 

and  manufacturer  of  the  Acme  Heating 
Drum,  that  heats  arooin  on  otherwise  wast¬ 
ed  heat.  Will  save  its  cost  in  fuel  every 
year.  Guaranteed  to  give  satisfaction. 
P'actory  in  rear  of  42  Central  St.,  Milford. 

Bros. 

Milford  Steam  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  l.iundiy.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  cliai'ge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

J 

Photographs. 


('ompliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

ARC  ILI  TEC  T. 

Arcliitect  for  New  High  School. 

57  Prospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  Milford 

HILTON  &  PATTERSON, 
csrrLooEmnsjs, 

19  Exchange  Street,  Milfoid. 


BOSTON  BARGAIN  SHOE  STORE,  Milford. 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  Milford. 

Coal  and  Wood. 

OTTO  COKE. 

C()m])liments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 
W.  J.  Sanborn. 

20(>  Main  Street,  Milfoial,  jNlass. 

CHAS.  H.  COLLINS, 

Registered  Pharmacist. 

Collins  riuilcliiig.  Cor.  Main  and  Exchange  Sts. 

33,  34,  and  36  Centra  I  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

JAtaES  F.  STRATTON. 

MKFORB TrON  FOUNDRY 

Mniinfactureis  of 

ITACniNERY  CASTING5. 

Airhitectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 

Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

'Pel.  Connection.  JMilford,  Mass. 

DR.  N.  MIETT, 

Rooms  1  and  3,  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You? 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Me  fIDanufacture 

ant)  ■flntro&uce 


IMPI^eVEB 

e0TT0N 

MAerilNERY. 


We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  the 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact: 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 


* 

rHE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 


nOPEDALE,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


Freshman  Class, 
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WE  are  sorry  to  say  that  in  our  last  number  there  was  no  mention  made 
of  our  new  cover  design  which  was  drawn  by  Miss  Marion  A.  Ryan,  1907.  We 
deem  it  best  to  keep  our  former  cuts  of  the  Personal  and  Editorial  columns,  and 
we  are  now  looking  forward  for  a  cut  for  our  Local  column.  All  pupils  are  re¬ 
quested  to  make  an  effort  at  least  in  this  kind  of  work  and  everyone  may  rest 
assured  that  his  efforts  will  be  appreciated. 

It  is  true  our  foot-ball  field  has  been  roped  off,  but  the  rope  doesn’t  seem  to 
do  much  good,  as  could  be  seen  at  the  last  local  game.  Certainly  high  school 
pupils,  and  some  of  them  former  foot-ball  players,  should  know  better  than  to 
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rush  upon  the  field,  even  though  they  may  be  excited  by  some  of  the  plays  in 
the  game.  Not  only  is  the  view  of  the  spectators  outside  the  rope  obstructed, 
but  even  the  game  is  delayed  until  the  players  have  time  to  push  the  crowd 
back.  Some  of  our  players  can  testify  how  annoying  this  rushing  upon  the 
field  is  when,  say,  they  are  within  ten  yards  of  the  opponent’s  goal,  and  have 
just  a  minute  to  get  there  before  the  time  is  called.  Very  often  the  result  in 
such  a  case  is  that  they  do  not  make  the  touch-down  and  thus  five  points  are 
lost  by  the  unintentional  movements  of  some  of  the  spectators  who  stop  the 
progress  of  the  game.  Yes,  there  is  a  policeman  there  to  see  that  all  are  outside 
the  rope,  but  it  would  take  one  policeman  for  every  six  people  to  keep  some  of 
the  crowd  back  where  they  belong.  No  sooner  is  the  officer’s  back  turned  than 
they  are  again  on  the  field.  Think  that  there  are  others  who  wish  to  see  the 
game  as  well  as  you,  and  act  accordingly. 


We  feel  we  must  again  remind  the  pupils  who  go  to  the  library  that  they 
should  return  the  books  they  use  to  their  proper  places.  When  the  books  are 
left  scattered  about,  it  takes  some  time  for  the  attendant  to  replace  them.  This 
seems  hardly  fair  to  the  one  in  charge,  as  his  time  is  as  valuable  as  anyone’s, 
so,  if  each  one  will  do  his  part,  this  trouble  may  be  done  away  with.  Remember 
“there  is  always  a  place  for  everything.” 


Is  the  interest  in  foot-ball  increasing?  Emphatically,  yes!  At  least  at  the 
last  two  local  games  this  fact  has  been  manifested.  Did  not  the  schoolmates  of 
our  gallant  eleven  rally  loyally  around  their  standard  and  cheer  their  warriors? 
Keep  the  good  work  up,  girls.  Certainly  a  squad  which  thus  far  has  won  every 
game  it  has  played,  with  the  exception  of  one,  and  that  one,  at  Natick,  can 
hardly  be  called  a  fair  game,  is  worthy  of  this  support. 


The  seniors  have  changed  their  plan  of  “all  work  and  no  play”  and  are 
now  planning  to  hold  a  social  dance  in  the  near  future.  We  trust  all  the  school 
will  be  interested  and  help  to  make  the  social  a  success  both  financially  and 
socially. 
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Confidence  Destroyed* 


^  M  RS.  Faulkner  was  a  widow,  who  kept  a  boarding-house  in  the  centre  of 
/  Y  \  the  town.  She  had  the  reputation  of  being  a  very  good  house-keeper 

y  and  transients  from  all  parts  of  the  State  had  stayed  with  her.  She 

had  a  little  daughter,  ten  years  of  age  whose  name  was  Alice. 

Among  her  regular  boarders  was  a  very  trustworthy,  and  a  model  man.  For 
hadn’t  she  sent  him  at  one  time  to  the  bank  with  a  check  for  a  large  sum,  and 
hadn’t  he  brought  the  money  safely?  She  proudly  boasted  to  her  neighbors, 
“Why,  I  could  trust  him  with  my  bank-book.” 

One  day  the  house  was  unusually  crowded.  Mrs.  Faulkner  became  appre- 
hensive  of  danger  in  leaving  her  valuable'^  in  her  room,  for  there  were  many  stran¬ 
gers  in  the  house.  Suddenly,  she  had  an  idea.  She  would  find  out  if  she  could 

keep  them  in  Mr.  French’s  room  for  a  while.  Mr.  French  readily  consented,  even 
advising  her  that  it  would  be  the  best  means  of  safety.  Packing  her  jewels  and 
other  valuables  in  a  small  box,  she  laid  the  box  in  a  large  chest  in  the  “good” 
boarder’s  room. 


“Dear  me!”  she  exclaim(‘d,  suddenly,  as  she  was  doing  some  work  in  the  kit- 
clien,  “I  p'nt  Alice’s  silk  tie  in  the  little  box.  I  must  go  and  get  it.’^ 

Going  upstairs,  she  entered  the  chamber.  Mr.  French  was  standing  before 
his  bureau,  Irving  to  fasten  his  collar. 

“[  put  a  tie  belonging  to  Alice,  in  the  box,”  she  explaii'.ed. 

He  said  nothing  but  only  smiled.  Opening  the  chest,  Mrs.  Faulkner  took  out 
the  desired  article.  'Then,  having  locked  the  box,  she  left  the  room. 

No  sooner  had  the  door  closed  behind  her,  when  a  smile  of  pleasure  spread 
over  this  “honest”  boarder’s  countenance.  But  it  was  followed  by  a  look  of  dis- 
may. 

“Confound  the  luck,”  he  muttered,  “  I  must  be  at  the  Club  house  in  ten  min¬ 
utes.  But  I  will  get  it  when  I  return,”  he  added  with  renewed  satisfaction. 

About  eight  o’clock  he  returned,  and  removing  his  coat  and  hat  went  direct¬ 
ly  to  the  chest.  When  Mrs.  Faulkner  had  been  opening  the  box  in  the  morning, 
French  had  noticed  that  only  thin  slats  held  the  lock.  “How  easy  it  would  be  to 
remove  those  slats!”  he  had  thought.  Now  he  set  to  work.  Before  coming  up¬ 
stairs,  he  had  secured  a  table  knife,  and,  slipping  the  latter  underneath  the  cover 
of  the  chest,  he  put  in  his  hand  to  grasp  the  treasures, when,  what  was  his  astonish¬ 
ment  tofindth(‘  [)lace  em|)ly. 

At  this  moment  he  heard  someone  ascending  the  stairs.  Whatif  itshouldbe 
Mrs.  Faulkner?  What  shouhl  he  do?  Both  the  confidence  and  the  money  were 
lost.  What  would  Mrs.  Faulkner  say  when  she  saw  the  chest?  How  would  he 
explain  to  her?  Suddenly,  a  thought  struck  him,  just  as  he  heard  the  sound  of 
feet  coming  towards  his  door.  Taking  a  match  from  his  pocket,  he  scratched  it; 

and  apjdied  it  to  the  window  curtains.  Then,  rushing  towards  the  door,  he  cried 
out,  “Fire!  Fire!” 
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With  grave  prosence  of  mind,  Mrs.  Faulkner  rushed  into  the  room,  and  tak¬ 
ing  a  pitclier  of  water,  emptied  its  contents  upon  the  blazing  curtain.  The  flames 
having  been  extinguished,  she  turned  to  learn  the  cause  of  the  conflagration.  But 
the  inmate  of  the  room  liad  disappeared.  Just  then  she  noticed  the  broken  chest. 
“He  was  trying  to  save  my  valuables,  she  said  to  herself,  still  trusting  the 

boarder. 

While  she  was  wondering  what  had  become  of  Mr.  French,  Alice  came  into 
the  room  and  inquired  the  c-aiise  of  the  excitement. 

“Nothing  dear,’^  only  the  curtain  took  tire.” 

“Where  is  Mr.  French  going?”  asked  the  child.  “I  saw  him  running  down 
the  street  as  if  a  mad  dog  was  after  him.  And,  mama,  hasn’t  he  a  key  to  that 
chest?  When  I  was  coming  uj>stairs,  I  looked  in  the  door,  and  saw  Mr.  French 
trying  to  open  that  box  with  a  table  knife.  I  guess  he  must  have  lost  his  key.” 

“Is  it  possible^  gasped  her  mother,  as  the  truth  began  to  dawn  upon  her,  ’’can 
it  be  possible  that  he  was  trying  to  get  possession  of  my  goods  !” 

Of  course  it  was  true,  and  Mrs.  Faulknei-,  although  she  had  not  lost  anything 

of  value,  had  learned  a  lesson. 

KATHERINE  H.  LYMAN, ’09. 


Princess  Rosadalia* 


/ 

King  Goodman  was  one  of  the  best  kings  that  ever  ruled  over  the  good 
people  of  Stratston,  and  was  liked  by  everyone  that  had  dc^alings  with 
him.  Now  it  happened  that  his  wife  Queen  Maldia  had  a  disposition  j  ist  the 
cpposite  to  that  of  her  husband.  When  she  saw  anyone  that  was  beauiifu!,  she 
was  envious  and  had  them  killed  or  made  a  prisoner. 

They  had  one  daughter.  Princess  Kosadalin,  and  when  she  was  one  vear  old 
a  banquet  was  held  in  her  honor.  All  the  fairies  of  the  kingdom  were  it.vited  to 
be  present.  Such  a  beautiful  sight  as  that  banquet  hall  was!  As  the  fairies 
pas  ed  by  the  princess,  each  one  gave  her  some  grand  gift,  which  no  human  being 
could  take  away  from  her.  In  looks,  she  resembled  her  father  eery  much,  and 
even  the  fairies  were  deceived.  They  thought  that  she  would  be  good  and  kind 
like  her  fatlter,  but  in  everything  except  her  looks,  she  was  like  her  mother. 

So,  as  the  Fairy  Queen  passed,  she  told  Rosadalia  that  everything  that  she 
wished  for  would  come  to  pass.  Rosadalia  was  yet  too  young  to  understand  the 
meaning  of  this,  but  as  she  became  older,  she  wished  for  a  great  manv  things. 

When  she  was  a  child,  her  bad  mother,  the  queen,  compelled  her  to  wi.Ji  for 
things  she  didn’t  want.  One  day  she  became  very  angry,  and,  being  cross  and 
ugly  like  her  mother,  screamed,  “O,  mother,  1  wish  you  were  d<  ad  and  wouM 
never  again  come  to  life.”  Then  she  ran  from  the  room. 

That  afternoon  her  mother  was  found  dead  and  tliough  the  princess  wished 
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and  wished,  she  could  not  bring  her  mother  back  to  life,  for  she  had  already 
wished  tliat  she  would  never  again  come  to  life,  and  so  ended  the  life  of  bad 
Queen  Maldia. 

Rosadalia  turned  many  other  people  into  stones,  toads  and  snakes.  One  day 
a  fairy  came  along  and  wanted  to  know  why  she  had  not  been  invited  to  the  ban¬ 
quet  thirty  years  before.  Nobody  answered,  and  becoming  angry,  the  fairy  told 
Rosadalia  that,  as  her  gift,  she  would  turn  her  into  a  snake  and  keep  her  in  that 
form  for  one  hundred  years,  unless  she  was  killed  in  the  meantime.  As  she  was 
the  queen  of  queen  fairies,  she  took  away  all  the  other  gifts  that  the  other  fairies 
had  bestowed  on  Rosadalia.  Rosadalia  became  frightened  and  begged  for  mercy, 
but  it  did  no  good,  and  the  Royal  Princess  was  turned  into  a  snake. 

On  the  day  that  the  ninety-nintli  year  was  passed,  a  wood-cutter  killed  the 
snake,  and  so  Princess  Rosadalia  never  regained  her  natural  form. 

Eva  L.  Bukns. 


The  Thanksgiving  Revelation* 


IT  was  a  crisp,  refreshing  day  in  Novembe^r,  and  I  was  speeding  towards  my 
home,  a  roomy  mansion  in  the  town  of  D.  It  was  a  small,  dreary,  western 
village,  situated  at  the  base  of  a  gentle  slope,  overlooking  a  broad  area  of  grazing 
land.  A  large  tract  of  this  belonged  to  my  father,  who  was  considered  a  prosper¬ 
ous  herder  of  the  community. 

Of  my  parents  I  knew  but  liitle,  for  I  was  strangely  and  mysteriously  kept 
away  from  them;  their  presence  in  my  company  was  kind,  yet  they  were  reserved 
and  declined  to  answer  any  of  my  questions,  which  my  curiosity  often  led  me  to 
ask.  Questions  concerning  ray  grandparents,  and  even  domestic  queries  were 
turned  aside,  gently  but  firmly;  and  thus  I  remained  in  complete  oblivion  of  my 
relations,  distant  or  otherwise. 

And  it  was  in  this  fiame  of  mind  that  I  returned  from  my  four  years  9f  col¬ 
lege  life  in  the  east. 

Before  that  time,  all  my  youthful  days  had  been  spent  under  the  guidance  of 
a  tutor,  while  my  earliest  childhood  memories:  told  me  that  a  faithful  old  “mammy” 
was  ray  first  helper. 

Now  I  was  to  come  into  the  home,  an  only  son,  to  be  with  my  parents,  at 
least  for  a  time;  time  eiiougli,  perhaps,  to  discover  the  aiiower  to  that  awful  secret 
which  had  puzzled  me  ever  since  I  was  able  to  undei  stand  right  from  wrong. 

“Good  afternoon,  Harold,”  were  the  first  words  to  greet  me  as  I  alighted  from 
the  car.  They  came  from  an  elderly  gentleman  who  was  waiting  for  me  on  the 
platform  of  the  little  station. 

“Good  afternoon,”  I  replied,  and  then  as  a  light  smile  played  on  his  lips,  I 
recognized  the  man  as  my  father. 
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On  our  way  liome  I  tried  to  be  agreeable  ;  he  appeared  kindly,  but  had  nothing 
to  say.  We  arrived  at  the  house;  my  mother  did  not  come  to  the  door  to  meet 
us,  but  an  hour  later  we  met  in  the  dining  hall,  where  she  greeted  me  stiffly,  try¬ 
ing  to  appear  glad,  but  the  outward  sign  of  a  smiling  face  was  all  she  had  for  me. 
The  dainty  repast  was  eaten  in  silence  and  after  the  meal  we  passed  into  the 
living  room.  While  my  father  was  reading  the  news  of  the  day,  I  amused  myself 
by  looking  through  an  album,  that  lay  on  the  table  around  which  we  were  lounging* 
Presently  the  silence  was  broken  by  my  father’s  nervous  little  cough,  who,  on 
turning  toward  me,  said,  “Harold.^'  I  answered,  “Yes,  father,’^’  and  then  he  pro- 
,  ceeded  to  explain  that  mystery.  "  , 

“Harold,”  he  repeated,  “twenty  years  ago  this  Thanksgiving  tide,  I  was  an 
engineer  on  a  western  railroad;  the  whole  story  is  a  sad  one,  but  all  you  need  to 
know  is,  that,  .as  the  two  trains  crashed  together  far  above  that  yawning  chasm, 
you  and  I  were  the  oidy  survivors;  so  singular  did  it  seem  that  one  little  babe 
should  be  found  by  me  and  saved  from  that  awful  disaster,  that  it  almost  seems  a 
miracle.  I  believe  that  is  all  1  have  to  tell  you,’'  he  said,  and  then  resumed  his 
silence. 

One  mystery  as  solved,  yet  another  lay  unanswered.  After  thinking  this 
over,  I  began  to  ask  him  numerous  questions,  but  even  to  this  day  my  true  rela¬ 
tions  are  unknown  to  me. 

Stephen  Akciiee,  1910. 


A  Sister^  s  Happy  Surprise^ 


WHEN  the  Civil  War  broke  out  and  there  was  a  call  for  soldiers  from  the 
Northern  states,  Mr.  Bonfait  was  one  of  the  first  from  his  village  to 
responnd  to  the  call.  Soon  after,  most  all  the  neighboring  men  followed  his 
example. 

The  night  before  Mr.  Bonfait’s  enlistment,  there  was  a  sad  time  at  the  Bon¬ 
fait  home.  Now  there  remained  at  home  Mrs.  Bonfait,  his  wife,  a  son  Fivd,  who 
was  scarcely  eighteen,  and  a  daughter  Daisy,  who  was  but  a  few  years  younger 
than  her  brother.  Fred  was  very  anxious  to  enter  the  army  as  a  drummer  boy, 
but  on  account  of  his  mother’s  pleadings,  remained  at  home. 

They  had  never  received  word  directly  from  their  father.  Yet  once  in  a 
great  while  they  would  hear  something  indirectly.  After  a  great  lapse  of  time, 
no  news  having  come  concerning  their  father,  Fred  pleaded  with  his  mother  that 
she  allow  him  to  go  with  the  army.  His  mother,  although  heartbroken,  consent¬ 
ed.  One  reason  was  because  Fred  pleaded  with  her  that  perchance  he  might  meet 
his  father  or  hear  something  in  regard  to  him.  , 

The  Bonfait  home  was  situated  about  one  hundred  feet  from  the  road.  So, 
on  the  morning  of  Fred’s  departure,  his  mother,  rejoicing  at  heart  to  see  her  son’s 
patriotism,  yet  sad,  leaning  on  her  daughter’s  aim,  went  down  to  the  gate  with 
Fred.  They  watched  him  as  far  as  they  were  able  to  see.  Now  Daisy  and  her 
mother  were  alone.  They  were  determined  to  try  and  aid  all  the  soldiers  whom 
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they  could  aid,  hoping  that  otliers  would  do  the  same  for  their  dear  ones.  They 
sent  clothing  to  the  nearby  armies,  and  sent  bandages  and  the  like  to  the  hospitals. 

About  two  years  passed  and  the  Bonfaits  received  no  word  from  Fred  nor 
from  his  father. 

One  morning  an  aged,  white  haired  man  called  at  the  Bonfait  home.  He  in¬ 
troduced  himself  as  a  Mr.  Bonfait  of  that  village.  He  asked  if  Daisy’s  father  and 
brother  were  not  in  the  war.  Many  words  were  exchanged  concerning  the  army. 
The  old  gentleman  slated  that  his  son,  Frank,  was  in  the  army  also,  and  as  a 
drummer  boy.  With  care  he  took  an  old  looking  letter  from  his  coat  pocket  and, 
handing  it  to  Daisy,  exclaimed,  “Read  it  again,  child  ;  it  makes  me  wish  my  son 
were  here.  At  first  I  thought  it  was  from  him.’’  Daisy,  astonished,  took  the 
letter  from  the  visitor’s  hand.  Did  ever  such  a  bright  light  pass  over  the  girl’s 
face,  which  before  wore  a  saddened,  thoughtful  look  as  it  did  when  she  saw  the 
writing.  It  was  a  letter  from  Fied;  by  mistake  it  had  been  delivered  to  the 
other  Bonfait  family.  With  jo}^,  yet  trembling,  Dais}''  read  the  letter.  It  bore 
the  sad  news  of  the  death  of  her  father.  It  stated  that  Fred  was  with  his  father 
when  he  died.  He  requested  him  to  take  his  sword,  for  almost  his  last  words 
were  that  he  killed  a  Soiithern  leader  with  that  sword.  ‘  ;  ■ 

A  few  weeks  later  Mrs.  Bonfait  was  taken  suddenly  ill  and  died.  On  the 
n’.ght  of  her  death  the  daily  pa])ers  contained  names  of  some  of  the  dead.  The 
first  name  lead:  “F.  Bonfait,  a  drummer  boy  of  the  North,  wounded,  taken  from 
field,  died  in  hospital.”  Now  Daisy  felt  that  she  was  alone  in  the  world. 

Some  time  elapsed,  and  Daisy  was  married.  Soon  after  her  husband  was 
away  on  a  business  trip.  One  morning  during  his  absence  she  received  a  telegram 
signed  Fred,  stating  that  he  would  arrive  on  the  evening  train.  As  Fred  washer 
husband’s  first  name,  site  naturally  thought  it  was  from  hin*.  As  the  hour  for  the 
arrival  of  the  evening  train  drew  near,  Daisy  watched  out  of  the  window,  await¬ 
ing  her  husband’s  return.  Soon  ;she\;noticed  a  man  approaching.,"  Yes,  it  was 
Fred,  not  her  husband  Fred,  but  her  brother,  whom  she  long  regarded  at  dead. 
Imagine  her  great,  happy  surjudse  !  W arm „ greetings  were  exchanged.  The  F. 
Bonfait  who  was  dead  was  the  aged  white  haired  man’s  son.  , 

After  this,  Fred  made  his  home  with  Daisy  and  her  husband,  and  the  sword, 
which  once  hung  by  his  father’s  side,  now  hung  on  one  of  dhe  walls.  As  they 
examided  it,  it  made  them  hope  that  hereafter  disputes  among  nations  wpuld  be 
settled  by  arbitration,  and  not  by  sword.  >  ,  ,  ^ 

Kathryn  Clifford  Burke,  1907. 

S'.  '  ,  ‘ 

Foreign  Correspondence^ 


Gizeh,  Egypt,  1500  B.  C’. 

Mv  dear  Sister:— 

« 

I  have  had  such  a  delightful  tour  through  Eui’ope  !  I  enjoyed  the  short  walk 
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on  the  top  of  the  Great  Wall  of  China  very  much  and  the  view  was  just  grand. 

My  trip  here  to  Egypt  is  for  two  purposes.  First  to  see  the  great  Pyramids, 
second  to  sail  up  the  magnificent  river,  Nile.  I  can  see  the  tops  of  the  Pyrandds 
from  the  door  of  my  hut.  Now  I  must  tell  you  the  way  these  huts  are  construct¬ 
ed.  The  father  finds  a  good  growth  of  saplings.  He  then  bends  the  tops  to  the 
ground  and  fastens, these  securely  until  he  has  made  a  framework  large  enough 
for  a  good, -sized  hut;,  This  framework  he  covers  with  mud.  There  are  no  open¬ 
ings  except  the  door;;:  ; 

The  day  before  yesterday  I  visited  the  great  Pvramids.  We  entered  by  a 
small  opening  about  forty  feet  aboya  the  ground  and  passed  along  a  narroAV  corri¬ 
dor  until  we  come  to  a  still  narrower  passage  which  leads  to  the  King’s  and 
Queen’s  chambers.  We  saw  the  Sarcophagus.  It  was  a  very  interesting  trip, 
but  I  am  all  lame  from  stooping,  in  fact  almost  creeping  along  in  the  passages 
v.diich  are  only  three  feet  in  height. 

Hoping  you  will  enjoy  this  letter,  I  am. 

Your  ever  loving  sister, 

Constantine. 

Written  by  Gertrude  Swett.  ?  ; 


'  >  ^  ■  Gizeh,  Egypt,  Nov.  1 ‘2,  1106. 

Dear  Lillian  : —  '  ^  ' -  > 

I  am  feeling  quite  well  here.  I  have  seen  the  pyramids  and  sphinx.  4  hey 
are  lovely.  I  have  been  through  the  largest  pyramid.  4’he  entrance  <  I’iginally 
concealed  is  on  the  north  side,  45  feet  above  the  base  and  24  to  one  side  of  the 
center.  Its  original  height  was  151  feet,  and  the  original  length  of  the  si<les  at 
the  base  755  feet.  A  horizontal  branch  leads  to  the  queen’s  chanibeis.  about  D 
feet  square,  in  tin*  center  of  the  pyramid  and  the  slanting  corridor  coniinnes  in  tlie 
Great  Gallery,  151  ft.  long,  28  high,  and  7  wide,  to  the  vestibule  to  the  king’.s 
chamber  which  is  34  1-2  ft.  long,  17  wide,  and  141  above  the  base  of  the  ])3raniid. 

The  Sphinx  is  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  southeast  of  the  Great  Pyranii<l.  Its 
battered  body  preserves  but  the  general  form  of  a  lion’s  body.  It  preseives  an 
expression  of  sovereign  strength  and  greatnes  .  The  eyes  gaze  out  afar  with  a  look 
of  intense  and  proud  thoughtfulness  The  mouth  still  wears  a  smile;  the  whole 
countenance  is  informed  with  power  and  repose. 

Hoping  this  letter  will  find  you  all  well,  I  am 

Your  loving  sister, 

Florence  Hay. 
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— ON  tlie  evening  of  October  30,  at  her  home  on  High  Street,  Miss  Evelyn 
Curran,  ’06,  entertained  a  party  of  about  thirty  friends  in  honor  of  Mr.  William 
Clancy,  ’06,  now  attending  Holy  Cross  College.  Games  and  music  were  enjoyed, 
and  a  dainty  collation  was  served. 

— Mr.  J.  Fred  McDonough,  ’98,  of  Baltimore  made  a  short  visit  lately  in  Milford 

— Miss  Agnes  Mann,  one  of  last  years  graduating  class,  with  one  of  her  college 
friends,  visited  her  parents  on  Grove  Street  recently, 

-^Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  Caswell  are  receiving  congratulations  over  the  birth  of  a 
daughter.  Mrs.  Caswell  was  Marcia  Denniso)),  one  of  the  class  of  ’01. 

— lMi<s  Irene  Sweet,  ’06,  now  attending  Mount  Ida  Boarding  School,  Newton, 
was  a  recent  visitor  here. 

— Miss  Louise  C’arbary,  ’99,  is  now  employed  at  H.  L.  Patrick’s  grocery  store. 

— Mr.  John  Doherty,  ’06,  of  Boston  University,  visited  our  school  recently. 

— Mr.  Claude  Simpson,  ’05,  is  now  studying  at  Dartmouth  College. 

— Miss  Evelena  Jackman,  ’06,  is  employed  as  bookkeeper  for  Cheney  Bros. 

—  Mr.  Charles  Moiiarty,  ’04,  is  stu  lying  at  the  Jefferson  Medical  College, 
Philadelphia,  Penn. 

— Dr.  J.  Frank  Curtin,  ex  ’00,  is  now  practicing  his  profession  in  Abington. 

— A  son  was  born  recently  to  Mr.  and  MrSr  Francis  McNary.  Mr.  McNary  is 
a  graduate  of  this  school  in  the  class  of  1899. 

— Miss  E^sie  N(»lan,  ’08,  was  a  recent  visitor  in  town. 

_ Mr.  Elmer  Thomas,  ‘03,  is  studying  at  Tufts  Medical  School. 

— Mr.  Fred  xMoriarty;  ’00,  is  now  employed  as  clerk  for  Annie  Lawless. 

_ Miss  Bertha  Carr,  ’06,  was  a  recent  visitor  in  Milford. 

— Miss  Beatrice  Turner,  ’10,  is  studying  music  at  Boston  Conservatory  of  Music. 

—Mr.  William  Clancy,  ’06,  spent  Sunday  with  his  parents  recently. 

— M  iss  Marion  Byan,  ’07,  recently  w@n  a  |?72  certificate  to  be  applied  toward 
the  purchase  of  a  Hallet  &  Davis  piano,  i-n  a  geographical  contest. 
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Locals* 


— A  FRENCH — “La  rnoelle  de  ses  os.” 

M-;r-y — “The  mnrrow  of  her  eyes.” 

— Mr  K-ll-y,  have  you  seen  any  more  of  that  mistletoe  hanging  around,  lately? 

— A  History.  Teacher — “How  -vere  these  Imlian  depredations  stopped?’ 

K-ndr-k — “A  reward  of  1.75  was  offered  for  each  Indian  scalp. 

— Room  15.  Teacher — “Will  you  please  pass  out  single?'’ 

L-v-ng-t-n— “She  doesn’t  think  we’re  married,  does  she?” 

— A  French — Jean  Valjean  prit  dans  ses  deux  mams  la  tete  de  Fantine  et  I’ar- 
rangea  snr  I’oreiller. 

Ry-n — “Jean  Valjean  took  Fantine’s  head  in  his  hands,  and  put  it  <u]  his 
shoulder. 

—  Heard  in  Room  15 — “The  bell  blew.” 

— A  certain  senior  young  lady  is  developing  her  artistic  talents  du  ing  fifth 
periods  She  draws  excellent  (?)  likenesses  of  the  j)upils  seated  near  her. 

— L-v-ng-t-n,  always  keep  your  eyes  turned  heavenward. 

— The  juniors  have  received  their  pins;  the  seniors  have  cliosen  theirs,  and 
hope  to  be  able  to  exhibit  them  to  public  view  soon. 

— We  should  think  Mr.  L-v-ng^t-n  wou  d  be  a  great  help  to  liis  mother  (if  he 
had  all  the  time  there  is)  judging  from  the  way;  he  lays  the  table-cloth  in  the 
library. 

— The  seniors  decided  at  a  recent  meeting  to  give  a  dance  in  the  near  future. 
The  proceeds  will  help  toward  procuring  a  class  present. 
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Milford  H.  S.  10.  St.  John’s  Parochi  il  H.  S.  5. 

SATURDAY,  October  27,  Milford  High  School  lined  up  against  St.  John’s 
Parochial  High  School  of  Worcester,  and  for  ihe  first  time  this  season  Milford 
High  was  scored  upon.  Although  the  Worcester  boys  greatly  outweighed  Mil¬ 
ford’s  teams,  they  went  home  beaten  by  a  faster  and  better  drilled  eleven.  For 
the  first  time  this  season  the  Milford  boys  worked  the  forward  pass  for  a  good 
gain.  Phillips  went  out  to  left  end  and  Duggau  went  in  at  fubback.  Phillips 
received  the  pass  and  went  twenty  yards  befoi-e  he  was  downed.  Worcester 
kicked  the  ball  to  Vitalini  who  was  downed  after  he  ran  five  yards.  Milford  lost 
the  ball  here,  on  a  fumble  by  Vitalini,  O’Connell  of  W^orcester  falling  on  it  on 
Milford’s  15  yd.  line.  After  five  rushes  through  Milford’s  line,  Flanigan,  St.  John’s 
fidlback,  landed  the  ball  behind  the  line.  The  goal  was  not  kicked  as  Dempsey, 
Milford’s  star  center,  blocked  it. 

After  this,  Milford  steadied  down,  and  went  through  Worcester’s  line  for  a 
big  gain,  aided  by  skillful  punting  on  the  part  of  Phillips,  Milford  secured  the 
touchdown;  Phillips  carried  the  ball  over;  Dempsey  kicked  a  pretty  goal.  The 
first  half  ended,  Milford  H.  S.  6,  St.  John’s  5. 

In  the  second  half  Milford  held  Worcester  for  downs  twice.  After  Milford 
had  crrried  the  ball  to  Worcester’s  25  yd.  line,  Phillips  kicked  a  goal  from  the 
field.  The  game  was  very  interesting  and  full  of  features.  Lamb  made  steady 
gains  through  the  line,  as  did  Ewing.  Demirjian  and  Dempsey  showed  up  strong, 
the  former  getting  some  good  tackles,  the  latter  fast  in  getting  down  on  punts, 
which  greatly  assisted  Milford  in  her  big  gains.  LaChappelle  took  Thatcher’s 
place  at  rt.  tackle,  but  retired  after  the  first  half.  Curtin  took  his  place  and 
received  a  big  ovation  as  he  came  on  the  field,  being  the  first  time  he  had  a  suit 
on  since  he  received  an  injury  in  the  Franklin  game.  Flanigan  of  Worcester 
played  a  fast  game. 

Natick  H.  S.  5.  Milford  H.  S.  0. 

Tuesday,  October  30,  Milford  High,  followed  by  a  number  of  “rooters”  went 
down  to  Natick  for  a  game  of  football,  but  as  the  game  proceeded,  Milford  became 
aware  of  the  fact  that  they  were  playing  the  referee,  coach,  umpire,  and  the 
crowd.  But  with  all  these  odds  against  them,  Milford  played  great  football 
against  their  heavy  opponents,  but  did  not  play  their  usual  game,  and  did  not 
show  the  benefits  of  the  first  class  coaching  they  have  received  from  coach  Cahill. 
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So  lVIilford  Carrie  lioriVe  beaten  for  the  first  time  this  season  by  tlie  srriall  score  of 
5  to  0.  At  the  close  of  the  game,  Milford’s  manager,  Mr.  T.  J.  Murphy,  chal¬ 
lenged  the  Natick  team  to  play  a  third  game  on  neuti‘al^  grounds  for-a  jtennant, 
but  this  proposition  was  rejected. 

Milford  was  weak  at  right  guard,  as  Curtin  was  unable  to  pla3\  Woodbury 
took  his  place;  although  he  did  not  hold  his  opponent  on  punts,  he  [)layed  a  good 
game,  considering  his  weight  and  fii’st  appearance.  He  made  one  star  tackle. 
Natick  secured  their  touclidown  by  punting  over  Milford’s  goal  line,  then  Milford 
punted  out  from  their  own  twenty-five  3'ard  line.  Natick  got  the  ball,  and  by  the 
steady  use  of  an  illegal  formation  which  they  used  throui'liout  the  game,  pushed 
Burns  over  for  the  only  touchdown.  Lamb,  Milford's  L.  II.  B.  made  many  long 
gains,  and  downed  Natick  runneis  with  great  force.  Lwing  played  well  behind 
the  line,  as  did  Phillips.  Dem})sey  and  Demirjian  played  their  usual  fast  game. 
For  Natick,  Adams  and  Burns  were  the  features. 

Score,  Natick  H.  S.  5,  Milford  H.  S.  0.  Touchdowns,  Burns.  Referee,  Mr. 
Holmes,  Natick.  Umpire,  1.  Hammond,  Natick.  Timer,  E.  Connors.  Linesmen, 
Lucey  and  Dacey,  Natick.  Time,  two  15-minuie  halves. 

Milfnrd  H.  S.,  1'^.  Dra[)er  Co.,  4. 

Election  day,  Milford  High  School  football  eleven  lined  up  against  the  Draper 
Co.  eleven,  and  a-!  in  previous  games,  it  was  skill  against  weight,  and  skill  was  an 
easy  winner  to  the  tune  of  18  to  4.  Although  they  greatly  outweighed  Milford 
man  for  man,  weight  was  of  no  use.  Milford  played  good,  clean  football  and, 
helped  on  by  their  knowledge  of  the  game,  had  no  ti-ouble  in  putting  Draper’s  men 
out  of  Milford’s  class,  in  tlie  football  line  especially. 

From  the  sound  of  the  Hrst  whistle,  it  was  easy  to  |)ick  the  winners,  although 
the  Hopedale  players  loomed  up  bi-ight  at  times,  and  would  go  through  or  around 
Milford’s  line  for  good  gains,  only  to  be  hehl  and  lo^e  the  ball.  Milford  was 
helped  out  considerably  by  Phillips’  |)unting  toward  the  side  lines,  where  Dunphy^ 
Milford’s  end,  was  ready  foi-  it.  Tw  ice  this  j)lay  went  for  touchdowns,  made  by 
Dunphv.  The  playing  of  Ewing,  Lamb,  Phillips  and  Demirjian  for  the  Milford 
High  team  was  especially  good.  For  Hopedole,  Hancock,  Bartlett,  Parker  and 
McLaughlan  played  good  football.  The  game  was  marked  by  a  contest  between 
the  two  punters,  Phillips  for  Milford,  Bartlett  for  Draper.  Neither  one  of  the 
leather-hooters  had  anything  on  his  opponent.  Hopedale’s  score  vvas  made  by  a 
pretty  field  goal,  made  by  Parker  from  the  twenty-yard  line. 

Milford  H.  S.,  40.  Framingham  H.  S.,  4. 

“Old  Rivals,”  not  n(»w.  How  could  any  team  be  a  rival  to  the  other,  and  be 
entirely  out  of  their  class?  Once  Framingham  w'as  in  Milford’s  class,  but  that 
time  has  gone  by^  November  9,  Framingham  H.  S.  came  up  to  Milfoi  d  to  wipe 
out  last  year’s  score,  but  did  not  succeed.  The  game  was  a  one-sided  affair;  Mil¬ 
ford’s  line  \vas  invincible.  Once  in  the  game  they  got  near  enough  to  Milford’s 
goal  line  to  drop  kick  a  goal  from  the  twenty-five  yard  line.  The  playing  of 
Lamb,  Ewing,  Phillips  and  Dunphy  was  of  the  highest  order,  especially'  so  with 
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Lamb,  who  went  through  Framingham’s  line  for  15  and  20  yards  at  each  rush. 
In  the  second  half  he  broke  through  left  tackle  and  ran  65  yards  for  a  touchdow’n. 
The  goal  kicking  of  Dempsey  was  very  skillful.  He  succeeded  in  kicking  six  out 
of  the  eight  he  tried. 

There  was  a  very  large  number  of  M.  H.  S.  students  on  the  side  lines  who 
expected  a  cheering  contest  with  the  F.  H.  S.  students,  but  were  very  much  dis¬ 
appointed  when  none  showed  up. 


To  the  Students  of  Milford  High : 

As  the  football  season  is  drawdng  toward  its  end,  and,  as  it  appears  now,  the 
most  successful  season  in  the  history  of  this  school,  we  should  look  to  our  next 
sport.  There  is  very  much  interest  at  present  in  a  good,  fast  “hockey  team’’  in 
Milford  High  School.  As  far  as  we  know,  a  hockey  team  has  never  been  run  at 
this  school,  but  it  is  a  sport  almost  everybody  is  interested  in,  and  it  would  not 
incur  great  expense  to  carry  this  sport  on  for  a  season,  and  then  if  everything 
was  satisfactory,  we  could  continue.  If  a  team  is  not  put  on  the  ice  this  winter, 
it  will  not  be  due  to  lack  of  material,  for  we  boast,  and  will  continue  to  boast  of 
having  the  best  material  that  was  ever  in  this  school,  until  we  are  convinced  that 
we  are  mistaken. 

Some  students  may  say  “There  are  not  anj?^  teams  to  play  with.”  Well, 
Lepton,  Grafton,  Westboro,  Northbridge,  Uxbridge  and  Hopedale  are  teams  that 
are  very  fast  and  not  far  away.  Surely,  if  these  small  schools  can  run  good  teams, 
we  ought  to  be  able  to  run  one.  Many  students,  and  other  prople  as  well,  do  not 
know  what  ieterest  and  pleasure  there  is  in  “ice  hockey”.  Wake  up,  students, 
and  be  interested !  We  will  run  a  hockey  team  this  year,  or  we  are  “dead  ones.” 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


MONUMENTS. 


A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


riansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  ail  trains.  Hack,  Tivery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 


- FOB - 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY, 

....  SEE  .  .  ,  . 

James  J  Lally, 

Exchange  Street,  Milford 


YOU  AEWAYS  FIND  THE 

^resResi  Candies,  CRoicesi  Cut 
ers,  and  finest  Stationery 

AT 


170  1-2  Main  Street, 


Milford 


D  Y  s  MORSFTS  PERSIA 

CURE 

THAT’S  ALL. 

H,  E.  MORGAN.  Sole  Proprictci*. 

Mll.FOBD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  Milford,  Mass. 
Telephone  51-5. 


CONNORS  BROS. 


Main  Street,  Milford 


flDtlforb  Savings  36ant. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Satnrdiiy  in 
laiuuiiy,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  in.,  e.xcept  Saturday. 
S.itnrday,  9a.  111.  to  i  p.  in. 

J.  P.  DANIELS,  President. 

].  FT  WALKER,  'Ireas.irer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


Dr,  Alfred  Curley, 

Collins  Building. 
RANAIIAN  BROTHERS, 

cigar  fiDanufacturers. 

Retail  dealer.s  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 

Florian,  the  Tailor, 

116  Main  Street. 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass, 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 

LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  business. 
Washington  Block,  "  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN, 

Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Oor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.  Milford. 

Compliments  of 

Huckins,  Temple  &  Wood, 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 


FERRY’S  TEAS  Sold  at  Bee  Hive  Groceries. 
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Compliments  of 

Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 

J.  E.  MACUEN,  Prop. 


Liiley  &  Mader, 

Confectioners. 

149  Main  Street, 

iifo  IT 

S- 

— Dealer  in — 

Oo^l  cfc  “V^oodL 

t6  Central  Street,  Baker  Block, 
\ard  Hayward  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 


THE  BEST  PLACE  AND  LOWEST 
PRICES  FOR 

DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES, 

IS  AT 

BRIIDOKS,’ 

193  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass, 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF 

A.  A.  COBURN, 
DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

High  School.  New  Hospital. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

.  47  CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD. 
European  Plan. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 

ALFRED  60UCHER,  Proprietor. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

ARCHITECT. 

Rooms  7  1-2  and  9, 

Collins  Building,  Milford,  Mass* 

IHSDRiHCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

Jieijry  p,  Daniels, 

P.  O.  Block. 

JMARTIN  P.  NUGENT, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

SMOKE  .... 

The  Helen  K. 

lo  Cent  Cigar, 

Try  Our  Sunbeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 
FRED  H.  KOCH,  -  Manufacturer. 


LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

AT 

REYNOLD'S  MUSIC  STORE. 


PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 


Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 


TOMPKINS  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 


•A 


'J 

<r. 


MILFORD  I90H907  MASS 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF* 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 

W.  5.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 


We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

J94  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Crepe  Paper  Lunnli  Sf.ts,  Napkins, 


etc.,  at 

Exchange  Street. 
PRENTICE  &  SON 

- SELL  THE - 

Best  Flour.  ^ 

SPRUCE  STREET,  MILFORD. 

TEWKSBURY, 

^  ELECTRICIAN.  ^ 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur- 
gular  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

V.  MATICKA. 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier. 

Ladies’  Ready- to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

180  jSItireet, 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagious  diseases. 

6  So.  ain  St.,  ilford,  Mass. 

R.  A.  DAVENPORT, 

Painter&  Paper  Hanger 

A  full  as.sortment  of  Wall  Paper. 

18  West  Walnut  St.;  Milford 

For  all  the  Novelties  in 
NECKWEAR,  COLLARS,  ETC., 
and  the  best  wearing  and  most  stylish 

S  £3;  O  s  , 
BOWKER,  The  Clothier, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils 

CLARK  ^LIS  &  SOInS, 

Milford,  -  -  -  Mass. 

J.  0.  LYNCH, 

LAWYER, 

IbS  Main  Street,  "  Milford. 

WILLIAMS,  WILLIAMS  k  VINCENT, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law, 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

COLLEGE  PIPES 

- AT - 

Roberts^  Cigar  Store. 


Everything  in  season  at  Dyer’s  Cafe. 
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99  Main  Street,  S*  B.  Stifter,  Manager. 

MILFORD’S  HOME  OF  REFINED  VAUDEVILLE. 
INFatinee  every  day  for  ladies,  10  cents. 

EGAN  &  LARKIN,  ^ 

[Successor  to  B.  E.  Harris.] 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Guyer  Hat* 

2^0  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


C.  L. 

IVCoii'ia.xKLen.ts. 

Cemetery  Work  of  Every  Description. 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty.  All  orders  promptly  attended  to ;  prices 
on  application. 

28  MAIN  ST.,  MILFOKD. 

LIGH'F  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Luucli,  Hot  CoflFee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken. 
H;i  m,  F'raiikfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat  pack¬ 
ages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  served. 
Open  S  a.  in.  to  2  a.  in. 


ELDREDGE  &  SON, 

Paints  anl  Wall  Paper. 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


JOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law. 

23  Court  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  Tel.  2433  4  Main. 
Booms  2  and  4  Collins  Building,  203  Main  Street, 
Milford.  Tel.  No.  147-4- 


FOR 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns 

GO  TO 

Morningside  Greenhouses 

A.  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street. 

Tel.  Connection. 

Dr,  Geo,  P,  Cooke, 

Surgeon  Dentist. 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 
Comj)liments  of 

WEBBER  &  TOBIN. 

Hotel  'Willlon. 

J.  F. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANv  E  CO. 

Room  5,  Wasliington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Carpets, 

Silverware, 

Crockery, 

212-214  Main  Street.  Milford. 


MILFORD  GRAIN  CO. 

Grain,  Hay  and  Straw. 


ELDRIDGE,  The  Jeweler; 

MAIN  STREET. 


ALFRED  F.  MARTIN,  FISH,  OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 
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Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  re:uly  to  ‘ 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CALI.  OX  IMK. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  Room  1,  Baker  Blk. 
J.  L.  BUXTON,  Machinist 

Macliinery  and  Hepair  Shop.  Proprietor 

and  manufacturer  of  the  Acme  Ht-ating 
Drum,  that  heats  aroom  on  otherwise  wast¬ 
ed  heat.  Will  save  its  cost  in  fuel  every 
year.  Gnaranteed  to  give  satisraction. 
Factory  in  rear  of  42  Central  fSt.,  Milford. 

2l^gi-rpai-]  Bvos* 

Milford  Steam  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  laundry.  Good 
culled  tor  :ind  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

31$  and  31  Exchange  St.,  Milford. 

Flannery's 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Compliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

School  Street,  Milford. 

ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

A  R  C  H  I  T  E  C  T. 

Architect  for  New  High  Sdiool. 

57  Prospect  street,  Tel.  55. 12.  ''  Milford 

HILTON  &  PATTERSON, 

GrXio  o  XI.  X  x: 

19  Exchange  Street,  Milfoid. 

BOSTON  BARGAIN  SHOE  STORE,  Mtllord, 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  Milford. 

Coal  and  Wood. 

OTTO  COKE. 

Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  J.  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  JMass. 

CHAS.  H.  COLLINS, 

Registered  Pharmacist. 

Collins  Jluilding,  Cor.  Main  and  Exchange  Sts. 

33,  34,  and  38  Central  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Impiovements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

HACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 

Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

Tel.  Connection.  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  N.  MIETT, 

Rooms  1  and  3,  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You? 
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Me  ilDanufactuve 

anb  Untrobuc- 


IMPl^eVE© 

e0TT0N 


We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our^, product  to  the 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atteu- 
tion  to  the  following  fact : 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 


FHE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 

^  HOPEDALE,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


M.  H.  S.  FOOTBALL  TEAM. 
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WL  are  proud  to  show  on  the  opposite  page  of  this  issue  of  our  paper  a 
picture  of  our  worthy  loot-ball  team.  This  gallant  eleven  has  won  every  high 
school  game  it  has  played  this  season  with  the  exception  of  one,  and  in  that  one 
game  they  were  not  so  badly  beaten,  but  everyone  will  declare  with  us  that  we 
have  the  best  foot-ball  squad  anywhere  around.  The  warriors  have  certainly 
done  good  work  this  season  and  the  iTiembeis  of  the  school  should  join  with  us 
in  giving  “three  rousing  cheers  for  the  captain  and  his  valiant  eleven.’’ 


The  Senior  class  was  very  much  pleased  at  the  large  attendance  at  their 
recent  social  dance,  thus  encouraging  them  to  hold  a  series  of  these  events. 
The  next  dance  is  to  be  held  Jan.  25,  1Q07,  in  Assembly  Hall,  and  it  is  hoped 
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that  the  event  will  be  as  well  conducted,  and  a  larger  profit  received  from  it 

than  was  received  from  the  recent  social,  at  which  nearly  forty  dollars  was 
gained.  The  money  received  from  these  socials  is  to  go  toward  purchasing  a 
class  present. 


In  glancing  over  the  subscription  list  we  were  surprised  to  see  how  few 
have  paid  their  subscriptions.  In  order  to  run  this  paper,  we  must  have  money. 
We  have  our  monthly  bills  to  meet  and  unless  the  subscribers  pay  what  they 
owe,  how  are  we  to  defray  our  expenses.?  Everyone  knows  that  to  kill  a 
school  paper  is  only  to  refuse  to  support  it  by  literary  contributions  and  money, 
and  consequently  no  paper,  but  some  are  simply  negligent  and  forget  their  duties 
Pay  your  subscription  now  and  do  not  wait  until  the  very  last  call,  thereby  giv¬ 
ing  the  editor  and  yourself  a  great  deal  of  unnecessary  trouble. 


As  yet  the  boys  have  not  selected  any  athletic  sport  to  keep  up  our  inter¬ 
est  before  the  base-  ball  season.  We  are  unable  to  account  for  this  lack  of  in¬ 
terest  after  such  a  successful  season  at  foot-ball.  It  has  been  suggested  that  we 
run  a  hockey  team,  but  as  yet  we  haven’t  heard  anything  about  the  formation 
of  a  team.  May  be  if  you  wait  until  the  winter  is  over,  boys,  you  will  have 
your  interest  in  this  sport  aroused.  Then  again  don’t  forget  that  basket-ball  is 
an  interesting  winter  sport. 


Much  dissatisfaction  has  been  expressed  at  the  slowness  of -our  High  School 
orchestra  in  organizing.  Surely  this  delay  is  not  caused  by  the  lack  of  material 
for  a  good  orchestra.  We  trust  they  will  soon  organize  and  then  make  up  for 
lost  time. 


Now  that  we  are  to  enter  upon  a  new  year  let  us  make  a  few  good  resolu¬ 
tions  and  endeavor  to  keep  them,  instead  of  making  a  great  many  and  keeping 
but  few  or  perhaps  none  of  them.  li 
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In  the  Far  East 


The  following  happened  in  the  year  1895  at  Z — ,  near  Pan,  in  Grand 
Armenia. 

On  the  top  of  the  hill  of  Sipan  was  a  palace  surrounded  by  large  walks.  The 
sun  had  just  risen,  when  the  big  door  of  the  palace  opened  and  a  “tall  man”  ad¬ 
vanced  with  about  3U0  horsemen,  called  “haminies,”  following. 

The  day  was  one  in  the  last  part  of  Autumn.  It  was  a  little  cool,  but  the 
“tall  man”  was  sheltered  in  a  large  cover,  named  “gamlchie,”  a  kind  of  Turkish 
mantle. 

The  troop  advanced,  and  in  every  village  where  the  “tall  man”  went,  the 
peasants  came  and  kneeled  down,  and  preser.ted  him  with  the  most  precious  ob¬ 
ject  that  they  possessed,  saying,  “Dear  master,  we  are  ready  for  your  orders,  and 
we  belong  to  you  ;  you  are  certainly  able  to  use  us ;  we  are  praying  every  morning 
noon,  and  night  that  God  and  Mohammed  give  you  more  years  to  live,  and  more 
haj>py  i-eturns,  oh  our  Savioui  !” 

The  “tall  man”  replied,  with  a  barbarous  smile,  “Dear  people,  be  faithful  to 
your  master,  and  you  will  be  hajtpy  in  this  world,  in  the  Mohammed’s  world.” 

After  three  hours’  rest,  the  troop  continued  on  their  way,  commanded  by  the 
“tall  man.” 

On  the  south  part  of  Van,  was  situated  a  small  village,  named  Z — .  Not  far 
from  this  village  was  a  small  house,  where  lived  a  family  of  four  persons,  husband 
and  wife,  a  danuhter  and  a  son.  The  house  had  not  more  than  three  rooms.  It 
was  surrounded  by  land,  as  the  people  wtre  agricultural  laborers;  each  man  holds 
a  small  farm  foi‘  which  he  is  obliged  to  perform  acts  of  obedience,  especially  the 
Kurds-  All  are  the  )»roperty  of  the  “beizade’s,”  except  the  Armenians;  they  do 
certain  involuntary  services,  at  a  small  place  where  the  grapes  grow. 

The  son  of  the  family  was  going  to  P —  to  do  some  errands,  which  he  had 
been  ordered  to  do  by  his  father.  The  life  of  this  young  son  ended  thus  early;  he 
was  killed  by  some  one,  not  far  from  that  village.  But  how  was  it  done?  No  one 
can  answei’  suiely.  d’he  family  was  in  mouining;  the  family  was  in  sadness  for  a 
week  as  is  the  |)eriod  of  mournijig. 

''i'hen  the  old  father,  who  had  not  worked  for  a  long  time,  took  again  the 
shovel,  murmuring  and  praying,  “It  is  God’s  affair,  it  is  my  destiny.  God  save 
my  young  daughter  and  protect  her.” 

After  a  half  hour,  he  went  to  the  farmyard  to  dig  and  to  bury  his  son.  This 
family’s  name  was  Vartentz. 

In  the  centre  of  so-called  Grand- Armenia  the  people  were  divided  by  con- 
tempoi-aries  into  three  classes,  those  who  do  the  praying,  the  mothers;  those  who 
do  the  fighting  and  sieze,  the  “beizades”  and  those  who  do  the  work,  the  common 
])eople,  especiall}^  the  Armenians,  Because  the  last  class  is  more  numerous  than 
the  others,  it  had  no  social  or  political  importance;  they  were  “raya,”  a  kind  of 
si-called  bondmen.  Their  duty  was  to  furnish  the  money,  food,  and  clothing  for 
the  “beizades.” 
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The  land  belongs  to  the  peasants,  and  poor  peasants  worked  all  the  year  for 
its  cultivation,  but  in  the  last  days  of  the  years,  they  do  not  find  a  great  abundance 
of  food  for  the  winter. 

To  the  class  of  the  “beizades”  belonged  the  so-called  “tall  man.”  Who  was 
he?  In  a  few  words  I  will  tiy  to  explain  his  past  and  his  ancestors.  According 
to  him,  he  was  a  scion  of  the  Grand-Kurdish  family,  B — His  family  was  killed 
by  another  famous  Kurd  family,  for  we  ai  e  told  that  the  Kurds  do  fight  against 
themselves.  Witli  difficulty  the  “tall  man”  was  saved  by  a  maid-servant  from  the 
massacre  and  was  carried  to  his  uncle  who  lived  seven  miles  distant  from  his 
ancestor  o  “kiosk”  or  palace. 

In  his  childhood,  he  exercised  in  running,  jumping,  riding,  swimming  in  the 
river  of  E —  and  at  about  twelve  years  he  began  to  serve  at  the  table  of  his 
uncle;  to  clean  the  armors,  and  the  old  style  Kurdish  “Chechkames,’’  a  kind  of 
gun,  attending  sometimes  thelvurdish  joust  and  the  taking  of  captives. 

After  twenty  years,  in  a  red  hot  battle  from  which  he  came  victor  over  his 
old  enemy,  aider)  hy  his  uncle,  he  took  back  the  property  of  his  family. 

'Pile  seik-al-islam,  the  })riest,  in  Turkish,  of  that  town  where  the  “tall  man” 
lived,  blessed  him  with  authority  of  God  and  Mohammed.  The  ceremony  was 
not  as  the  Christian’s  in  the  rnirlieval  ages;  he  kneeled  on  his  feet  he  dressed  in  a 
tunic  called  “tchekmaba,”  embroidered  all  over  with  finest  silk  and  with  gold 
string. 

He  hung  the  “yatakhan,”  a  kind  of  semi-circular  sword,  at  his  left  side  and 
]>ut  into  his  belt  the  “karadagh,”  akind  of  revolver;  put  also  on  his  head  a  “agh- 
ertchin,”  surrounded  by  a  kind  of  large  handkerchief,  called  “yazma.”  After 
seik-ul  inlands  blessings,  he  j  eomised  again  and  again  to  be  brave,  generous  and 
faithful  to  the  orders  of  the  Koran,  and  also^^e  a  criminal  to  the  Christian  people. 

The  name  of  this  “tall  man”  is  Moosah  T>ey ;  he  has  no  occupation  but  to 
manage  his  estate,  to  rule  his  subjects,  to  hunt  and  to  seize  captives.  His  amuse¬ 
ment  was  especially  to  play  black-gammon  against  another  “beizade”  for  a  fast 
running  horse  or  a  fire  looking  “hanoom”  young  lady.  If  he  won  the  game,  he 
sent  the  horse  into  the  stable,  and  the  “hanoom”  into  the  “harem,”  and  that  day 
will  be  the  last  day  for  the  lovely  girl  creature,  because  she  never  again  may  see 
a  Human  face,  exce)»t  her  master’s. 

After  a  seven  hours’  journey,  Moossah  Bey  arrived  at  Z —  village,  where 
lived  the  Vartentz  family.  All  the  peasants  were  present  to  honor  their  “Sav¬ 
iour,’’  (?)  except  Vartentz’s  family. 


^loossah  Bey  ordered  that  he  wanted  to  see  the  father  of  Vartentz  family, 
and  ordered  his  “hamidias”  to  bring  him  before  him.  T('n  hamidias  with  thirty 
peasants  went  to  bring  Vartentz’s  father  to  the  presence  of  Moossah  Bey.  After 
a  few  minutes  ^[ardo,  the  father  of  Vartentz  was  before  Moossah  Bey.  Moossah 
asked  with  a  barbarous  tone,  “Ghiaviour,  (unchristian  or  heretic,  the  Turks 
so  called  every  one  who  did  not  believe  Grand-Caliph-Mohammed)  where  were 
you  ?” 

Mardo,  trembling,  “My  master,  we  are  sad,  in  mourning,  and  I  could  not 
come  so  early.” 
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“What  did  you  say  ?  Repeat  it  again.” 

“Excuse  me,  “beizade,”  a  week  ago,  my  son  was  killed  on  the  road  of  Van, 
and  my  family  is  in  sadness,”  and  he  began  to  weep. 

“  For  what  was  your  son  killed  ?  ’’ 

W e  don’t  tell  anyone  that  Moossah  Bey,  ordered  him  to  be  killed,  the  young 
Varto,  the  sturdy  son  of  Vartentz,  because  Moossah  was  afraid  of  him. 

“  Yes,  bei-za-de,”  was  the  last  reply  of  Mardo,  and  his  sighs  strangled  him, 
and  he  had  not  yet  ende<l  his  talk,  when  Moossah  began  to  punch  Mardo,  saying- 
“  I  kill  you  now  ghia^dour,  you  are  a  liar.  Y^ou  kuew  before  that  I  should  be  a 
guest  to  you  and  you  don’t  want  to  honor  me;  yes,  I  show  you  ve)y  soon.’’ 

Vainly,  Mardo  explained  that  he  was  ready  to  honor  him  every  time  but  to¬ 
day  he  hasn’t  made  any  preparation,  and  his  family  is  in  sadness. 

Moossah  ordered  again,  that  he  would  be  a  guest  to  Vartentz’s  family. 

Mardo  couldn’t  lefuse  him  this  time,  if  he  had  refused  he  would  have  been 
killed,  because  other  peasants  were  jealous  of  him  and  because  the  majority  of  the 
population  were  Kurds,  and  they  would  take  vengeance  from  the  “ghaviour,”  be¬ 
cause  he  would  dishonor  their  “  Saviour.” 

M  ardo  replied  by  force  “Very  well,  my”  beizade. 

It  was  midnight,  the  night’s  queen  i-eigned  in  j)ence. 

All  Z —  village  was  in  quiet.  Oidy  were  heard  the  knocks  of  the  Eai-tentx’s 
neighbor’'  house  door.  Who  knocked  at  the  door  that  time?  If  anyone  had  seen 
the  figure  of  that  man  who  knocked  at  the  door  he  would  hare  thought  him  a 
devil.  Ten  other  men  followed  him. 

The  knocks  continued  and  echoed  in  the  silence.  Finally  a  voice  answered. 

“Who  is  there?,, 

“Open  the  door.” 

“Who  are  you? 

“Why  ask  you?  I  told  ^mu  to  open  the  door.” 

“I  cannot  open  it  before  I  know  who  3^011  are.” 

“I  am  Moossah  Boy,  I  command  you  to  open  the  door.’’ 

“But  what  do  3^11  want  at  this  time?” 

“I  told  3'ou  to  open  the  door,  or  Fll  break  it.”  r 

“I  couldn|t  open  it  at  this  time.” 

“You  must  open  it  “  Scarcely  had  he  finished  the  word  when  ten  men  ad¬ 
vanced.  Moossah  ordered  them  to  break  the  door  and  they  did. 

But  what  was  the  cause? 

When  Moossah  was  guest  to  Vartentz  family,  the  residence  w^as  not  large 
enough,  and  Yeghso,  the  wife  of  Marde,  and  Morning  Rose,  the  daughter,  went 
to  the  neighbor‘s  house  for  a  night. 

Morning  Rose  was  about  nineteen  years  old,  the  most  beautiful  girl  in 
Moossah‘s  state.  She  knew  how  to  sew  and  embroider.  Moossah,  so  many  times, 
begged  her  hand  in  marriage,  but  she  refused,  sa3/ing,  “I  prefer  to  die,  to  being 
the  wife  of  a  savage.  If  she  had  been  another,  she  would  have  been  killed,  but 
Moossah  loved  her,  and  he  awaited  an  opportune  moment  for  vengeance. 
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That  morning  when  she  saw  Moossah  Bey,  his  idea  was  to  seize  Morning 
Rose  because  he  had  asked  the  seik-ul-islam,  and  he  had  said,  “Who  does  so,  the 
heaven  of  Mohammed  will  be  for  liim.” 

'T 

First  Moossah  ordered  them  to  kill  Varto,  because  he  would  take  vengeance 
on  Moossah.  Moossah  and  those  ten  men  entered  the  home;  the  women  began  to 
cry.  Morning  Rose  <lid  not  know  what  happened  around  her.  She  tried  to  go 
out,  but  she  was  seized;  she  tried  to  fight,  but  vainly;  she  was  captured. 

The  young  Christians  of  Z —  were  all  ready  to  measure  with  Moossah’s  men 
They  required  the  innocent  victim  back.  Mardo  also  required  his  daughter  from 
the  Turkish  government. 

The  government  ordered  Moossah  to  give  back  Morning  Rose,  but  Moossah 
answered  that  Morning  Rose  had  been  liis  hanoom  voluntarily.  The  foreign  em¬ 
bassadors  ordered  Sultan,  Gi-and  Assassin,  to  punish  Moossah  Bey.  He  was 
called  to  Constantitiople  with  Morning  Hose. 


It  was  a  lovely  morning  in  the  month  of  April.  After  a,  long  sleej),  the  sun 
rose  slowly,  and  ap|)eared,  that  it  might  be  a  witness  to  innocence. 

In  the  large  parlor  of  the  English  Embassy  were  seated  six  pachas,  six  Ai- 
menians,  members  of  “Armenian  National  Assembl^q”  six  Grand- Assassin’s  Palace 
chamberlains,  and  six  foreign  embassadors. 

The  meeting  was  opened.  Tlie  chairman  was  the  English  Ambassador. 

One  of  the  chamberlains  said  that  Morning  Rose  became  JMoosah’  wife  vol¬ 
untarily;  the  others  answered  that  he  seized  her  against  her  will,  d'his  is  wrong, 
she  wished  to  be  his  hanoom. 

No,  Pacha,  Moosah  captured  Morning  Rose. 

The  conversation  became  strained.  Those  who  were  in  the  pailor  were  in 
red  hot  conversation,  when  a  door  opened  and  there  entered  a  I  eajitifid  girl,  wh(> 
said  :  Judge,,  thai  savage  took  me  captive.  I  said,  and  I  repeat  ^again,  I  would 
die  rather  than  be  the  wife  of  this  savage.  You  foreign  Amba.'- sadors  are  the 
representatives  of  free  governments  and  know  what  is  liberty.  ■ 

Judge  that  savage!  I  am  a  Christian  and  i’ll  remain  a  Christian.  ‘ 

After  a  while  Morning  Rose  married  one  of  her  oavm  village.'  Latnr,  everv- 
time  Moosah  saw  her  he  sighed;  lint  he  could  not  do  anything,  for  the  revolutioi - 
ists  would  take  vengeance  on  him. 

Morning  Rose  is  happy,  JMoosah  is  rich  and  “beizade,'^  but  lie  could  not  win 
the  love  of  Morning  Rose.  He  was  outdone  by  a  cliristian  woman. 

All  glory  to  the  martyrs. 

JOAC  HIM  H.  (L  DeMJRJIAN, 

Sivas,  Armenia. 
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Betty Christmas 


IF  I  could  find  Aladdin’s  lamp  and  so  have  everything  I  wished  for,  what 
would  you  ask  me  to  give  you  for  Christmas,  Betty  dear?”  asked  Jack 

Morton,  after  he  had  finished  reading  one  of  the  wonderful  Arabian  Nights 
stories. 

It  was  about  three  weeks  before  Christmas  and  the  two  children  were  sitting 
hand  in  hand,  in  front  of  the  fire-place. 

Little  Ifetty  turned  her  two  poor  sightless  eyes  toward  him  and  then  answered: 
‘‘Oh  Jack  dear,  I  would  just  wish  for  two  good  eyes.’. 

Her  brother  kissed  her  tears  away  and  whispered :  “Darling  I  do  wish  I 
could  get  them  for  you  ” 

Little  Betty  had  lost  her  sight  in  a  severe  attack  of  sickness  when  she  was 
about  four  years  old,  and,  though  she  was  seven  now  she  could  still  remember  the 
pleasant  things  she  had  been.  Besides,  she  wanted  to  know  the  things  her  friends 
were  learning  at  school. 

Both  of  her  parents  had  died  when  she  was  very  small  after  which  her  uncle 
took  her  to  his  home. 

For  a  long  time  her  uncle  had  been  intending  to  send  her  to  the  State  Insti- 
lute  for  the  Blind.  She  wept  very  much  when  she  thought  of  leaving  her  dear 
brother  who  had  always  petted  her. 

“If  I  were  a  man  now”  he  would  say,  “so  that  I  could  earn  enough  to  get 
Betty’iS  eyes  cured.”  His  uncle  had  never  told  them  of  their  doctor’s  opinion,  so 
both  children  were  still  hojieful  that  Betty  might  see  again. 

Jack  had  wandered  past  the  famous  Dr.  Robert’s  office  many  times — gazing 
at  his  name  upon  the  door  and  vainly  wishing  that  he  might  bring  Betty  to  him 
and  have  h*  r  cured.  But  he  felt  it  would  take  him  a  long  time  to  earn  enough 
money  for  what  he  wished,  as  he  had  lieard  one  of  his  classmates  say  his  father 
had  to  pay  five  hundred  dollars  to  have  his  sister  cured. 

The  afternoon  bdlowing  the  o])ening  of  our  story.  Jack  again  turned  his  steps 
toward  Dr,  Robert’s  office.  He  was  thinking  so  seriously  of  his  sister’s  wish  for 
two  good  eyes  for  a  Christmas  present  that  he  scarcely  noticed  a  pale  looking  girl 
who  sat  in  a  trap  in  front  of  the  office — -until  he  heard  a  cry  for  help  and  turning 
saw  the  horse  tliat  was  attached  to  the  trap  running  down  the  street  like  one  on  a 
mad  dash.  He  quickly  ran  after  the  horse  caught  the  reins  and  then  stopped  it. 

Dr.  Rol)erts  came  running  toward  them.  He  lifted  his  daughter  from  the 
trap  and  held  her  close  in  his  arms  his  face  was  veiy  white.  He  clasped  the  boy’s 
hand  in  his,  but  he  couldn’t  sjteak  for  a  moment,  then  he  cried:  “Brave  boy,  how 
can  I  ever  thank  you  enough!  You  have  saved  my  daughier’s  life.  (live  me 
your  name  and  address,  so  that  I  may  call  and  see  you.” 

An  hour  later  the  doctor  called  and  asked  for  Jack.  His  caller  told  him  at 
once  to  ask  for  anything  he  wished  foi-  a  reward,  and  he  should  have  it  for  he 
must  certainly  do  something  to  show  his  gratitude. 
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“  But  I  did  not  do  it  for  a  reward,  sir.  I  am  very  glad  I  saved  your  daugh¬ 
ter’s  life,  but  there  is  one  great  favor  I  should  like  to  ask  of  you,  only  1  think  it 
is  too  much,”  Jack  answered. 

•‘Out  with  it,  my  lad.  My  heart  is  full  of  gratitude  to  you,  I  could  graiit  you 

almost  anything  you  wish  within  my  power.” 

“  My  little  sister  is  blind,  sir,  and,  oh  doctor,  I  should  be  so  tliankful  if  you 
could  make  her  see  ” 

“Take  me  to  her,”  was  the  response. 

He  lifted  her  up  in  his  arms  and  looked  at  those  huge  blue  eyes  and  then  he 
told  Jack  to  bring  her  to  his  office  in  the  morning. 

As  he  bade  Jack  “Good-night”  he  said,  “tier’s  may  pr(»ve  to  be  a?i  incurable 
case,  but  he  added  he  would  do  all  in  his  power  to  restore  her  sight. 

Jack  brought  his  sister  to  the  office  next  morning  and  the  doctor  said  he 
should  like  to  have  Betty  stay  with  them  until  her  sight  was  cured,  as  he  could 
give  more  attention  to  her  there,  and  he  was  sure  his  wife  and  daughter  would  be 
glad  to  have  her. 

Then  came  long  days  and  nights  of  pain,  but,  at  last  Christmas  came  and 
found  Betty  well  and  happy.  She  was  delighted  with  a  large  doll  that  her  fi  ieiids 
gave  her,  but  she  was  even  more  pleased  when  Jack  came  and  presented  her  with 
a  little  gold  watch. 

Jack  had  been  invited  to  dine  with  them  on  Christmas.  He  accepted  the  ii  - 
vitation  little  knowing  the  joy  that  awaited  him  after  dinner,  until  the  doctor  said 
to  Betty,  “  Now  little  one  let  me  examine  these  bandages.’^  Then  he  had  Jack 
stand  directly  in  front  of  his  sister,  and  suddenly,  let  the  bandages  drop  from  her 
eyes!  A  cry  of  great  joy  burst  from  the  child  as  she  beheld  her  darling  brother’s 
face.  The  doctor  quickly  examined  her  eyes  and  then  rebandaged  them,  assuring 
his  patient  that  in  a  few  days  the  bandages  would  come  off  and  that  she  might  go 
home  again. 

When  Jack  was  about  to  go  she  said,  “  Good-bye  dear  brother,  I  am  so 
thankful  you  did  find  Aladdin’s  lamps  after  all.” 
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—  Mr.  Herman  Dillingham  ’05  spent  the  holidays  with  his  parents. 

— M  iss  Eunice  Hussey  ’05  of  the  School  of  Art,  Providence,  was  in  Milford 
over  Thanksgiving. 

— Miss  Irene  Manchester  ’JO  recently  spent  Saturday  and  Sunda}^  with  Wor¬ 
cester  relatives. 

— Miss  Cora  Cornelius  ex ’08  lias  concluded  her  duties  as  clerk  at  A.  W  • 
Gould’s  Variety  store  to  accept  a  position  in  H.  L.  Patrick’s  grocery  store  Hopedale. 

— Misses  Eileen  Kii’by  ’04,  Marjoi  ie  Pond  ex  ’09  and  Gertrude  Concanon  ’09 
are  emjdoyed  at  George  P.  Walcott’s  dry  goods  store  during  the  holidays. 

— Misses  Gertrude  and  Agnes  Mann,  Guenn  Cooke,  Irene  Sweet,  and  Bertha 
(kn-r  all  spent  the  holidays  with  theii’  respective  parents. 

—  Miss  Essie  Nolan  ’06  entertained  a  party  of  friends  November  30,  at  her 
home  on  Main  Street,  in  honor  of  two  of  her  ochool  friends. 

— -Miss  Viola  Ettinger  ’66  is  em))lo3'ed  during  the  holidays  at  C.  W.  Wilcox’s 
jdwelry  store. 

—  Mr.  William  Clanc^^  ’06  was  a  recent  visitor  in  Milford. 

— Mr.  William  Coye,  a  graduate  of  our  school  was  generously  remembered  in 
the  will  of  the  late  J.  Allen  Rice,  with  a  bequest  of  $500  for  his  faithful  services 
<luring  the  past  ten  years. 

— Miss  Katherine  Ha^^es  ’09  is  clerking  at  Fred  L.  Miller’s  during  the  holi¬ 
days. 

— Miss  Louisa  Macuen  ex  ’08  now  studying  at  New  England  Conservatory  of 
music,  Boston,  was  a  recent  visitor  here. 

— Miss  Caroline  Bragg  ’06  now  studying  at  Bridgewater  Normal  School  was 
a  recent  visitor  at  our  school. 

— Miss  Edith  Clark  ’08  is  emj)loy(‘d  during  the  holidays  at  Mr.  Whitings’  dry 
goods  store. 

— Mr.  James  O’Donnell  ,07  is  clerking  at  M.  J.  Reynold’s  paper  store  during 
the  holidays. 

— Misses  Irene  Trask  ’05,  Florence  McCarthy  ’09,  Esther  Ryan  ’09,  Florence 
(’oyne  ’09  and  Ella  McCart  ’08  are  all  clerking  at  A.  W.  Gould’s  variety  store. 

— .Mr.  Ral))!!  Bragg  ’09  was  absent  two  weeks  on  account  of  illness. 

— Miss  Irene  Fuller  ’09  is  clerking  at  R.  C.  Eldridge’s  jewelry  store. 

— M  iss  Margaret  Watkins  ’08  was  absent  two  weeks  on  account  of  an  abcess 
in  her  ear. 
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— C.  French. — Miss  McC-t-y— I  climb  into  the  pear-tree  to  get  apples. 

— Miss  Gl-nn-n — Who  was  Pompeii  ? 

— Gilmore,  can  you  dance  (with)  the  Dutchess  (of  Manchester)? 

Some  people  cannot  take  a  joke, 

Of  them  beware ! 

Handle  them  most  tenderly. 

Scrutinize  with  care. 

-B.  German. — Miss  P-b-t-s. — The  little  sister  of  my  dear  friend. 

— Teacher. — Shall  we  make  “  friend”  masculine  or  feminine. 

— A.  Algebra.— -Miss  B-k-e. — An  inequality  is  an  equation  which  has  one 
side  greater  than  the  other. 

— Have  you  seen  the  Senior  pins?  Aren’t  they  beauties  ? 

— A.  History.  Teacher. — Which  was  the  largest  stale  represented  in  the 
Convention? 

— Miss  B-r-e — Philadelphia. 

— The  Senior  class  conducted  a  profitable  dance  on  Friday  evening  Dec.  7. 
It  was  voted  in  a  recerit  class-meeting  to  have  another  dance  about  the  middle  of 
January. 

—A  Class  Meeting. — 

— This  meeting  was  called  at  the  request  of  Livingstone  and  a  few  nn.re  girls! 

— Some  of  our  dignified  seniors  are  getting  rather  high  minded  when  they 
get  up  on  the  roof.  Oh  !  Willie,  who  was  with  you  ? 

— What  did  Kittie  say  when  she  left  you  at  the  gate,  Wendell? 


OAK,  Lir.Y  AND  IVY. 


17 


Di-npcr  Co.  ()  Milford  High  0 

NOVEMBER  24,  1906,  ]MiIfoi-d  Iligli  ScIjooI  footbnll  eleven  went  down  in 
defeat,  at  the  l)ands  of  the  Draper  Co.,  hy  a  score  of  (5  to  0.  Tliis  was  the  second 
time  these  two  teams  had  been  together  this  seasoii.  The  first  game  was  an  easy 
victory  for  the  High  School  bo>  s,  winning  hy  a  score  of  18  to  4,  but  it  was  not 
the  same  team  hy  any  means;  they  were  greatly  strengthened.  They  outweighed 
the  Milford  school  hoys  hy  15  Ihs.  to  a  man. 

In  the  first  half  the  school  hoys  swept  their  heavy  ojtponents  off  their  feet, 
and  were  only  three  yards  from  ])ra]<er  Co’s  goal  line  when  time  was  called. 

The  game  was  somewhat  of  a  pugalistic  affair  on  the  pait  of  the  Ilopedale 
men,  as  a  result  of  the  roughness  manifested  by  them.  Phillips,  Captain  and  full¬ 
back  for  the  High  School  team  was  forced  to  retire  from  the  game. 

In  the  second  half,  Ewing  acted  as  Captain.  Dumphy  went  in  as  full  back  and 
Curtin  went  in  at  right  end.  In  this  half  the  scoring  was  done.  Draper  Co.  kick¬ 
ed  off  to  Lamb  who  fumbled, and  the  ball  rooled  behind  Milford’s  goal  line,  it  \vas 
taken  out  to  the  25  yd.  line  and  punted  out  by  Dempsey  to  Lewis  on  the  50  yd. 
line  who  was  downed  in  his  tracks  by  De  Mirjian.  Draper  Co.  then  rushed  the 
ball  down  to  Milford’s  15  yd.  line,  and  were  held  for  downs.  On  the  first  phy 
Vitalini  signaled  for  a  forward  pass  to  Curtin,  but  in  place  of  Curtain  l  eceiving 
the  ball,  Bartlett,  Hopedale’s  left  end  got  it  and  ran  12  yds.  before  he  was  tackled 
by  Curtin.  This  left  4  yds.  to  go  for  a  touchdown,  the  ball  was  given  to  Mc¬ 
Laughlin  who  pushed  it  over,  Bartlett  kicked  the  goal.  Great  credit  is  due  the 
M.  H.  S.  boys  because  of  the  showing  they  made  in  the  game,  and  because  of 
their  gameness  and  grit  in  going  up  against  such  odds. 

Alumni  22  Milford  High  4 

Milford  High  School  football  team  closed  the  season  Thanksgiving  morning 
with  the  Alumni  as  opponents. 

The  students  were  defeated  by  a  score  of  22  to  4.  They  were  greatly  out¬ 
weighed  man  for  man.  Although  they  })laye(^  a  very  good  game  they  were  en¬ 
tirely  outclassed  by  the  “Grads.”  The  High  School  boys  were  handicapped  by 
the  absence  of  Phillips. 

The  Alumni  was  composed  of  some  college  and  prep,  school  players.  Dilling¬ 
ham,  Dartmouth’s  sub  center,  held  down  that  position  for  the  Alumni,  but  he  did 
not  have  such  an  easy  time  against  Dempsey  as  was  expected,  who  played  him 
every  inch  of  the  way. 


IS 
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i  The  stars  of  the  game  were  W.  Ewing  for  the  Alumni  and  De  Mirjian  for 
the  High  School  team,  the  latter  repeatedly  made  star  tackles,  in  fact,  he  was  the 
only  high  school  player  that  could  stop  W.  Ewing’s  line  plunges. 

On  the  kick  off  the  ball  rolled  through  Livingstone’s  legs,  and  Cooke,  Alum¬ 
ni’s  li.  E  fell  on  it,  before  the  Milford  H.  S.  boys  were  lined  up  and  without  a 
signal.  Rogers  carried  the  ball  around  right  end  for  40  yds.  he  was  downed  by 
Gilmore,  one  yard  from  the  high  school’s  goal  line.  On  the  next  play,  W.  Ewing 
carried  the  ball  over  for  a  touch-down. 

The  High  School  was  forced  to  punt  repeatedly.  Very  much  to  the  disgust 
of  the  spectators  and  the  High  School  boys,  the  Alumni  were  favored  considerable 
by  the  referee  and  Umpire.  Referee  Williams  made  one  mistake  that  gave  the 
Alumni  a  touch  down.  Milford  High  team  scored  their  four  points  by  a  field  goal 
by  J.  Foley  1  e  from  the  twenty-five  yd.  line. 

This  game  closed  a  Very  successful  season  for  the  local  high  school  boys. 


lineup.  -  ! 

.  If- 

It 

Alumni 

Milford  High 

.  Laviolett  r,  e. 

• 

1.  e,  Foley 

McCarthy  r.  t. 

1.  t.  Duggan 

A.  Hilton  r.  g. 

1.  g.  De  Mirjian 

Dillingham  c. 

c.  Dempsey 

Wires  1.  g. 

r.  g.  Livingstone 

;  ,C-  Hilton  1.  t. 

r.  t.  Gilmore 

Cooke  1.  e. 

; 

r.  e.  Dunphy  ' 

1  A.  Cenedella  q. 

b. 

q.  b.  Vitaline 

F.  Cenedella  r. 

h.  b. 

1.  h.  b.  Curl  in 

Rogers  1.  h.  b. 

r.  h.  b.  Lamb 

W.  Ewing  f.  b. 

J 

f.,!)-  A.  Ewing 

Touchdowns,  W.  Ewing  3.  Laviolette.  Goal  from  field,  Foley.  Goal  from 
toucndown,  F.  Cenedella  2.  Goals  missed  A.  Cenedella  2.  Referee,  Fred  Wil¬ 
liams,  Upton.  Umpire  Eugene  Connollv,  Medway.  Timers  Simon  Hickey, 
Chas.  Holland,  Time  20  minute  halves.^ 

« 

Our  football  team  has  just  closed  a  very  successfid  season,  both  financially 
and  on  the  gridiron.  The  success  of  the  team  is  due  to  Mr.  T.  J.  Murphy  sub. 
master  of  the  school,  and  manager  of  the  team.  And  the  excellent  coaching  re¬ 
ceived  from  Coach  Harry  J.  Cahill  of  Holy  Cross.  And  to  Prin.  George  F.  Mur¬ 
dock,  who  has  shown  a  great  deal  of  interest  in  the  eleven.  And  last  of  all,  to 
the  players  and  the  students  who  were  faithful  supporters  all  through  the  season 

Milford’s  Record  this  year  was  as  follows : 
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Milford  11.  S.  29 

Franklin  0  at  Milford 

•V 

a 

H.  S.  27 

UxbridL^e  0  at  Milford 

IT.  S.  34 

Grafton  0  at  Milford 

H.  S. 10 

Natick  0  at  Milford 

a 

11.  S.  10 

St.  Johns  IL  S.  5  at  Milford 

cc 

11.  S.  0 

Natick  5  at  Natick 

a 

11.  S.  18 

Diaper  Co.  4  at  Milford 

u 

IL  S.  46 

Ph-arningham  4  at  Milford 

u 

H.  S.  0 

Draper  Co.  5  at  Milford 

u 

11.  S.  4 

AlumiUj22  at  Milford 

The  High  School  boys  played  very  steady  tliroughout  the  season  ))laying  ten 
games  and  v^dnning  seven,  losing  three,  scoring  178  point'^,  opponents  45  pts.  ’ 

The  playing  of  some  new  men  on  the  team  was  very  good.  De  Mirjian  be¬ 
ing  the  brightest  star.  He  entered  High  School  last  September,  and  when  the 
football  season  opened,  he  was  persuaded  by  his  many  friends  whom  lie  had  made 
among  the  students  to  go  out  for  the  team.  He  had  never  seen  a  football  game 
before  or  never  handled  a  football,  but  he  kept  at  it  until  he  learned  something 
about  it,  and  turned  out  to  be  a  star  on  the  local  eleven. 

Capt.  Phillips,  Lamb,  Ewing,  Dunphy  and  Gilmore  played  great  football  dur¬ 
ing  the  year.  As  also  did  Duggan,  Curtin,  Vitaline  and  Livingstone.  Dempsey 
who  was  the  star  center  on  last  year’s  eleven,  held  the  same  honor  this  year. 

Among  this  year’s  eleven  only  three  men  will  leave  this  .1  une  they  are,  Cur¬ 
tin,  Livingstone  and  Gilmore. 

A  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association  was  called  by  Prin.  Murdock  at  the 
request  of  several  students,  December  3rd,  1900,  for  the  purpose  of  organizing  a 
school  hcckey  team;  it  was  a  unanimous  vote  in  the  affirmative.  A  committee  of 
three  was  a])pointed  by  the  association  to  watch  the  candidates  practice  and  give 
the  names  of  the  ten  best  men.  The  committee  was  Gu\^  Steele,  ’07,  James  Foley 
’08,  and  Robert  Lamb,  ’09.  The  ten  men  chosen  as  best  to  represent  the  school 
were  James  O’Donnell  and  Guy  Steele,  ’07,  James  Foley,  ’08,  'Thomas  Dempsey, 
Charles  Gould,  Batista  Vitalini,  James  Lucini,  ’09,  Charges  Holden,  Lloyd  Hixon, 
and  Edward  Bath,  ’10.  These  boys  have  pi-acticed  steadily,  and  it  is  anticipated 
by  us  that  we  will  win  our  share  of  the  games.  Principal  Geo.  F.  Murdock  has 
received  challenges  from  many  surrounding  schools. 
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— TFIE  Tliariksgiving  number  of  The  Echoes,  Council  Bluffs,  la  ,  has  a  very  ap- 
pi’opriate  cover  design.  .  ,  : 

— A  very  intereslihg  Exchange  Column  may  be  seen  in  the  Red  and  Blue,  pub¬ 
lished  by  the  Sachs  Collegiate  Institute,  N.  Y. 

— The  appearance  of  the  Gates  Index,  Neligh,  Neb.,  could  be  greatly  improved. 

— The  Capitoline,  Springheld,  Ill.,  is  a  fine  papcr.lt  has  a  well  written  Exchange 
column. 


The  Russ,  San  Diego,  Cal.,  is  an  excellent  paper  from  cover  to  cover. 

— We  notice  that  the  covers  of  some  of  our  Exchaime  are  made  nmre  attractive. 
Another  thing  we  note  is  a  lack  of  department  cuts.  These  add  to  the  attractive¬ 
ness  of  the' paper. 

— The  Aegis,  IKveily,  Mass.,  is  a  neat  and  well  wiitten  paper.  It  contains 
many  good  stories.  - 

— “The  Right  Half-Back’’,  in  the  Capitoline,  is  an  excellent  story. 

— Department  cuts  would  improve  the  aj)})earance  of  The  School  Bell  Echoes, 
Merrill,  Wis.,  and  also  The  Banner,  Eureka,  Kan. 

— Why  not  add  an  Exchange  Column,  Agnetian  Monthly,  Baltimoie  (\uinty, 
Md.? 

— A  very  good  and  interesting  Personal  Column  in  l.asell  Leav:.t*s,  Aubm  nbale, 
Mass. 

— The  cut  for  the  column,  entitled  Cueisins,  in  the  Cue,  Albany,  N.  Y.  could 
not  be  better. 

--Do  you  not  think  that  you  could  be  improved  by  an  Exc’.iange  Column, llrec- 
cia,  Portland  Me.V 

--You  are  an  interesting  j)aper.  Roaring  Branch  Bennington,  \\  ,  but  why  not 
add  cuts  for  your  different  departments? 


jg: 


—  We  acknowledge  with  thanks  the  followdii! 

College  Echoes,  Siloam  Springs,  Ark. [2];  The  Distaff,  Bost(  ii.  Ma^s.;  Roar¬ 
ing  Branch,  Bennington,  Vt.[2];  The  Exj^onent,  Ft.  Worth,  Texas;The  Hanoveri¬ 
an,  Hanover;  Pa.;  The  Somerset  Idea,  Somerset,  Ky.  The  Leavitt  Angelu.-,  Tur¬ 
ner  Centre,  Me.;  Ths  C-ollege  Signal,  Amherst,  Mass  ;  The  Courier,  College  of  Cinn; 
The  Coburn  CMarion,  Waterville,  Me.;  The  High  School  Jiulletin,  Dedham,  Mass. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


The  Ladies’  Clothier. 

Newest  S.tyles  in  Ladies,’  Misses’  and 
Children’s  Suits  and  .Coats,  at  lowest 
city  prices. 

G.  P.  Walcott,  150  -  152  Main  St. 


E.  F.  LILLEY, 

Jeweler, 

Gilley’s  Comer 

Milford f  oMais* 


Ibenii?  X.  Patrick, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


School  girls  will  not  have  lo 
know  German  or  French  to  un¬ 
derstand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers. 


N.  VV.  HEATH, 

Agent  for 

SHi.i:i.X3:x^xx  xSa 

Youths’  and  Men’s  Clothing. 

158  Main  Street,  Milford. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

NOTARY  Public. 

25  Main  Street,  Milford 


USE 


PREPARED  RY 


A-  B.  morse,  Druggist 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expressed  By 
All  Who  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN  ^ 

— AT  THE — 

'W'illis  {Studio. 

Careful  Work,  Fine  Results. 

LINCOLN  SQUARE. 


Kodak  &  Camera  Supplies, 

Z.  ALLEN  RICE  8c  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 


HOTEL  MANION 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

gpyan  ^ai-]ror]^  fi-op. 


TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRIES 

Agents  for  Edison  Graphopliones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

The  ILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK 

222  Main,  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 
Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

CHARLES  F.  GLAFLIK,  Pres. 
AGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Cashier. 


The  place  to  buy  Shoes  is 

Reynolds’  New  York  Shoe  Store 

Opposite  Mansion  House. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


MONUMENTS. 


A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


Hansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  ail  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 


- FOR - 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY, 

....  SEE  .  .  ,  . 

James  J.  Lally, 

Exchange  Street,  Milford 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 


^resHest  Candies^  Choicest  Cut 
ers,  and  finest  Stationery 

AI' 

UaV/igss^ 

170  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford 


D  Y  s  mORSFAS  pepsia 

CURE 

THAT’S  ALL. 

H,  E.  MORGAN,  Sole  Proprietor* 

MlLFOKl),  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 


Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  Milford,  Mass. 
Telephone  51-5. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Laundry* 

Main  Street?  Milford 


DR*  THOMAS  J*  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 


fllMlfort)  Savines  Bant. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9a.  m.  to  i  p.  m. 

J.  P.  DANIELS,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


Dr.  Alfred  Curley, 

Collins  Building. 
RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Ciaar  flDanufactureis. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 

Florlan,  the  Tailor, 

116  Main  Street. 


LEWIS  HAYDEIM, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  business. 
Washington  Block,  -  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN, 

Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODKN  BOXHIS. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  and  stra.v  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Dejiot  >Sts.  Milford. 

Compliments  of 

Hucklns,  Temple  &  Wood, 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 


FERRY’S  TEAS  Sold  at  Bee  Hive  Groceries. 
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Compliments  OF 

Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 

J.  E.  MACUEN,  Prop. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

ARCHITECT.  4^^ 

Rooms  7  1-2  and  9, 

CoUins  Building,  Milford,  Mass- 


Lillev  &  Mader, 

Confectioners. 

149  Main  Street, 

— ^ — ^13^  llfo  r  c3l'.-~* — ^ 


IHSDRAHGE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

pepry  p,  Daniels, 

P.  O.  Block. 


S-  AiUUU«l{^C» 

— Dealer  in — 

Oo«;l  cfc  'SJSTocxX 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block, 
\ard  Hayward  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 


THE  BEST  PLACE  AND  LOWEST 
PRICES  FOR 

DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES, 

IS  AT 

BRIDGKS,* 

193  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF 

A.  A.  COBURN. 
DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

High  School.  New  Hospital. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  ST.,  MLFORD. 
European  Flan. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  mo.st 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 

ALFRED  GOUCIIER,  Proprietor. 


MARTIN  P.  NUGENT, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection, 

SMOKE  .... 

The  Helen  K. 

lo  Cent  Cigar. 

Try  Our  Sunbeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 

FRED  H.  KOCH,  -  Manufacturer* 

LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

AT 

REYNOLD'S  MUSIC  STORE. 


PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 


Compliments  of 


The  Street  Railway  Co. 


d'OMPKlNS  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 


i 
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ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

Dentist.  ' 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 

<=^•1  W.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cai.e. 

J94  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Crepe  Paper  Lnnch  Sets,  Napkins, 


etc.,  at 

cS5  Oo’si, 

Exchange  Street. 

PRENTICE  &  SON 

- SELL  THE - 

^  Best  Flour.  ^ 

SPRUCE  STREET,  MILFORD. 

TEWKSBURY, 

^  ELECTRICIAN.  ^ 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bar- 
gular  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

V.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier. 

Ladies’  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

120  HVCfK/lxx  IS'txree't, 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-son- 
tagions  diseases. 

6  So.  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

R.  A.  DAVENPORT, 

Painter  &  Paper  Hanger 

A  full  assortment  of  Wall  Paper. 

18  West  Walnut  St.;  Milford 

For  all  the  Novelties  in 
NECKWEAR,  COLLARS,  ETC., 
and  the  best  wearing  and  most  stilish 

S  H  O  'Em  &  ^ 

BOWKER,  The  Clothier, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  -  •  -  Mass. 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 

LAWYER, 

198  Main  Street,  "  Milford. 

IILLIASS,  WILLIAMS  &  VINCENT, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law, 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

COLLEGE  PIPES 

— -AT - 

Roberts^  Cigar  Store. 


Everything  in  season  at  Dyer’s  Cafe. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


^AipTRs; 

99  Main  Street,  S,  B*  Stifter,  Manager. 

MILFORD’S  HOME  OF  REFINED  VAUDEVILLE. 

ALatinee  every  day  for  ladies,  10  cents. 


EGAN  &  LARKIN,  ^ 

[Successor  to  B.  E.  Harris.) 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Guycf  Hat. 

2^0  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Ne.xt  to  Gilion  Block. 


c-  u. 

nVEon'u.xrs.eii'ts . 

Cemetery  Work  ol  Every  Description. 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty.  All  orders  promptly  attended  to;  prices 
on  application. 

28  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian^ 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken. 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat  pack. 
aR^es  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  served 
Open  S  a.  in.  to  2  a.  in. 


ELDREDGE  &.  SON 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

JOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law, 

23  Court  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  Tel.  2.^33  4  Main 
Booms  2  and  4  Collins  Building,  203  Main  Street, 
Milford.  Tel.  No.  147-4. 


FOR 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns 

GO  TO 

Morningside  Greenhouses 

A.  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street. 

Tel.  Connection. 

Dr,  Geo,  P,  Cooke, 

Surgeon  Dentist.^ 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 
Compliments  of 

WEBBER  &  TOBIN. 

Hotel 

J.  p. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANi.E  CO. 

Room  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Carpets, 

Siher^are, 

Crockery, 

212-214  Main  Street.  Milford. 


MILFORD  GRAIN  CO. 

Grain,  Hay  and  Straw. 


ELDRIDGE,  The  Jeweler, 

MAIN  STREET. 


ALFRED  F.  MARTIN,  FISH,  OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CALI.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER^  Room  1,  Baker  BIk. 


J.  L.  BUXTON,  Machinist 

Machinery  and  Repair  Shop.  Proprietor 

and  manufacturer  of  the  Acme  Heating 
Drum,  that  heats  a  room  on  otherwise  wast¬ 
ed  heat.*"  Will  save  its  cost  in  fuel  every 
year.  Guaranteed  to  give  satisfaction. 
Factory  in  rear  of  42  Central  St.,  Milford. 

Sl-]$i-rpar]  Bi-os. 

Milford  Steam  laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  l.iundiy.  Good 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  St,,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Compliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

A  R  C  H  I  T  E  C  T. 

Architect  for  New  High  School. 

57  Prospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  Milford 

HILTON  &  PATTERSON, 

C3rH.OOE3Ft.IDE3S, 

19  Exchange  Street,  Milfoid. 


BOSTON  BARGAIN  SHOE  STORE,  Milford. 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  Milford. 

Coal  and  Wood. 

OTTO  COKE. 

Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  T-  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHAS.  H.  COLLINS, 

Registered  Pharmacist, 

Collins  Building,  Cor,  Main  and  Exchange  Sts. 

33,  34,  and  36  Central  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Impi-ovements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 

MIIfORD  IRON  FOUNDS 

Mannfacturers  of 

riACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 

Ijiglit  Work  a  Specialty. 

Tel.  Connection.  Milford,  Mass^. 

DR.  N.  iVlIETT, 

Rooms  1  and  3,  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You? 
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Me  fIDanufacture 

an^  ■flntro&uce 

IMPF^eVEB 

e0TT0N 

MAGrilNERY. 

We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  the 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact : 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 


THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 


HOPED  ALE,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


i 
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Old  High  School  Building. — Burned  in  1900. 


eyiK,  LILY  /IRD  IVY 

VOL.  XXIII.  MILFORD,  MASS.,  JAN.,  1907.  NO.  4. 


Pltblihhed  Monthly  During  the  School  Year  by  the  Pupils  of  the  Milford 

High  School. 


^  ^  ^ 


Ei)iroR-iN-CHiEF,  Mary  M.  Glennen,  1907. 
Subscription  Editor,  Ethel  L.  Gould,  1909. 
Personal  editor,  Ella  R.  McCart,  1908. 

.  Local  Editor,  Laura  E.  Johnston,  1907. 

Assistant  Editors,  Kathryn  McOlur 
Subscription  Rates:  For  the  year,  I 


Business  Editor,  Royal  0.  Taft,  1908. 
Asst.  Bus.  Editor,  Lewis  Brigham. 
Athletic  Editor,  James  Foley,  1908. 
Exchange  Editor,  Esther  Ryan,  1909. 

,  1910.  Salome  E.  Sprague,  1910. 

3  cents.  Single  Copies,  10  cents. 


Address  all  communications  to  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  Milford,  Mass. 
Entered  at  the  Milford.  Mass.,  Post  Office  as  second  class  niatter. 


OUR  foot- ball  ■  warriors  have  been  awarded  handsome  white  sweaters, 
trimmed  with  red,  and  ornamented  with  the  much  coveted  “M,”  as  a  reward 
for  their  faithful  playing. 


The  recent  rhetorical  contest  held  in  our  school  hall,  received  much  praise 
from  the  goodly  number  who  attended.  The  successful  contestants.  Miss 
Kathryn  C.  Burke  and  Mr.  George  L.  Tully,  both  of  1907,  made  praiseworthy 
efforts  and  were  awarded  the  gold  medals.  Miss  Marguerite  Glennon,  ’07, 
received  honorable  mention.  The  musical  features  of  the  program  were  very 
pleasing.  Several  selections  were  well  played  by  our  High  School  orchestra. 
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Why  not  have  a  mock  town  meeting  this  year.?  It  certainly  would  be  very 
instructive  if  properly  conducted.  It  would  at  least  give  an  insight  into  the 
real  happenings  of  such  a  meeting  and  thereby  make  Civics  more  interesting  to 
our  Seniors. 


The  Sophomores  now  have  an  opportunity  to  show  their  forensic  powers. 
Although  the  seniors  are  “down  and  out,’’  they  envy  their  school-mates  not  a 
little  and  wish  them  the  best  of  success  in  this  art. 


Last  month  a  communication  was  received  from  the  editor  of  the  “Echoes,’’ 
Iowa,  referring  to  the  arrangement  of  the  material  in  the  “Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy” 
We  are  very  grateful  for  this  suggestion  and  hope  we  will  receive  many  more 
from  our  other  exchanges. 


It  must  be  evident  to  everyone  that  one  person  connot  get  all  the  items  of 
interest  concerning  the  past  graduates  of  this  School,  so  we  would  be  very 
grateful  if  each  one  would  tell  the  Personal  Editor  anything  which  should  be 
placed  in  this  department.  With  the  aid  of  the  entire  school,  this  column 
could  be  made  much  more  interesting. 


There  doesn’t  seem  to  be  any  danger  that  this  paper  will  ever  be  over¬ 
loaded  with  contributions,  especially  from  one  class. 


No,  no  one  is  seriously  injured!  It’s  only  the  buzz  over  the  second 
reports.  That’s  all! 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 
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Scenery  Along  Lake  Sunapee. 


It  was  with  eager  e^es  that  we  neared  the  beautiful  lake.  We  had  driven 
for  about  one  hour  and  a  half  and  were  beginning  to  become  somewhat  fatigued. 

But,  as  we  viewed  the  scene  before  us,  we  caught  sight  of  the  large  sheet  of 
water,  namely,  “Lake  Sunapee.”  Suddenly,  we  heard  a  distant  whistle,  and  upon 
inquiring  of  our  guide,  what  it  was,  we  were  informed  that  it  was  the  gong  of  the 
lake  steamer. 

Next  we  found  ourselves  at  Sunapee  Harbor.  What  a  beautiful  landscape 
appeared  before  our  view! 

It  was  a  clear,  July  day,  and  not  very  warm,  a  slight  breeze  playing  its  part 
real  prettily,  about  the  time  we  began  to  feel  the  heat. 

We  hitched  our  stee<l,  and  pre])ared  to  take  a  walk  with  the  guide,  in  order 
that  we  rtiight  appreciate  things  good  old  mother  “Nature"  had  blessed  us  with. 
And  so  we  did,  finding  it  a  very  profitable  reci  eation  for  a  summer’s  day. 

First,  we  weiit  dowc.  to  the  shore  in  order  that  we  might  catch  a  glimpse  of 
the  distant  steamer.  And  much  to  our  siiprise,  it  was  nearer  to  us  than  we  thought 
so  near  as  to  allow  us  the  privilege  of  seeing  the  busy  captain  in  his  cabin.  But 
such  a  noise  and  commotion!  Just  then  the  guide  told  us  that  a  picnic-party  from 
Bradford,  a  town  some  distance  from  the  lake,  had  arrived  early  in  the  moiaiing, 
and  had  just  returned  from  the  other  side  of  the  lake,  where  the  train  crosses.  As 

they  approached  the  shore  handkerchiefs  were  waving  in  the  gentle  breeze  and 
once  in  a  while,  a  loud  horn  was  heard  from  the  passengers.  We  watched  them 
laud,  then  turned  our  attention  to  things  more  instructive  and  interesting. 

On  the  banks  of  the  lake,  at  Sunapee  Harbor,  stands  the  S})acious  hotel,  “l^en 
lAl  ere”.  At  the  left  of  this  building,  is  a  cool,  shady,  bough-covered  lane,  which  we 
followed  until  we  came  to  an  open  place.  What  a  sight  met  our  gaze!  There 
directly  before  us  towered  the  gigantic,  Mt.  Sunapee.  How  independent  it  looked 
against  the  clear,  blue  sky!  How  daintily  the  fleecy  clouds  hovei-ed  over  its  sum¬ 
mit,  sometimes  covering  the  top  altogethei  !  The  trees  were  all  decked  in  their 
autumn  gowns,  and  the  colors  blended  in  magnificent  harmonies. 

But  let  us  lower  our  eyes,  and  see  what  lay  at  the  base  of  this  picturesque 

range.  There  lay  the  lake,  with  pi'etty  little  bends  and  curves, gracefully  winding 
its  way  southward.  Determined  to  see  more  of  this  beautiful  region,  we  continued 
our  stroll  down  a  steep  incline.  Hei’e  we  came  to  another  hotel,  although  not  so 
well  built  as  the  “Ben  Mere”.  Not  far  from  there,  we  dimed  a  shady  knoll,  and 
there,  before  us,  was  the  border  of  the  lake,  where  steamers  landed  twice  a  day, 
and  where  now,  a  crowd  of  city  tourists  were  filling  the  lane,  from  the  steamer  to 
the  near  hotel. 

Fatigued  by  so  long  a  walk,  we  decided  that  a  suitable  place,  which  was  over¬ 
hung  with  boughs  of  an  elm-tree,  and  which  was  favored  with  a  dainty  little  brook 
running  near  by.  We  were  so  very  thirsty  we  decided  to  taste  the  water,  and 
happily  suprised  we  found  it  a  clear,  cool  mountain  stream.  How  a  simple  little 
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lunch  refreshed  us,  and  in  a  few  minutes,  we  were  again  ready  to  pursue  our  jour¬ 
ney. 

I  neglect  to  say  that,  while  we  were  thus  eating,  the  guide  returned  to  the 
harbor  where  we  had  left  our  horse,  and  by  the  time  we  were  ready  to  start,  he 
had  returned  with  the  much-missed  steed.  We  jumped  eagerly  into  the  caniage 
and  once  more  prepared  to  enjoy  the  beautiful  scenery. 

Ahead  of  us  was  a  very  steep  hill,  whicli  it  was  necessary  for  us  to  mount. 
We  weie  obliged  to  stop  and  give  the  horse  a  rest  on  every  water-bar,  and  while 
thus  doing,  we  could  gaze  at  the  distant  mountain.  After  gaining  the  summit  of 
the  hill,  we  were  once  moie  in  a  quiet  little  valley,  which  had  one  house  for  its  sole 
possession.  On  the  other  side  of  the  road,  strutting  proudly  over  a  battered  stone¬ 
wall,  was  a  large  mother  turkey  with  a  flock  of  young  turkeys. 

Looking  throngh  the  thin  foliage  which  intervened  between  us  and  the  lake, 
we  could  see  a  small  island,  covered  ^^ith  nothing  but  tall,  gracefull  bii’ches,  while 

in  the  distance,  was  a  small  range  of  mountains,  making  a  pretty  back-ground  a- 
gainst  the  clear,  azure  sky. 

It  was  then  about  sunset,  and  not  beiiig  obliged  to  return  to  Sunapee  Harbor 
in  order  that  we  might  get  t  >  our  homes  we  continued  on  the  same  road,  which, 
after  about  a  mile  more  of  wooded-landscape,  bi’ought  us  directly  under  the  gigan¬ 
tic  range. 

Alas!  that  our  drive  must  end.  For  we  had  come  to  the  tiny  village  of  Sun¬ 
apee,  which  possesses  a  large  paper  manufactory,  a  raih'oad  station  and  dejiOt,  and 
a  few  dwelling  houses  which  are  owned  by  the  emj)loyees  of  the  factory.  We 
could  hear  the  buzz  of  the  monstrous  iron  machines,  and  the  mill-stream  accom¬ 
panied  us  for  quite  a  distance  on  oui’  way. 

^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^ 

Tha  clock  struck  eight,  just  as  we  entered  the  dooi-yard,  and  which  do  you 
think  was  the  more  tired,  the  horse  or  we?  I’ll  leave  this  for  yoii  to  judge  but  I’ll 
give  you  a  slight  hint,  and  that  is,  that  when  the  clock]stiuck  eight-thirty  we  were 
all  safe  in  the  “Land  of  Nod.”  and  dreaming  of  picnic  parties  lunches  and  turkeys. 

Ethel  (Iould,  ‘09. 


The  Destruction  of  Messina^ 


The  insurrection  of  the  Saracens  in  the  island  of  Sicily  is  narrated  in  differ¬ 
ent  ways,  but  I  am  going  to  take  only  one  knight  who  is  blamed  the 
most  for  the  destruction  of  that  beautiful  citv  of  Messina. 

In  the  year  1000  A.  D.  a  certain  Sicilian  warrior  named  Eufemio  led  a  party 
Saracens  against  his  fatherland.  The  cause  of  his  irritation  was  not  rery  grave, 
but  that  revengeful  flame  could  not  be  easily  quenched. 
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At  this  time  the  king  of  Sicily,  Theodore  II.  had  a  beautiful  daughter  with 
whom  Eufemio  was  madly  in  love.  She  also  wanted  to  marry  no  other  man  bul 
him.  But  Eufemio’s  absence  for  a  few  years  caused  some  change.  She  was  in¬ 
duced  to  become  betrothed  to  another  knight  named  Livius  who  died  the  day  be¬ 
fore  the  day  set  for  the  marriage. 

This  last  event  was  so  horrible  to  Lodovica,  for  this  is  the  name  of  our  her¬ 
oine,  that  she  decided  to  take  the  sacred  veil. 

When  Eufemio  heard  that  his  beloved  had  been  influenced  to  consent  to  marry 
the  one  whom  she  didn’t  love,  and  then,  heartsricken  to  become  a  nun,  his  heart 
hurst  into  a  fit  of  anger,  and  he  swore  unto  God  that  he  would  destroy  Messina, 
his  own  paternal  home,  and  all  his  countrymen.  The  city  that  was  once  his  play¬ 
ground  should  be  reduced  to  ashes  if  Lodovica  were  not  given  back  to  him. 

Under  such  conditions  Eufemio  left  his  home,  religion,  and  love  and  went  to 
Africa  to  adore  Mohammed.  At  the  head  of  a  large  band  of  Saracens  he  came  to 
the  gates  of  Messina  either  lo  get  Lodovica,  or  to  deotroy  the  whole  cily. 

The  first  interview  that  Eufemio  had  was  with  the  king  of  Italy  himself,  who 
lived  at  M  essina  with  his  daughter  Lodovica. 

“What  does  this  mean,  Eufemio  Theodore  sternly  asked. 

“To  thee  it  means  nothing,  but  to  your  people  and  countiy,  destruction.  I 
acknowledge  the  love  for  youi-  daughter  and  that  is  the  cause  of  this  daring  act.  I 
have  sworn  destruction  to  all,  if  my  Lodovica  is  not  given  back  to  me.’^ 

“Wliat!  Bi-ing  war  to  your  pateiaial  temjiles  ?  Disturb  the  bones  of  those 
whom  vou  loved  best?” 

“Ves,  for  there  is  one  whom  I  love  best  of  all,  and  in  order  to  gain  her,  I 
must  sacrifice  the  others.” 

“To  you  I  refuse  to  give  my  daughter.  Here  I  am,  unarmed,  and,  villian, 
•satiate  your  i-evengeful  thirst  with  my  own  blood,  but  do  leave  that  heavenly 
being,  my  daughter,  in  peace.” 

The  speech  irritated  Eufemio  more  and  more,  and  only  f</r  the  white  locks 
that  'bheodore  j)ossessed,  he  wouhl  have  killed  him  instantly. 

“Where  is  she?  That  heavenly  being  that  you  speak  of — where  is  she?” 
Luphemio  tisked. 

“fShe  is  safe,  but  leave  all  hope  to  make  her  yours.  I  have  often  asked  her 
to  leave  the  monastery  and  come  out  among  the  joys  of  the  woild.  But  when  I 
described  to  her  the  motherly  sweetness  in  endjracing  the  loving  children,  she 
wrapped  herself  in  the  holy  mantle  ai.d  cried,  ‘God  is  my  love,  and  for  His  sake, 
falhei’,  leave  me  in  peace.’  So  you,  infidel,  such  are  your  hopes!” 

“Your  lies  I  can  j)lainly  see.  She  loves  me  as  I  love  her,  and  you  are  the 
only  interference  between  us.  Now  I  give  3’ou  freedom,  freedom  to  your  j)eople. 
Your  lands  will  be  unmolested  and  all  I  ask  in  return  Is  my  rights.  Give  me  my 
lights.  Lodovica  must  be  mine.” 

“I  positively  refuse.” 

“Destruction,  then.  Destruction  to  Messina  and  to  all  her  people.” 

On  the  next  <lay  the  horrible  vyork  began.  The  city  was  cajitured  and  flames 
surrounde<l  that  noble  place.  While  the  woi'ks  of  some  beloved  one,  Eufemio  and 
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his  Lodovica  were  holding  an  interview  which  may  he  interesting  to  the  reader. 

“At  last,  Lodovica,  I  have  been  able  to  gaze  upon  your  angelic  face.  Look  at 
the  merciful  people;  they  are  all  in  my  power.  They  ask  you  to  save  them.  Come 

with  me  and  the  horrible  deed  shall  be  stopped.” 

“Oh!  T’ou  infidel.  Leave  me - Never  shall  a  man  lay  a  hand  on  this  sacred 

mantle.  The  invincible  flames  with  which  it  is  woven  are  far  above  your  love. 
The  Omnipotent  Spii'it  which  I  hold  surpasses  your  courage  and  valor  hundreds  of 
times.  But  I  must  speak  the  truth.  I  love  you,  Euphemio,  and  for  not  being  yours 
I  weep.  But  on  the  other  hand,  my  duty  is  to  tell  you:  Leave  nil  hopes;  I  shall 
never  be  yours;  my  heart  assures  me  of  that.  Revenge  yourself  on  me  if  you  wish 
I’ll  not  abandon  Him.” 

With  these  words,  beautiful  Lodovica  exposed  her  lieart  to  be  slrnck  by  Eu- 
femio’s  sword.  But  instead  of  that,  Eufernio  lost  in  desj)air  and  misery  of  love 
found  his  own  heart  with  that  revengeful  sword,  and  there  he  was  left  to  burn  by 

his  own  fii’e.  So  ended  the  life  of  Eufernio  the  destro3'er  of  Messina. 

Midi  A  Ki.  C’kock,  T9 


Life  of  a  Princess. 


ONE  bright  morning,  many  years  ago,  a  little  gii'l  babv  was  1  orn  in  the  ca.dle 
near  the  Rhine.  There  was  great  excitement  anfong  the  i-clalivcs  of 
the  Baron,  for  she  was  the  first  child  and  therefore  heircf-s  of  ihe  e.^laie.  As  soon 
as  the  princess  was  old  enough,  she  was  taught  to  sing  and  j>lny  on  the  musical 
instruments  of  the  da^c  As  her  mother  liad  died  at  her  birth,  slm  w  a.s  brought  uj) 
by  her  father  and  a  friend  of  his,  who  was  her  tutor. 

She  was  carefully  kept  from  all  the  evils  of  the  worhl.  Her  tutor,  in  his 
youth,  had  been  a  very  fine  singer,  and  taught  her  all  hekiwow  The  two  old  men 
used  to  sit  liy  the  hour  and  listen  to  hei-  singing.  d  he}’  did  not  know  whciher  it 
was  their  love  for  her  talent.  But  in  realitv  she  had  a  fine  voice. 

As  she  grew  older,  she  was  taught  all  the  things  necessary  for  a  lady  of  that 
time  to  know.  As  1  have  said  before,  her  father  had  a  large  atcount  of  inoiic}' 
and  was  what  the  people  call  wealthy.  Wishing  to  keep  this  wealth  in  the  faniilv, 
they  agreed  to  have  the  tutor  who  was  her  uncle,  marry  Iier.  So  he  asked  her 
and,  although  she  did  not  love  him,  she  consented  because  he  had  done  so  much 
for  her. 

Soon  after  this  her  father  was  suddenly  taken  siek,  and  wishing  to  see  them 
married  before  he  died,  arranged  for  the  wedding.  The  wedding  was  verv  sim- 
j)le  and  no  sooner  had  the  service  been  performed  than  the  Baron  breaihed  his 
last. 
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band  should  be  away, 
try. 


She  was  known  far  and  near  for  her  bravery  and  indus 


One  day  a  stranger  came  to  the  castle,  and,  hearing  her  sing,  said  she  ough 
to  go  to  Koine.  But  she  preferred  the  life  of  her  castle  on  the  hill. 

Cora  Bishop,  ’09. 


Foreign  Correspondence* 


Athens,  Greece,  Nov.  12,  1906. 

My  dear  friend. 

We  are  in  Greece,  old  Greece,  beautiful  Greece,  and  it  is  on  the  manners, 
and  customs  of  Greece  that  1  now  write.  You  were  always  interested  in  the  way 
boys  and  girls  were  trained  in  Greece. 

An  Athenian  youth  is  trained  m  private  schools  and  only  boys  receive  an.  ed¬ 
ucation.  Lhe  Grecian  boys  are  “the  most  attractive  the  world  has  ever  seen,” 
one  author  writes.  They  are  brought  up  more  carefully  and  delicately  than  any 
youth,  among  oilier  people.  In  the  nursery,  he  is  taught  the  myths  and  stories  of 
national  mythology  and  religion.  At  the  age  of  seven,  he  enters  school,  being 
taught  by  an  old  slave,  who  goes  under  the  name  of  pedagogue,  which  in  Greek, 
means  a  guide  or  leader  of  boys —  not  a  teacher. 

Grammar,  music,  and  gymnastics  are  his  studies,  thus  combined  so  as  to  se¬ 
cure  a  symmetrical  develojnnent  of  mind  and  body  alike.  Wiien  he  has  reached 
the  age  of  tventy-one,  he  is  enrolled  in  the  list  of  citizens. 

The  woman  contrast  strangely  with  the  men.  They  are  not  educated.  The 
women  of  Greece  are  beautiful  examples  of  ideal  tvomanhood.  She  is  treated  with 
contempt  by  her  husbainl.  One  poet  remarks,  “A  woman  gives  two  days  of  hap- 
j)iMess  to  her  husband, — the  day  of  her  bildal,  and  that  of  her  burial.”  Her  posi¬ 
tion  may  be  defined  as  being  half  way  between  Oriental  seclusion,  and  modern  or 
W  estern  fi-eedom. 

Her  main  duties  are  to  cook,  and  spin  to  oversee  the  domestic  slaves  of  whom 
she,  hei'self  is  practically  uiie. 

The  banquets  and  drinking  parties  among  the  Greeks,  possess  features  which 
set  them  apart  from  other  petiple.  The  banquet  proper  is  partaken  by  the  guests 
in  a  i-eclining  position,  upon  couches  or  divans,  arranged  about  the  table  in  Orien¬ 
tal  manner.  The  banqueters  usually  consume  the  night  in  merry-making. 

'I'll'  se  are  a  few  customs  of  the  (freeks,  whom  you  so  much  admire. 

Lovingly’ 

MWiY  l)e  BASQLLVLK. 
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Asshur,  on  the  Tigris,  Arabia,  1000  B.  C. 

Dear  Helen 

As  you  know,  I’m  a  sailor  on  the  ‘-Eagle’’  ship.  This  month  we  stopped  at 

several  foreign  ports  and  landed  to  take  on  provisions.  At  this  writing  we  are  at 
the  city  of  Asshur,  about  3000  miles  up  the  Tigris.  This  is  the  Royal  Cruiser, 
and  the  Sheik  and  Royal  Family  are  on  board.  As  lam  steward  on  board,  I  have 
a  good  chance  to  see  them.  It  really  is  a  gorgeous  paegent  to  see  the  whole  fam¬ 
ily  start  down  to  dinner. 

The  pantry  occupies  the  whole  lower  deck,  and  is  filled  with  pottery.  Yes¬ 
terday  we  met  a  merchant  boat  coming  from  Bohemia,  and  the  Sheik  purchased 
some  delicate,  green  wine  glasses  for  his  especial  use.  The  Sultanna  reclines  upon 
a  couch  of  gold  and  feathers,  on  the  upper  deck,  most  of  the  time.  I  suppose  you 
would  like  to  know  what  kiml  of  clothes  she  wears,  so  I  will  describe  the  dress 
she  wore  yesterday  at  dinner.  It  was  of  a  pale  pink  silk,  made  as  a  long  tutiic, 
and  resembled  a  floating  drapery  about  her.  It  was  spangled  with  flecks  of  gold, 
and  girded  with  a  wide  golden  belt.  Her  chief  amusement  is  to  ])lay  with  Assui-- 
anbipal,  a  large  dog  that  her  loving  husband  bought  her  in  INl^mphis  for  one  hur- 
dred  talents.  The  son,  a  curly  headed  boy,  is  being  ti-ained  by  Spartacus,  a 
teacher  groAvn  gray  in  athletics. 

The  king  of  Persia  last  month  presented  the  Sultana  with  a  long  ro])e  of 
jiearls.  We  stopped  at  his  summer  palace  at  Tehei'an.  It  is  niagnihcent.  My 
master  took  him  as  a  pi-esent  300  fine  milk-white  Arabian  horses. 

As  the  ship  is  about  to  pull  off,  I  will  close,  ho])ing  to  hear  fi-om  \nu  soon. 

Your  loving  servant, 

I^isi^t  rat  us. 


Acropolis,  Athens,  Attica,  July  10,  oG4  B,  C. 


My  dear  Hippias  : 

I  have  just  returned  from  Olympia,  Elis,  where  the  ()lym|»ic  games  wei-e  held 
last  month.  I  was  one  of  the  judges  and  bestowed  the  wreath  of  victory  on 
Cleisthenes,  for  hurling  the  spear  the  farthest  and  also  one  to  Niobe  for  winning 
in  the  girls’  foot  i-ace. 

The  people  in  Athens  seem  to  be  coiitented  under  my  rule,  but  I  am  having 
ti-ouble  with  the  people  of  the  Plain  and  of  the  shore. 

From  your  loving  father, 

Fisistratus. 
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Hippian  Gold  Mine, 

Mount  Pangaens,  Thrace. 

Athens,  Greece,  5000  B.  C. 

Dear  Cousin  : 

We  liave  just  come  liome  from  prayers.  Since  I  have  become  a  citizen  of 
Athens,  my  life  is  full  of  ceremony.  W^e  dres^  very  funny,  and  the  food  we  eat  is 
made  into  peculiar  dishes.  I  like  here  very  much.  We  have  been  to  the  Acrop¬ 
olis  foi-  prayers. 

The  King  is  not  populai*,  and  nobles  are  electing  one  of  their  set  to  rule  as  a 
tyrant.  We  are  midst  strife  and  confusion.  I  told  you  we  had  become  mer¬ 
chants,  did  I  not?  Well,  we  have  one  liundred  and  fifty  ships,  trading  at  various 

])orts.  The  King,  knowing  vve  had  money,  has  sent  one  of  his  he^’alds,  demanding 
a  large  sum  of  money. 

In  3u>ur  last  letter  you  said  something  about  living  on  the  shore  of  the  Nile. 
I  will  send  one  of  my  shii)S  over;  will  you  load  her  up,  and  bring  her  back  to 
Athens?  If  you  make  a  good  trip,  you  will  be  back  in  time  for  the  Olympian 
games.  I  expect  the  ])oorer  people  will  elect  me  law-giver  for  a  while, 
dhustiiig  to  your  good  luck,  I  am 

Ever  yours, 

Solon. 
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A  MEETING  of  tlie  Athletic  Association  of  the  Milford  High  School  was 
held  in  the  High  School  building,  Jan.  1,  1907.  Janies  W.  Foley  was  unanimously 
elected  ciptain  of  this  year’s  “hockey  team”  Mr.  T.  J.  Murphy  was  unanimousl}’^ 
elected  manager  of  ilie  1907  base-ball  team. 

The  High  School  “hockey  team”  has  had  some  good  practice  during  Decem¬ 
ber,  and  expect  to  “hold  their  own”  when  they  meet  other  school  teams  on  the  ice. 
Manager  and  Captain  Foley  has  picked  the  following  men  for  the  team  :  Foley, 
Steele,  Dempsey  and  O’Donnell,  forwards;  Hixon,  point;  Lamb,  cover  point; 
Gould  or  Holden,  goal.  Challenges  have  been  sent  to  Mendon,  Hopedale,  Upton, 
Northbridge,  Grafton,  Westboro  and  Natick  High  Schools.  The  first  game  was 
played  on  Cedar  Swamp  Pond  with  Mendon  High,  Friday,  January  11th. 

Milford  IL  S.  1.  Mendon  H.  S.  0. 

The  first  hockey  game  this  season,  and  the  first  in  the  histoiy  of  the  school 
was  played  January  11  on  Cedar  Swamp  Pond.  The  High  School  had  as  its 
opponent  Mendon  High.  The  game  resulted  in  a  victory  for  our  team,  winning 
by  the  score  of  1  to  0. 

This  being  our  first  game,  we  did  not  play  well  together;  passing  over  was 
lacking,  and  there  was  too  much  individual  playing.  The  game  was  free  from 
rough  play  and  injuries.  Our  bo3^s  had  the  puck  in  Men  don’s  territory  most  of 
the  game,  but  were  unable  to  score  more  goals  on  account  of  the  bunching  of  the 
Mendon  forwards  in  front  of  the  goal,  and  the  excellent  work  of  Wheeler,  Men- 
don’s  goal.  Foley  scored  the  goal  for  the  school  team.  The  players  were  greatly 
enthu'^ed  over  the  result,  and  have  the  honor  of  having  the  “first  team”  and  “first 
victory,”  in  the  history  of  the  school.  The  interest  manifested  by  the  students 
was  shown  by  their  presence  at  the  game. 

The  lineup  was  as  follows: 

^lilford  H.  S.  Mendon  H.  S. 

O’Donnell,  f  f,  K.  Taft 

Steele,  f  f,  L.  Cook 

Lamb,  f  f,  G.  Cook 

Folev,  f  '  f,  Di  iscoll 

Dempsey,  cp  cp,  L.  Taft 

Gould,  )>  p,  Alves 

\Jtalini,  \ 


Holden,  ) 


Wheeler 


Score,  .Milford  High  School,  1,  Mendon  High  School  0.  Goal  made  by  lYlev. 


18 


OAK,  LII.Y  AND  IVY. 

■  i 


lleferee,  Clifton  Clarke.  Timers,  Harry  Whitne}^  Harry  AVebber.  Time,  fifteen 
minute  halves. 

Hopedale  IT.  8.,  3  Milford  H.  S.,  1 

The  second  hockey  game  was  played  on  Cedar  Swamp  pond,  Friday  after¬ 
noon,  January  18,  between  Hopedale  and  Milford  High  School  teams,  which 
resulted  in  a  victory  for  the  visitors  by  the  tune  of  3  to  1.  : 

Hopedale  played  a  good  passing  game,  but  were  not  in  Milford’s  class  as  Jar 
as  individual  playing  is  concerned.  The  Alilford  boys  were  a  little  timid  in  the 
first  half,  and  did  not  get  into  the  play,  but  in  the  second  half  it  was  altogether 
different;  our  boys  made  it  lively  for  the  iHo[)edale  players  and  in  a  very  short 
time  succeeded  in  caging  a  goal.  .  The  Milford  boys  'had  the  puck  in  Hopedale’s 
territory  the  greater  part  of  the  second  half,  and  -  the  only  thing  that  made  it  im¬ 
possible  to  get  more  goals  was  the  lack  of  passing. 

Although  we  passed  the  puck  a  great  deal  moreAhan  we  did  in  the  first  game 
with  Mendon,  we  came  very  far  from  playing  a  passing  game.  ^Our  players  clearly 
understand  that  with  ordinary  conditions,  and  without  being  favored  by  luck,  it  is 
impossible  to/win  a  game  fi  gm  a  good  hockey  team,  unless  we  play  a  good,  clean 
passing  game.  The  Milford  forwards  played  a  good  game,  as  did  Pickard  and 
Knoxffor  Hopedale.  .  ,  '  i  ., 


Hopedale  H.  S. 
Knox,  f 
Damon,  f  - 
Smith,  f  ■ 
/  Durgin,  f 

L.  Pickard,  cp 
\V  .  Pickard,  p 
Brown,  g 


Milford  H.  S. 

f,  O’Donnell 
f,  Dempsey 
f.  Lamb 
f,  Foley 

cp,  Hixon,  Gould 
p,  Steele  ■■ 

"'rotta 


O'. 


Score,  Hopedale  H.  S.,  3,  Milfoid  H,  S.,  1.  Goals  made  by  Knox  *2,  Damon 
1,  Foley  1.  Keferee,  Phillips.  Timers,  Harry  AVebber,  Fi-ank  Comba.  "Time, 
two  fifteen  minute  halves. 

The  prospects  for  the  1907  base-ball  team  are  excellent,  probably  better  than 
they  ever  were  before.  AVitli  our  “star  pitcher”  still  in  school  we  cherish  the 
highest  hopes  for  a  championship  team  of  this  section,  and  I  do  not  think  I  would 
be  making  a  mistake  if  I  should  say,  a  team  that  would  hold  its  own  with  any 
High  School  team  in  this  state.  Of  last  year’s  star  team  the  following  men  are 
still  in  school  and  will  be  out  for  the  team  at  the  first  sight  of  the  notice  which  is 
anxiously  waited  for  by  all:  ex  captain  Phillips,  pitchei-;  Curtin,  3id  base;  Foley, 
short  stop;  Jackman,  rt.  fielder;  Gould,  left  fielder.  I^amb,  c^itcher  on  the  1905 
team,  will  probably  be  the  back-stop  on  this  year’s  nine.  / 

jManager  Thomas  J.  Murphy  is  arranging  a  hard  schedule  for  1907;  among 
his  list  are  games  with  Dean  Academy,  Southbridge  High,  Leominster  High  and 
Holy  Cross  Preps. 
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FEKSCSNBLS 

_ _ WQCUx 

— D  COMMERCIAL  Teacher — “Wliy  are  railroads  always  built  on  the  banks 
of  rivers?” 

Dun])hy — “To  water  the  engine". ” 

— A  History — “What  was  done  with  the  French  king  at  the  time  of  the  French 
Revolution?” 

Pupil — “He  wa^!  dethroned  and  made  president. 

— It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  two  senior  girls  who  had  such  difficulty  finding 
Milford  Pond  may  be  more  successful  next  time. 

— D.  Commercial — “Does  copper  grow?” 

— Teacher  in  C  History  of  15tli  century — “What  were  boats  in  Venice  used 
for?” 

L-m-n — “'bo  carrv  IT.  S.  soldiers. 

— ^What  interesting  topics  the  sophomore  girls  find  to  write  notes  on  ! 

— D.  Latin  translation — “He  gave  his  son  in  marriage  to  his  brother.” 

— A  History — “What  were  the  Brittish  supposed  to  do  about,  the  slaves  taken 
at  the  end  of  the  Revolution?” 

B-yc-r — “They  were  to  do  away  with  them.” 

—  We  are  indebted  to  Marian  for  a  new  tongue-twister — fantasies. 

— Our  excellent  foot-ball  team  was  entertained  Dec.  21,  1906,  by  Mr.  and  Mrs 
Ewing.  A  very  enjoyable  evening  was  spent,  and  the  occasian  will  be  remem¬ 
bered  with  pleasure  by  the  members  of  the  team. 

— “Pull  on  the  reins.  Marguerite!” 

Oh, - Esther  (?)” 

— Sports!  How’s  down  in  “G”  these  days? 

— On  Wednesday  evening,  Dec.  19,  1906,  the  eligible  members  of  the  school 
took  part  in  a  rhetorical  contest  in  the  Assembly  Hall.  Several  musical  numbers 
completed  a  very  interesting  and  pleasing  program.  The  winner  of  the  boys’ 
medal  was  George  L.  Tully,  '07  ;  of  the  girls’  medal,  Kathryn  C.  Burke,  ’07.  Hon¬ 
orable  mention  was  given  K.  Marguerite  Glennen,  ’07. 
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— MISS  Marion  A.  Ryan,  ’07,  pleasantly  entertained  a  party  ol  her  fiiends  at 
wliist.  The  prizes  were  captured  by  Mr.  Austin  Livingstone,  ’07,  and  Miss  Elean¬ 
or  Broughey,  ex  ’08.  Music,  games  and  a  bountiful  «ollation  were  enjoyed. 

— Misses  Agnes  Mann  and  Guenn  Cooke,  both  of  ’06,  were  recent  visitors  at 
our  school. 

— Mr.  William  Clancy,  ’06,  has  recovered  from  his  recent  illness  and  is  now 
able  to  return  to  Holy  Cross  College. 

— Miss  Ida  Laviolette,  ’09,  entertained  a  number  of  her  friends  at  whist,  in 
honor  of  her  birthday.  Games,  music  and  a  collation  were  enjoyed  by  all.  The 
prizes  were  awarded  to  Mr.  Charles  Gould,  ’09,  and  Miss  Lilia  Boyle,  ’09. 

— Mr.  William  Moore,  ’06,  took  an  importajit  part  in  a  drama  at  Dean  Acade- 
mv,  Franklin,  wheie  he  is  a  student. 

7  “  % 

— The  following  High  School  girls.  Misses  Mildred  Goulding,  Irene  Manchester, 
Beatrice  Turner,  Lucilla  Rogers,  Irene  Fuller,  Annie  Wells  and  Marion  Williams, 
have  formed  a  whist  club  which  they  have  termed  “The  Limit  Whist  Club.” 

— Miss  Irene  Sweet,  ’06,  has  left  Mount  Ida  Boarding  School  on  account  of  ill 
health.  \ 

— Miss  Ethel  Gould,  ’09,  is  studying  music  at  Dean  Academy,  Fraid<lin. 

— Miss  Eva  Burns,  ’09,  has  returned  to  school  after  an  absence  of  three  weeks, 
on  account  of  illness. 

— Miss  Florentia  Sennott,  ’06,  is  taking  a  post-graduate  course  at  our  school. 

— Rev.  T.  C.  Watkins  was  a  recent  visitor  at  our  school. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


The  Ladies’  Clothier. 

Newest  S.tyles  in  Ladies,’  Misses’  and 
Children’s  Suits  and  Coats,  at  lowest 
city  prices. 

G.  P.  Walcott,  150  -  152  Main  St. 

IbeniM?  X.  ipatiict, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to  un-‘ 
derstand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers. 

CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Haw, 

NOTARY  Public. 

25  Main  Street,  Milford. 


USE 


PKEPAKED  BY 


A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expressed  By 
Ale  Who  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN 

— AT  THE — 

StXitiio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOLN  SQUARE. 


Kodak  &  Camera  Supplies, 

Xjixxo. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 


E.  F.  LILLEY, 

Jeweler, 

Lilley’s  Corner 

Milford,  ^  cMass* 


Compliments  of 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


N.  VV.  HEATH, 

Agent  for 

SI»l3Li;i.n:a.^xx 

Youths'  and  Men’s  Clothing. 

158  Main  Street,  Milford. 

HOTEL  MANION 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRIES 

Agents  for  Edison  Gi-apliophones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

T he^MILF O R D  I O B^NK 

222  Main,  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 
Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
Scdiool,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

CHARLES  F.  CLAFLIN,  Pres. 
AGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Cashier 

The  place  to  buy  Shoes  is 

Reynolds’  New  York  Shoe  Store 

Opposite  Mansion  House. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


MONUMENTS. 


A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


Hansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  PropUetor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  ail  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 


- FOR - 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY, 

....  SEE  .  .  ,  . 

James  J.  Lally, 

Exchange  Street,  Milford 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

^resHesi  Candies,  Cdoicest  Cut 
ers,  and  finest  Stationery 


AT 


UaV/Tgss^ 

170  1-2  Main  Street, 


Milford 


D  Y  S  MORSFTS  PERSIA 

CURE 

THAT’S  ALL. 

H,  E*  MORGAN,  Sole  Pfoprietor* 

MILFORD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 


Dealers  in 


ooi^iG  ^vvroor> 


Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  knids. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  Milford,  Mass. 
Teleplione  51-5. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Laundry* 

Main  Street  I  Milford 


DR.  THOMAS  J,  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milforl,  Mis.s 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 


flDilfoib  Savings  Bank. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
Tanuary,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9a.  m.  to  i  p.  m. 

J.  P.  DANIELS,  President. 

J.  E.  W.XLKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October 


Dr.  Alfred  Curley, 

Collins  Building. 
RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  flDanufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 

Florian,  the  Tailor, 

116  Main  Street. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  business. 
Washington  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A..  EASTMAN, 

Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.  Milford. 

Compliments  of 

Huckins,  Temple  &  Wood, 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 


FERRY’S  TEAS  Sold  at  Bee  Hive  Groceries. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Compliments  of 

Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 

J.  E.  MACUEN,  Prop. 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

Confectioners. 

149  Main  Street, 

— ^ — *-3VC  llfo  x*  ca.. — ^ ^ 

s.  AiUUU^^^, 

— Dealer  in — 

Ooa,l  cfc 

f6  Central  Street,  Baker  ^lock, 

Icard  Hayward  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 


THE  BEST  PLACE  AND  LOWEST 
PRICES  FOR 

DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES, 

IS  AT 

BRIOGKS,* 

193  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF 

A.  A.  COBURN. 
DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

High  School.  New  Hospital. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINSsj 

ARCHITECT.  * 

Rooms  7  1-2  and  9, 

Collins  Building,  Milford,  Mass> 

INSUBAKE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

jleijry  p,  Daijiels, 

P.  O.  Block. 

NIARTIN  P.  NUGENT, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

SMOKE  .... 

The  Helen  K. 

lo  Cent  Cigar. 

Try  Our  Sunbeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 

FRED  H.  KOCH,  -  Manufacturer. 

LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

AT 

REYNOLD'S  MUSIC  STORE. 

PINE  STP.EET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 


QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD. 

European  Plan. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

ALFRED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 


Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co 


TOMPKINS  Newsdealer  and  Stationer, 


:‘S 
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ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF* 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 

W.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Ca1-:e. 

J94  Main  Street,  Milord. 


Crepe  Paper  Lnndi  Sets,  Napkini, 


etc.,  at 

efts  0<z>’'s», 

Exchange  Street. 

PRENTICE  &  SON 

- SELR  THE - 

Best  Flour.  ^ 

SPRUCE  STREET,  MILFORD. 

TEWKSBURY, 

ELECTRICIAN. 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur- 
gular  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

V.  MATIOKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier. 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagious  diseases. 

6  So.  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

R.  A.  DAVENPORT, 

Painter  &  Paper  Hanger 

A  full  assortment  of  Wall  Paper. 

18  West  Walnut  St.;  Milford 

For  all  the  Novelties  in 
NECKWEAR,  COLLARS,  ETC., 
and  the  best  wearing  and  most  stilish 

S  KC  O  3Ej  S  7 
BOWKER,  The  Clothier, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  _  -  -  Mass. 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 

LAWYER, 

1‘.‘8  Main  Street,  Milford. 

IILLIAMS,  WILLIAMS  &  VISCEHT, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law, 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford, 

COLLEGE  PIPES 

- AT - 

Roberts^  Cigar  Store. 


Ladies’  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

IfiO  HVCaIxx 


Everything  in  season  at  Dyer’s  Cafe. 

o 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


99  Main  Street,  S«  B.  Stifter,  Manager 

MILFORD’S  HOME  OF  REFINED  VAUDEVILLE. 
Matinee  every  day  for  ladies,  10  cents. 


^  EGAN  &  LARKIN,  ^ 

[Successor  to  B.  E.  Harris.] 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Guyer  Hat, 

2^0  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

I>IiVIIVO  0^1^. 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


c.  u. 

TlCoxiviixxe  nts . 

Cemetery  Work  of  Every  Descrlptlor. 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty.  All  orders  promptly  attended  to ;  prices 
on  application. 

28  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B,  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken 
II;  ni,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lu'.ches  put  up  in  neat  pack 
ag'es  for  travelers.  Bicaic  and  Lawn  P.iities  served 
Open  8  a.  in.  to  2  a.  in. 


ELDREDGE  &  SON 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

JOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law. 

23  Couit  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  'I'el.  2.^334  Main 
Rooms  2  and  4  C.  Bins  Buildingf,  203  Main  Street, 
Milford.  Tel.  No.  i47-4- 


FOR 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns. 

GO  TO 

Morningside  Greenhouses 

A,  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street. 

Tel.  Connection. 

Dr,  Geo,  P,  Cooke^ 

^Surgeon  Dentist.^ 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 
Compliments  of 

WEBBER  &  TOBIN. 

Hotel  W'illian. 

J.  P. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANCE  CO. 

Room  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Carpets^ 

Siherware^ 

Crockery* 

212-214  Main  Street.  Milford. 

MILFORD  GRAIN  CO. 

Grain,  Hay  and  Straw 

ELDRIDGE,  The  Jeweler, 

MAIN  STREET. 


ALFRED  F.  MARTIN,  FISH,  OISTERS  AHD  CLAMS 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CAI.I.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  Room  1,  Baker  BIk. 


J.  L.  BUXTON,  Machinist 

Machinery  and  Repair  Shop.  Proprietor 

and  manufacturer  of  the  Acme  Heating 
Drum,  that  heats  a  room  on  otherwise  wast¬ 
ed  heat.  Will  save  its  cost  in  fuel  every 
year.  Gruaranteed  to  give  satisfaction. 
Factory  in  rear  of  42  Central  St.,  Milford. 

Milford  Steam  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  laundry.  Good 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

33  and  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

(-ompliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

School  Street,  '  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

ARCHITECT. 

Arcliitect  for  New  High  School. 

57  Prospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  Milford 

HILTON  86  PATTERSON, 

C3r  o  E  n  X  :e3 

19  Plxchange  Street,  Milfoid. 


BOSTON  BARGAIN  SHOE  STORE,  Mtllord. 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  Milford. 

Coal  and  Wood 

OTTO  COKE. 

Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  J.  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHAS.  H.  COLLINS, 

Registered  Pharmacist. 

Collins  Building,  Cor.  Main  and  Exchange  Sts. 

33,  34,  and  36  Centr*^l  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Impi-ovements,  Kates 
Reasonable, 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

% 

Mannfactnrei  s  of 

HACHINERY  CASTING5. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 

Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

Tel.  Connection.  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  N.  MIE7T, 

Rooms  1  and  6,  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You  ? 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Me  flDanufacture 

anb  1Intro&uce 


IMPf^eVEB 

e0TT0N 

MA©rilNERY. 


We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  the 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atter- 
tioii  to  the  following  fact : 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 


THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 


HOPEDALE,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


M.  H.  S.  HOCKEY  TEAM 
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THIS  month  above  all  others  in  the  year,  seems  the  most  dear  to  us  because 
by  it  we  recall  the  memories  of  Abraham  Lincoln  and  George  Washington. 

Our  sophomores  have  now  completed  their  term  of  rhetoricals  and  the  fol¬ 
lowing  were  chosen  to  compete  for  the  two  gold  medals,  Friday  evening,  March 
15  :  Misses  Eva  Burns,  Ethel  Gould,  Dorothy  Shean,  Irene  Fuller  and  Florence 
Whittemore,  Messrs.  Charles  Gould,  Carroll  Duggan,  Thomas  Dempsey  and 
Ralph  Bragg.  Miss  Kathryn  C.  Burke  and  Mr.  Geo.  L.  Tully,  1907,  the  suc¬ 
cessful  contestants  of  last  term,  were  allowed  the  privilege  of  defending  their 
prizes  in  this  contest,  but  only  Mr.  Tully  accepted  this  offer.  Our  sophomores 
made  a  very  good  showing  in  the  forensic  art  and  we  wish  them  the  best  success 
in  their  contest  in  which  they  can  at  least  win  due  praise. 
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An  interscholastic  contest  is  to  be  held  this  year  in  Medway,  April  26,  in 
which  Milford,  Uxbridge,  Ashland,  Holliston,  Woonsocket,  Needham,  Mansfield, 
Medway  and  Franklin  are  to  contest.  It  was  decided  to  hold  two  semi-final 
contests,  one  in  Milford  and  the  other  in  Franklin.  The  towns  to  be  represent¬ 
ed  in  the  semi-final  to  be  held  in  Milford  are  Milford,  Uxbridge,  Ashland, 
Holliston  and  Woonsocket.  Those  in  the  Franklin  district  are  Franklin,  Needham 
Mansfield  and  Medfield.  From  each  of  the  semi-finals  two  boys  and  two  girls 
are  to  be  chosen  to  compete  in  the  final  contest  in  Medway,  and  together  with 
the  two  representatives  of  that  town  there  will  be  ten  contestants  for  the  prizes. 
Just  who  shall  represent  our  school  will  be  decided  by  the  teachers  later.  Our 
former  principal,  John  C.  Hull,  now  principal  at  Leominster,  has  invited  our 
principal  to  send  our  two  representatives  to  Leominster  to  contest  there  April 
19.  Whether  or  not  this  invitation  will  be  accepted  is  not  now  known,  but  it 
seems  probable  it  will  be  accepted. 


The  Athletic  Association  is  planning  to  hold  a  dance  in  the  Assembly  Hall, 


April  5,  for  the  benefit  of  the  base-ball  nine.  Everyone  should  be  interested 
enough  to  help  along  this  good  cause,  if  not  for  the  sport  itself,  for  the  name  of 
our  school.  Our  school  has  won  a  very  high  standing  in  sports  and  it  does  not 
seem  possible  that  we  can  lose  that  honor  with  our  present  nine.  It  has  been 
said  that  we  have  this  year  the  best  nine  the  school  has  ever  sent  upon  the 

diamond;  one  that  can  defeat  the  team  of  any  school  of  our  size  in  the  state! 
Certainly  the  boys  will  do  their  part  if  they  are  properly  supported  by  the 
school  as  a  whole. 


All  that  seems  to  interest  the  seniors  now  is  graduation.  What  they  wil] 
wear  and  who  is  to  receive  the  honors  and  when  they  will  have  to  write  their 
essays  are  among  the  many  interesting  topics  to  be  discussed  and  decided  upon. 
Cheer  up,  schoolmates,  your  turn  will  come  to  decide  on  such  matters  and  then 
you  will  be  able  to  sympathize  with  your  present  seniors. 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 
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The  Castle  of  Bluhheit* 


The  castle  of  Bluhbeit,  as  it  is  seen  first,  through  the  hills,  you  think,  what  a 
huge  rough  structure  it  is  compaired  with  its  sorroundings. 

From  all  sides,  green  meadows  stretch  out  to  meet  the  hills,  and  on  pleasant  days, 
the  river  that  winds  through,  reflects  the  little  clouds  that  float  in  the  sky. 

Baron  Frederick  Rheinhardt  was  once  the  owner.  He  was  a  brave  knight 
and  a  bold  warrior  having  a  large  number  of  followers.  Of  German  descent,  he 
was  a  very  dark  man  and  rough  complexioned.  Captured  by  an  English  baron  in 
a  fierce  battle  in  Germany,  he  had  not  come  to  England  from  choice.  At  the  death 
of  his  baron,  he  was  given  the  castle  of  Bluhheitand  his  freedom.  Since  then  he 
had  been  knighted  by  the  king  for  his  brave  deeds. 

His  only  relations  were  a  mother  and  a  sister,  who  lived  very  happily  together, 
Elja,  the  sister  was  very  beautiful,  and  had  many  admirers.  Unlike  the  brotheshe 
was  light  and  fair.  They  were  very  wealthy  in  these  times  of  warfare. 

Elza’s  most  persistent  lover  was  a  neighbor,  Baron  Herbert  Von  Gettschalk. 
His  love  was  not  favored,  however,  and  being  a  lordly  person,  he  was  angered. 
Sir  Rhienhardt  had  been  more  fortunate  than  he,  and  from  that  jealousy  sprang,, 
and  the  quarrel  grew  each  day. 

One  of  Sir  Frederick’s  followers,  Robert  Bentley  by  name,  had  fallen  in  love 
with  Elza.  He  had  not  said  anything  about  it,  either  to  Sir  Jthienhardt  or  his  sis¬ 
ter.  He  and  Rhienhardt  had  been  thrown  together  in  travelling,  and  had  become 
very  warm  friends  at  sight.  He  was  now  first  servant. 

One  evening  when  he  returned  from  the  village  with  supplies  he  hurried  into 
Sir  Frederick’s  room. 

“I  have  news  for  you  sir,”  he  said,  “Baron  Gettschalk  is  ])lanning  an  attack 
for  tonight  on  this  castle,  I  overheard  it  at  the  tavern;  one  of  his  followers  became 
forgetful  from  the  use  of  wine.” 

“Are  you  sure?  asked  Sir  Frederick.  “I  am  not  much  suprised,  knowing  how 
angry  at  me  he  is.” 

“Yes,  but  that  is  not  the  worst:  he  wants  to  carry  away  Elza,  your  only  sister. 
“H  a!  we’ll  see!  You  had  better  tell  her  to  retire  to  the  north  tower  for  the 
night:  she  will  be  safer  there,  and  tell  all  the  men  to  be  prepared.” 

“Very  well,  sir!”  said  Bently,  and  he  went  out. 

Soon,  imni  appeared,  pacing  the  battlements,  and  Sir  Rheinhardt,  looking  out 
of  a  tower  window  saw  that  his  orders  had  been  obeyed. 

There  was  great  excitement  at  the  castle,  a  few  hours  later,  when  a  ray  of 
moonlight  showed  some  steel-axes  on  the  road  to  the  north 

(7ettschalk  and  his  followers  came  on  swiftly,  and  separating,  surrounded  the 
castle.  Deciding  to  change  their  tactics,  on  finding  the  castle  so  well  defended, 
they  came  in  a  body  to  the  main  gate  in  the  castle  wall.  With  a  rush  the  castle  de¬ 
fenders  came  to  the  forts,  and  many  fell  with  each  attack.  Lady  Elza,  watching  it 
all  from  her  high  position  in  the  castle  tower,  saw  a  single  man  jump  the  wall  at  a 
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place  opposite  the  front  of  the  main  attack.  From  his  movement  he  was  tning  to 
be  unseen.  She  called  loudly,  but  could  not  make  herself  heard  above  tlie  noise,  and 
rushing  out  to  north  gate  she  called  Bentley’s  attention.  He  quickly  went  in  that 
direction  and  seeing  no  one  he  was  hurrying  back  through  the  courtyard,  when  he 
came  face  to  face  with  Gettschalk.  \Yith  exclamations  both  drew  their  swords  and 
a  fierce  fight  ensued.  Bentley  was  much  the  better  swordsman,  and  after  disarm¬ 
ing  his  opponent  the  third  time,  they  went  at  it  with  their  hands.  At  the  begin¬ 
ning  Bently  defended  only  to  defend  himself,  but  seeing  that  Gettschalk  anger  was 
getting  the  best  of  liim  he  succeeded  in  wounding  his  arm.  Sending  Gettschalk 
before  him  Sir  Frederick  marched  to  the  north  battlement  called  a  halt  to  the  figlit, 
and  threw  Gettschalk  into  the  moat. 

With  the  aid  of  his  men  he  got  out  of  the  moat  and  showing  their  madness  by 
roars  and  grimaces  they  went  back  the  way  they  had  come. 

At  this,  there  was  great  rejoicing  at  the  castle  and  many  cheers  were  given  by 
Squire  Bentley  because  of  the  bravery. 

Sir  Frederick  ordered  tlie  servants  to  prepare  a  feast  in  Bentley’s  honor.  - 

When  they  were  seated  about  the  table  in  the  large  dining  hall,  they  had 
eaten  their  fill  and  drank  the  best  of  wines.  Sir  iiheiidiart  rose  with  a  horn  of  wine 
in  his  hand  saying,  “Friends,  I  propose  to  toast  to  the  happiness  of  Squire  Ben¬ 
tly  who  gained  our  victory  tonight,  also  to  the  happiness  of  my  sister,  J^ady  Elza, 
who  IS  to  be  his  bride.  AFith  suprise  on  all  faces,  but  with  hearty  cheers,  they 
drank.  .  i  '  ^  .  i 

’  -  '  ’  ’  ’  ■  '■  Lrcii.LA  JfoGEUS.  ’('9 


In  Medieval  Days, 


LFrd''LE  Evelyn  was  reading  a  story  from  her  primaiy  reader,  when  he  came 
to  a  description  of  a  house.  “It  looked  like  a  maaicr-house  of  the 
thirteenth  centui-y,'’  she  read. 

“I  wonder  what  kind  of  a  house  a  manor-house  is,”  she  i^aid  to  herself.  “I’ll 
go'  and  ask  Aunt  Lucy.” 

She  ran  u])  stairs  to  Aunt  Lucy’s  chamber,  where  that  good  lad^'  was  making 
a  new  dress  for  babv. 

“Aunt  Lucy,  will  you  please  tell  me  what  a  manor-house  is?”  she  asked  tim¬ 
idly. 


“A  manor  house?  Well,  my  dear,”  she  began,  in  ancient  times,  long  hefoie 
your  great-grandmother  was  bom,  the  people  didn’t  live  in  great  cities  and  towns 
as  they  do  to-day.  Instead,  they  liad  small  liousts,  I  uilt  vet}'  clo^ e  tegether. 
This  cluster  uf  houses  was  called  a  manor,  and  was  surrounded  by  fertile  land. 
Tliis  land  was  divided  into  fields,  which  were  in  turn  divided  into  two  c»r  three 
furlongs  each.  The  latter  divisions  were  then  mea>ured  into  strips  of  land,  each 
containing  an  acre.  Besides  this  land,  meadows  a)id  woods  extended  l)eyond  the 
manor. 
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The  ruler  over  this  estate  was  called  a  lord.  He  was  the  head  of  society,  and 
owned  liis  manor-house,  the  land  immediately  about  it,  and  had  a  large  share  ®f 
the  fields  and  meadow  lands.  His  rights  over  the  surrounding  waste  lands  were 
superior  to  those  of  other  inhabitants.  Part  of  his  lands  were  often  handed  out 
to  free  tenants,  who  paid  for  it  by  serving  him  in  war  or  in  other  ways;  part  of  it 
was  in  his  own  hands  and  cultivated  by  him. 

The  tenant  had  also  a  share  in  the  meadow*  and  the  waste  lands,  and  the  lord 
could  not  deprive  him  of  it. 

Below  the  lord  and  the  free  tenants  were  the  villeins,  holders  of  yard-lands, 
each  ])Ossessing  a  house,  a  fixed  number  of  acre  strips,  a  share  of  the  meadow,  and 
profits  of  the  waste.  Thej^  owned  about  thirty  strips,  but  one  was  often  knowm  to 
liave  even  eighty  acres.  But  in  any  one  manor,  the  villeins  held  an  equal  amount 
of  property.  The  villein  w^as  by  rule,  unfree;  he  could  not  sue  his  lord;  could  not 
leave  the  manor  w*ithout  the  permission  of  his  lord,  and  could  be  brought  back  if 
he  did.  Often  he  was  subject  to  the  ‘marchet,’  a  payment  to  the  lord  upon  the 
marriage  of  a  daughter — a  mark  of  unfree  condition.  But  he  also  had  some 
rights;  his  lord  could  not  impose  upon  him,  for  he  w^as  protected  by  the  Manor 
Court;  he  was  not  a  slave,  not  bought  and  sold  apart  from  his  lands. 

The  chief  hardships  of  the  villein's  life  lay  in  the  services  due  from  him. 
Generally,  he  paid  for  his  holding  in  money,  in  labor,  and  in  kind.  In  labor,  he 
appeared  every  w^eek  with  his  plough  and  oxen,  to  plough  tlie  lord’s  land;  when 
the  ploughing  was  completed,  he  liad  to  hairow,  to  reap  crops,  thresh  and  carry 
them,  or  do  whatever  the  lord  required  of  him,  imtil  the  amount  of  labor  which 
had  been  alloted  to  him  for  ihe  year,  w^as  done.  Moreover,  in  times  of  harvesting 
and  other  needy  periods.  Ins  lord  might  r-equire  extra  w'ork  of  him,  and  he  w  as 
comj)elled  to  do  it.  He  had  to  do  ni'scellaneous  w^ork — mendinsz  farm  implements, 
sheep  shearing,  ditching,  etc.  In  kind,  he  I’endered  eggs,  honey,  chickens,  and 
j)erha])s  a  ploughshare,  but  those  payments  were  almost  ahva^'S  small  in  A*alue. 

The  poor  of  the  manor  w*ere  called  cottei-s.  They  held  a  cottage  and  a  gar¬ 
den,  and  pei’haps  an  acre  or  half  an  acre  in  the  fields.  Their  services  were 
modelled  on  those  of  the  villeins.  From  their  number  were  selected  the  shepherd 
of  the  manor,  the  bee-keeper,  and  other  minor  oflicials. 

Of  all  the  officers  of  the  manoi-,  the  stew^ard  was  the  highest.  He  commanded 
a  group  wdio  travelled  from  manor  to  manor  to  take  accounts,  to  hold  courts  and 
g‘  nerally  lo  represent  the  lord.  Next  to  him  came  the  bailiff,  the  representative 
of  the  lord  in  the  manor.  'The  provost  or  reeve  w*as  the  chief  of  the  villeins.  He 
arranged  the  distribution  of  the  services  due  from  the  tenants,  and,  as  their  repre¬ 
sentative.  assisted  the  bailiff  in  his  management  of  the  manor.  Sometimes  one 
man  held  the  two  positions, at  the  same  time.  Below  these  officials  came  the 
shepherd,  the  swine-herd,  the  bee-keepei',  the  cow'-herd  and  the  ploughman.  The 
number  of  them  vai-ied  with  the  needs  of  the  estate,  and  were  often  replaced  by 
hired  laboi*. 

The  Manor  Gourt  w*as  the  place  the  people  met  to  settle  questions  which 
might  arise  in  the  manor.  The  lord’s  stew^ard  was  the  president;  the  bailiff,  the 
[)ublic  prosecutor;  and  the  tenants  of  the  manor,  free  and  unfree,  attende<l  the 
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court  aud  assisted  in  settling  the  disputes.  The  president  judged  the  cases, 
which  judgement  was  ratified  by  the  people.” 

Aunt  Lucy  had  continued  her  sewing  while  telling  this  story.  As  she  fin¬ 


ished  speaking,  she  looked  up,  and  was  not  surprised  to  find  her  little  niece  sound 


asleep,  as  this  had  been  a  rather  advanced  subject  for  a  little  girl  like  Evelyn. 


Katherine  H.  Lyman,  ’09. 


Dress  in  England  in  the  Eighteenth  Century* 


[*  a  commotion  would  arise,  if  suddenly  down  Broadway  or  some 
crowded  thoroughfare,  a  group  of  pedestrians  would  come,  wearing 


the  dress  of  the  eighteenth  century !  Just  close  your  eyes  and  irmigine  the  im¬ 
mortal  Dryden,  arm  in  arm  with  his  youthful  friend  Addison,  at  their  left  Congreve 
and  Montague,  at  their  right  Marlborough  and  Godolphin,  engaged,  perhaps,  in 
light  conversation  concerning  the  latest  production  at  Drury  Lane.  We  busy 
money  making  Americans  would  be  astonished  somewhat,  would  we  not?  Now 
let  us  see  what  the  eighteenth  century  costumes  are  like. 

The  fashionable  gentlemen  in  the  reigns  of  the  three  Geoiges  no  longer  woi  e 
the  long  love-locks  hanging  loose — famous  among  the  gallants  of  Charles’  court — 
but  plaited  the  ends  of  their  wigs  into  a  pigtail  or  confined  them  in  a  small  black 
silk  bag.  I  here  pause  to  wonder  if  an  eighteenth  century  lady  ever  borrowed 
her  husband’s  wig-bag  (if  it  may  be  given  that  appellation)  when  she  emerged 
from  her  domicile  on  a  shopping  tour. 

The  effect  of  a  court  gallant’s  costume  was  heightene<l  by  a  toupee  of  curls 
which  was  raised  to  an  elevated  position  on  his  t'oi'ehead. 

George  I,  for  his  daily  costume,  wore  a  dark  tie  wig,  plain  coat,  a  waistcoat 
and  breeches  of  snuff-colored  material  and  stockings  of  the  same  color.  Dut  for 
ceremony,  he  and  his  court  did  not  dwell  on  sombre  colors  A  suit  worn  by 
Horace  Walpole  is  described  as  ‘‘a  lavender  suit,  the  waistcoat  embroidered  in  the 
tambour  fiame,  partridge  silk  stockings,  gold  buckles,  ruffles,  lace  frill  and  pow¬ 
dered  wig. 

In  the  early  portion  of  the  eighteenth  ct  nlui  y,  shouldei-  ki.ots  ueie  v  orn  and 
the  stubborness  of  tlie  muslin  used  in  the  cravats  was  coriected  bv  beads  which 
were  fastened  to  the  ends  of  the  cravats.  From  Holland  M-as  purchased  the  linen 
for  shirts,  costing  from  to  $4.50  an  English  ell,  which  is  forty-h've  inches. 

When  George  I  entered  upon  the  government  of  England,  the  impecunious 
country  people,  servants  and  even  the  gentry,  wore  Indian  chintzes  and  Dutch 
j)rinted  calicoes.  The  silk  weavers  revolted  in  1719  and  attacked,  in  the  streets, 
women  who  were  courageous  enough  to  wear  these  species  of  cloth  ;  owing  to 
that  fact,  a  bill  was  passed  in  the  Parliament  against  pririted  calicoes  and  when 
the  year  1722  came,  the  ladies  were  employed  in  jnilling  into  pieces  their  calico 
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gowns,  to  make  them  into  quilts  and  furniture  covers,  as  the  law  forbade  them  to 
wear  them.  Instead,  they  wore  dimities  and  linen,  decorated  with  flowers  and 
fine  Holland,  which  they  themselves  embroided,  and  when  they  wore  these,  they 
were  also  in  danger  of  having  them  torn  from  their  backs  by  the  enraged  weavers. 

Throughout  this  epoch,  the  women  wore  hoop  skirts,  and  the  bulk  of  their 
dresses  allowed  enormous  patterns  to  be  used  in  the  brocades.  At  the  wedding 
of  Princess  Royal,  a  guest  entered  with  a  gown  of  the  fashionable  corded  silk 
which  she  herself  describes  to  us  as  being  “brocaded  with  great  ramping  flowers 
in  shades  of  purples,  reds  and  greens.” 

The  patterns  on  the  dresses  were  festoons  of  shells,  corals,  cornflowers,  corn 
and  seaweed.  One  dress  is  depicted  as  having  “festoons  of  nothing  at  all,”  sup¬ 
ported  by  pillars  in  brocade  and  interspersed  with  great  flowerpots  of  blooming 
plants. 

I  here  give  verhatbn  a  description  taken  from  a  letter  in  the  book  named 
“Social  Erigland.” 

“The  Duchess  of  Queensberry’s  dress  pleased  me  best;  white  satin  embroid¬ 
ered  on  the  bottom  with  brown  hills,  covered  with  all  sorts  of  weeds,  and  eveiy 
breadth  had  an  old  stump  of  a  tree  that  ran  up  almost  to  the  top  of  the  skirt, 
broken  and  ragged  and  worked  with  brown  chenille,  around  which  twined  nastur¬ 
tiums,  ivy,  honeysuckles,  periwiid^les,  convolouluses  and  all  sorts  of  twining 
flowers,  wdjich  spread  and  covered  the  petticoat,  vines  with  leaves  variegated  as 
you  have  seen  them  by  the  sun,  all  rather  smaller  than  nature,  which  made  them 
look  very  bright;  the  robing'!  and  facings  were  little  green  banks  with  all  sorts  of 
weeds  ,  and  the  sleeves  and  the  rest  of  the  gown  loose  twining  branches  of  Ihe 
same  sort  as  those  on  the  petticoat;  many  of  the  leaves  were  finished  with  gold 
and  all  «.f  the  stumps  looked  like  gilding  of  the  sun.  I  never  saw  a  piece  of  work 
so  prettily  fancied  and  am  quite  angry  with  myself  for  not  having  the  same 
thought,  for  it  is  infinitely  handsomer  than  mine,  and  could  not  cost  much  more.” 

It  seems  to  me  that  the  writer  of  this  j)aragra])h  must  liave  been  a  modiste 
or  at  least  one  who  spent  much  time  in  studying  up  the  different  styles  of  costumes, 
to  hand  do^  ii  to  us  this  fine  detailed  description — for  I  doubt  if  a  good  many 
reporters  of  a  later  date  could  produce  a  better  specimen  of  description. 

A  collection  of  the  eighteenth  century  gallants  and  a  group  of  the  tv  entieth 
century  “sturdy  sons  of  Britain”  wmuld  indeed  give  vent  to  mutual  astonishment^ 
wo  ider,  and  amusement,  if  it  were  possible  that  they  might  meet  vis-a-vis. 

However,  it  sliall  always  be  thus;  and  two  liundred  years  from  now,  the 
juvenile  descendants  of  these  eighteenth  century  people  will  be  looking  back  at 
the  ancient  |)ictures  and  costmnes  of  tlie  present  E)iglisli  people  and  evincing  the 
same  delighted  enjoyment  that  we  now  experience,  reading  of  the  eighteenth 
century  costumes. 

Marion  Aylward  Ryan,  ’07. 
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Remarks  from  the  Town  Clocks 

I  HAVE  just  struck  one  and  should  think  it  was  lime  for  tlie  moon  to  come  up 
O,  here  it  comes!  About  time.  Now  I  can  see  jwhat’s  going  on 
Ther«’s  a  poor  di  unkard*  trying  to  find  liis  way  liorrie.  I  guess  I  will  tell  him 
what  time  it  is.  One,  two!  He  must  liave  heard  that.  O,  see!  A  policeman 
picks  him  out  of  the  gutter  and  takes  him  to  the  police  station. 

One,  two,  three!  There  goes  a  milkman.  He  must  get  up  pretty  early  in 
the  morning.  Look  out  there,  you  will  tumble!  The  ice  is  smooth,  too  smooth 
for  him.  He’s  gone  back  after  more  milk  and  takes  hold  of  the  fence  this  time 
because  he  does  not  wish  the  second  tumble. 

One,  two,  three,  four!  The  watchman  looks  up  and  thinks  that  in  one  hour 
more  he  can  go  home  and  rest. 

One,  two,  three,  four,  five!  That  boy  is  going  to  deliver  milk.  I  suppose  he 
would  like  to  go  to  sleep  in  school  before  it  is  ovei\ 

One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  six!  The  people  arebegining  to  wake  up.  Those 
early  workmen  think  it  is  cold  this  morning.  Well,  it  is  five  below  zero. 

One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  six,  seven!  The  horses  slip  on  the  ice.  There’s 
one  that  has  slipped  down.  They  are  trying  to  get  him  up  bul  he  kicks.  There, 
he’s  up!  Whose  turn  next? 

One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  six,  seven,  eight!  Who  is  that  coming?  A  boy 
late  for  school.  He’s  limping.  Anothei’  has  fallen. 

One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  six,  seven,  eight,  nine!  An  early  shopper  is  coming 
out  of  a  store  with  her  arms  full.  Somebody’s  birthda}^  and  it  looks  as  if  they 
were  going  to  have  a  party. 

One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  si>,  seven,  eight,  nine,  ten!  The  train  starts  in  a 
minute.  Hurry  up,  quick!  He  did  get  it  after  all. 

One,  two,  thiee,  four,  five,  six,  seven,  eight,  nine,  ten,  eleven!  That  car  is 
blocking  up  the  street.  Something  is  the  matter.  A  wagon  upset.  O,  de  ir 
What  will  hap])en  next? 

One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  six,  seven,  eight,  nine,  ten,  eleven,  twelve!  The 
men  are  all  going  heme  to  dinner.  The  sun  makes  the  air  a  little  warmei-,  but 
the  men  want  to  cover  their  ears. 

One  !  The  High  School  scholars  are  going  home  to  their  dinners  after  their 
hard  work  this  morning. 

One,  two!  Some  pipe  has  burst  for  there  goes  a  plutjiber.  Good  work  for 
them  these  cold  days  which  freeze  the  water. 

One,  two,  three  !  What  are  all  those  people  going  in  there  for?  That  enter¬ 
tainment  is  this  afternoon  isn’t  it?  I  hope  it’s  a  good  one.  It  sounds  as  if  some¬ 
thing  funny  was  going  on  by  all  the  laughter. 

One,  two,  three,  four !  That  child  swinging  her  school-books  had  to  stay 
after  school  for  whispering.  She  has  to  stay  almost  every  afternoon,  but  it  does 
no  good. 

One,  two,  three,  four,  live!  The  wome  nare  going  home  to  get  supper  after 
shopping  and  calling.  They  will  be  glad  to  sit  down  ])y  a  hot  fire  and  get  warm 
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One,  two,  tliree,  four,  five,  six!  Here  come  the  men.  Some  look  tired  and 
they  all  will  be  glad  to  get  home  and  have  a  hot  supper. 

One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  six,  seven!  What!  Eaten  your  supper  so  quick! 
What  are  you  going  to  buy  now,  a  birthday  present?  I  should  think  she’d  like 
that. 

One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  six,  seven,  eight !  White  dresses  this  cold  night? 
I  suppose  they  are  all  going  to  that  party.  I  guessed  right  this  morning,  didn’t  I. 

One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  six,  seven,  eight,  nine!  A  child  is  going  to  bed. 
That’s  right,  pull  down  the  curtain^  Now  go  right  to  sleep  so  you  will  not  feel 
sleepy  in  l lie. morning.  . 

One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  six,  seven,  eight,  nine,  ten!  The  stores  are  closing 
and  the  people  are  going  home.  I  shall  not  be  able  to  see  many  rnore  people  to¬ 
night.  f 

One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  six,  seven,  eight,  nine,  ten,  eleven!  Those  girls 
are  coming  iiome  from  the  part}^  d’hey  act  and  talk  as  if  they  had  a  good  time. 

One,  two,  tliree,  four,  five  six  seven,  eight,  nine,  ten,  eleven,  twelve!  How 
red  the  sky  is  over  there!  A  big  fire  somewhere.  I  can  hear  the  whistles,  but  it 
is  not  here. 

Olive  E.  Whittemore.  ’10 


Soliloquy  of  a  Book, 


Here  I  find  myself  On  a  public  library  shelf.  My  beautiful  leather  cover 
*  and  gilt  lettering  are  covered  with  course  brown  paper.  Large  black 
numbers  cover  my  back.  How  different  from  my  former  "home,  where  I  was 
treasured  by  my  kind  owner,  as  one  of  his  dearest  possessions. 

How  often,  after  a  tiresome  day,  he  would  take  me  from  the  table,  gently 
turn  my  pages,  and  after  reading  a  while,  a  pleasant  smile  would  steal  over  his 
weary  face  and  the  w^  ary  look  pass  away.  Carefully  would  he  lay  me  down  with 
such  a  contented  expression  that  I  would  know  he  had  read  something  from  my 
])ages  that  had  made  him  happier. 

When  he  died,  with  all  his  other  books,  I  was  given  to  this  place,  where  I 
now  rest.  I  have  been  here  only  a  shoit  time,  but  I  have  been  into  the  homes  of 
various  people. 

Once,  into  a  dear  old  lady’s  home,  who  seemed  to  find  comfort  from  my 
pages.  Another  time  to  a  little  crippled  boy’s  home  who  seemed  to  find  so  mucli 
pltuisnre  in  me  that  his  nurse  read  me  twice  through  to  him. 

So  from  my  own  experiences  I  know  books  can  be  almost  as  helpful  as 
hunnin  l)eing'i. 


Em. WOOD  Waud,  ’10. 
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— FRENCH  translation — main  nialade. 

Murray — “Sick  hand.’^ 

— Miss  Glennen,  you  must  be  more  careful  hereafter  not  to  confuse  swain 
with  swine. 

— There  is  a  splendid  corner  in  Room  15,  where  conversation  can  be  carried 
on  without  detection. 

—Two  members  of  the  senior  class  are  developing  a  new  system  of  short¬ 
hand.  The  teacher  in  English  and  History  finds  it  rather  difhcult  to  read  at  first 
sight. 

— We  are  indebted  to  Miss  Trembly  for  a  new  name  for  our  local  editor. 
Hereafter  the  incumbent  is  to  be  known  as  the  “funny  editor. 

— Curtin  has  fallen  into  the  bad  habit  of  helj»ing  to  block  the  stairs  at  recess, 

— The  algebra  class  learned  that  fourteen  times  three  equals  twenty-seven. 
It  would  seem  that  we  might  have  a  new  system  in  arithmetic  as  well  as  in  short¬ 
hand' 

— A  Stenography.  Teacher — How  do  you  write  “shorthand?’’ 

M-c-t  y — “Write  it  short.” 

— Wanted  by  a  senior  young  lady;  To  know  who  sent  her  a  valentine  On 
which  were  the  initials  W.  P.  Anyone  possessing  desirable  information  call  at 
Room  15  during  school  hours,  or  find  her  at  the  stair  landing  duiing  recess. 

— Marguerite,  reading  passage  in  “Comus,”  “Wherewith  she  freezed  her  foes 
to  eongealed  stone,”  said  “  Wherewith  she  freezed  her  toes,”  but  got  no  further. 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


17 


PERSONBLS 

_ vacU. 

— MISS  Eva  A\^al’)ole,  ’07,  pleasantly  entertained  a  party  of  friends  at  wliist 
last  month.  The  piizes  were  awarded  to  Miss  Ida  Laviolette,  ’09  and  Mr.  Charles 
Laviolelte,  ’06.  Games,  music  and  a  collation  w^ere  enjoyed. 

—  Miss  Harriet  Morton  of  Chicopee,  a  former  teacher  of  our  school  was  the 
guest  of  Mi'ford  friends  recently. 

— Misses  Lilia  Boyle  and  Ida  Laviolette,  both  ’09,  recently  spent  Sunday 
with  Waltham  friends. 

—  Mr.  William  Gilmore,  ’07,  has  returned  to  school  after  a  week’s  absence  on 
account  of  illness. 

—  Mr.  W.  A.  D.  Clark  of  Middleboro,  formerly  commercial  teacher  at  our 
school  was  the  guest  of  local  friends  recently. 

— Miss  Louisa  Macuen,  ex  ’07,  is  the  guest  of  her  parents,  Dilla  Street. 

iss  Ida  Laviolelte,  ’09,  recently  spent  Sunday  with  Worcester  relatives. 

— Misses  Agnes  Nealon,  ’07,  and  Veronica  O’Connell,  ’10,  recently  visited 
Westboro  friends. 

— Miss  Edith  Clark,  ’08,  has  returned  to  scliool  after  a  week’s  absence  with 
the  grip. 

— Misses  Claire  Kendricks,  ex  ’07,  and  Mary  O’Connor,  ’05,  were  recent 
guests  of  Mai'blehead  friend. 

— Mr.  Herman  Dillingham  has  resumed  his  studies  at  Dartmouth  College, 
after  spending  a  week  with  his  parents. 

— M  isses  Leta  Lamont,  ex  ’08,  and  Gertrude  Hughes  recently  visited  our 
school. 

— IVIiss  Etta  McKenna,  ’06,  is  now  employed  as  bookkeeper  for  M.  F.  Green. 

— Miss  Marie  Cenedella,  ’05,  is  acting  as  stenographer  at  the  Rubber  factory. 
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Priiici})al,  George  F.  Murdock  has  reciived  an  invitation  from  the  Principal 
of  the  Woonsocket  High  School,  to  have  Milford  represented  in  the  Field  and  Track 
meet  to  be  held  in  Woonsocket  this  spring.  As  yet  we  have  not  decided  as  to 
whether  or  not  to  enter  into  this  sport.  In  previous  yeai  s  we  have  had  a  very  “fast 
ciack  team”  but  some,  in  fact  all  of  the  “stars”  have  departed  from  the  school. 

If  we  do  decide  to  have  a  team,  and  when  the  candidates  are  called  out,  we 
may  find  boys  fully  as  good,  if  not  better  than  those  “star  athletes”  of  the  past  years 
of  19U5-06. 

We  are  now  at  a  greater  disadvantage  than  ever  before,  because  of  the  sell¬ 
ing,  and  cutting  up  into  house-lots  our  previous  “athletic  grounds,”  Charles  River 
Driving  Park. 

If  it  is  decided  to  l  un  a  “track  team”  it  will  be  sio’e  to  have  the  support  of 
the  students  and  teachers,  and  this,  combined  with  the  interest  of  the  candidates, 
it  is  almost  impossible  to  make  a  failure  of  it. 

On  account  of  the  weather  conditions  which  have  prevailed  during  the  past 
month,  it  was  impossible  to  play  the  “hockey  games  ’’that  were  scheduled,  but  it 
is  hoped  that  we  will  soon  be  favored  with  some  “hockey  weather.” 

Up  to  this  date,  but  three  games  have  been  played,  one  with  Mendon  High, 
which  resulted  in  a  victory  for  our  HigI,  School  team  by  the  score  of  1-0.  The 
other  two  were  played  with  Ilopedale  High  School  boys  which  resulted  in  two 
hard  eaimed  victoeies  for  the  Hopedale  players,  by  the  scores  of  3-1  and  1-0  re- 
spectivel^^ 

The  showing  of  the  “hockey  team”  has  been  very  satisfactory  to  everyone, 
considering  its  being  the  first  time  a  sport  like  this  has  been  attempted. 

Postponed  games  with  Upton,  Grafton,  and  Mendon,  will  be  played  if  good 
“hockey”  conditions  prevail,  before  the  season  closes. 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  executive  committee  of  the  Milford  High  School 
Athletic  Association  held  in  room  I,  High  School  building  Feb.  1st., it  was  decided 

to  award  M’s  to  boys  who  played  two-thirds  of  the  games  of  any  sport. 

L.  A  block  (m)  to  be  awarded  to  players  playing  two-thirds  of  the  “baseball 
games.” 

*2.  A  straight  (m)  to  be  awarded  to  those  participating  in  two-thirds  of  the 
“hockey  games.” 

3.  Ati  old  English  (m)  to  those  complying  to  the  rule  in  “football.” 

The  above  rules  have  caused  not  a  little  critizism,  many  boys  think  that  the 
“old  English  letter  should  be  awarded  to  the  baseball  players,  which,  although 
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there  was  not  any  rule  concerning  this,  lias  been  done  in  previous  years.  Many 
boys  are  anxious  to  find  out  why  this  rule  was  made.  Some  members  of  the 
“committee  of  laws”  say,  “it  was  made,  because  it  is  not  so  easy  to  form  the  foot¬ 
ball  team  as  it  is  to  form  the  baseball  team,  but  this  reason  does  not  seem  to  be 
the  opinion  of  the  boys  in  general;  most  of  the  boys  think  a  baseball  team  is  harder 
to  form,  which  without  a  doubt  is  right. 

It  is  the  opinion  pf  others,  that  this  rule  was  made  because  some  of  the  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  conimittee  were  members  of  the  football  eleven,  who  have  no  show  to 
make  a  baseball  team,  and  they-.would  naturally  j)refer  to  wear  the  “handsome  Old 
English  (m)”  on  their  left  side.  ;  f 

We  are  speedily  nearing  the  baseball  season,  and  we  are  all  very  glad,  for 
we  expect  to  have  one  of  the  fastest  High  School  baseball  nines  in  this  state.  Al¬ 
ready  the  infielders  of  last  year’s  nine,  including  Lamb  the  1905  catcher',  who  was 
unable  to  play  with  the  team  last  seasonand  who  was  leading  candidate  for  catcher 
on  this  year’s  team,  are  practicing  daily  in  a  large  hall  which  was  secured  by  Man¬ 
ager,  Thomas  J.  Murphy.  Mgr.  Murphy  will  have  a  very  hard  and  long  schedule 
for  this  year’s  ball  tossers,  including  games  with,  Leomonster  High  School,  Dean 
Academy,  Worcester  South  High  and  Southbridge  High. 

Hopedale  H.  S.  1.  Milford  H.  S.  0. 

The  third  hockey  game  of  the  season  was  played,  Feb.  17th.  in  Hopedale  with 
Hopedale  High  School  as  opponents,  which  resulted  in  a  victory  for  the  Hopedal6^' 
boys  by  a  score  of  1  to  0.  Our  boys  played  their  best  game  of  the  season,  but 
still  had  the  same  old  fkult  of  “not  passing.”  Our  team  was  handicapped  by  the’ 
absence*  bf  our“  sta¥  forwark,”  O’Donnell,  who  was  unablb  to  play. 

Hopedale  scored  its  goal  after  thirteen  minutes  of  playing,  but  they  were  un¬ 
able  to  advance  the  “puck”  into  Milford’s  territory  in  the  second  half.  Hopedale 
was  strengthened  a  great  deal  in  having  Williams  and  Newman  in  their  lineup. 

The  playing  of  Hixon  for  our  school  team  was  excellent,  while  Knox  carried 
off  the  honors  for  the  Hopedale  boys. 

The  lineup  was  as  follows: 


'  ’  Hopedale  H.  S. 
Williams  f. 
Knox  f. 
Damon  f. 
Durgin  f. 
Pichard  cp. 
Pichard  p. 
Newman  g. 
Goal  made  by  Knox. 


Time,  Two  15  minute  halves. 


Milford  H.  S. 
f.  Dempsey 
f.  Hixon-Holden 
f.  Lamb 

f.  Foley 
cp.  Steele 
p.  Gould 

g.  Vitalini 
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EXCHANGES. 

— WE  flre  glad  to  welcome  for  the  first  time  this  year,  Tlie  High  School  Bea¬ 
con,  Chelsea  Mass. 

— The  Aegis,  Beverly,  Mass.,  would  be  improved  if  the  advertisments  were 
separated  from  the  literary  matter,  otherwise  your  paper  is  very  interesting. 

— Why  not  add  some  department  cuts,  Breccia,  Portland,  Me.? 

— The  Red  and  Blue,  Sacks  Collegiate  Institute,  is  a  very  interesting  pnper, 
especially  the  Exchanges  which  show  time  and  care  on  the  part  of  the  editor. 

— The  Comus,  Zanesville,  O.,  is  an  interesting  paper. 

— The  Tahoma,  Tacoma,  Wash.,  contains  a  good  picture  of  its  board  of  editors 
in  the  December  number. 

— The  Somersets  Idea,  Somerset,  Ky.  is  a  very  good  paper,  having  very  ap¬ 
propriate  de))artment  cuts,  but  why  not  critisize  your  exchanges  instead  of  having 
an  exchange  column  of  jokes. 

r— The  School  Notes  in  the  Herahl,  Holyoke  Mass,  are  very  interesting. 

— A  very  good  exchange  column,  Capitoline.  Springfield,  Ill. 

— Lasell  Leaves,  Aurburndale,  Mass.,  you  have  a  very  good  personal  column, 
but  why  not  add  an  exchange  department? 

— Like  most  college  papers,  The  College  Signal,  Amherst,  Mass.,  lacks  an  ex¬ 
change  department,  as  does  also  The  Standard,  No.  Manchester,  Ind. 

— The  appear, ance  of  The  School  Bell  Echoes,  Mirrill,  Wis.  for  November 
could  be  improved  otherwise  your  paper  is  good. 

— “As  a  paper  is  to  represent  the  school,  it  might  be  well  for  The  Oak,  Lily 
and  Ivy,  to  let  its  literary  productions  come  first.’’ - 'Phe  Echoes. 

— Several  papers  could  be  made  more  attractive  by  some  good  department 

cuts. 

— Those  interested  in  politics  should  read  “The  Protectionist.” 

— The  department  entitled  “Ereshman’s  Corner”  in  the  Student,  S wanton, 
Vt.,  is  interesting. 

— A  very  interesting  exchange  column,  Herald,  Westfield,  Mass. 

— Why  not  lengthen  your  exchange  column.  College  Echoe.'^,  Siloam  Springs, 

Ark? 

— d'he  cover  design  for  the  Tooter  in  the  December  number  is  neat  and  apj)ro- 
priate. 

— Why  mix  your  advertisements  with  j  our  reading  matter.  Centre,  Yates 
Centre  Can. 

— A  very  appropriate  design  for  the  dej)arim(nt  entilhd  “Slams,”  is  seen  in 
the  Doe- Wall- Jack,  Mich. 

— In  addition  to  the  above  mentioned  the  O.  L.  and  I  acknowledges  with 
thanks  the  following — The  High  School  Herald,  Westfield,  Mass;  The  Banner; 
Eureka,  Kan.;  The  Advance,  Salem,  Mass.[2];  The  Greylock  Echo,  Adams,  Mass., 
The  Hanoverian,  Eichelberg  Lligh  School,  Hanover,  Pa.;  The  Agnetian  Monthly, 
Mt.  Washington,  Baltimore  County  Md.  (2);  The  Crimson  and  White,  Gloucester, 
Mass.;  The  Review,  Medford,  Mass.;  Gates  Index,  Neligh,  Neb ;  The  Exjionent, 
Ft.  Worth,  Tex.;  Legenda,  Williams  Memorial  Institute,  New  London,  Conn.;  The 
Distaff,  Boston,  Mass.;  The  Roaring  Branch,  Bennington,  Vt.;  The  Megaphone, 
Franklin,  Mass. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


The  Ladies^  Clothier. 

Newest  S.tyles  in  Ladies,’  Misses’  and 
Children’s  Suits  and  Coats,  at  lowest 
city  prices. 

G.  P.  Walcott,  150  -  152  Main  St. 

Ibeni*^  X.  patiich, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

School  girls  will  not  liave  to 
know  German  or  French  to  tin¬ 
ders  tan  d  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers. 

CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Haw, 

<« 

NOTARY  Public. 

25  Main  Street,  Milford. 


USE 


PIIKPAHKI)  IJY 


A.  B.  IVlORSE,  Druggist 

i'42  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

(Jkeat  Satisfaction  Is  Exphessed  By 
Ann  Who  Have  Thetk 

PICTURES  TAKEN  ^ 

— AT  THE — 

Stvidio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOLN  SQUARE. 

Kodak  &  Camera  Supplies, 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 


E.  F.  LILLEY, 

Jeweler, 

Riley’s  Corner 

Milford,  ^  cMass* 


Compliments  of 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


N.  W.  HEATH, 

Agent  for 

Youths’  and  Men’s  Clothing. 

158  Main  Street,  Milford. 

HOTEL  MANION 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRIES 

Agents  for  Edison  Graplfopliones. 
GRAXITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

The  ILFORD  NXriO  NAL  BANK 

222  Main,  St.,  Milford,  Mas^. 
Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

CHARLES  F.  CLAFLIX,  Pres. 
AGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Cashier 

The  place  to  buy  Shoes  is 

Reynolds’  New  York  Shoe  Store 

Opposite  Mansion  House. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


MONUMENTS. 


A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


riansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Caviiages  to  and  from  ail  trains.  Hack,  I^ivery  and 
Boarding-  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 


- FOR - 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY, 

....  SEE  .  .  ,  . 

James  Jo  Lally, 

Exchange  Street,  Milford 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

^resdesi  Candies,  Cdoicest  Cat 
ers,  and  finest  Stationery 


AT 


170  1-2  Main  Street, 


Milford 


D  Y  s  lyinRSF’.S  PERSIA 

CURE 

THAT’S  ALL. 

H,  E*  MORGAN,  Sole  Pfoprietor. 

xMlLFORD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 


Dealers  in 


ooivrv 


Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  Milford,  Mass. 
Telephone  51-5. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Laundry, 

Main  Street?  Milford 


DR,  THOMAS  J,  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 


flDilforb  Savings  Bank. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
january,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  in.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9a.  111.  to  i  p.  in. 

J.  P.  DANIELS,  President, 
j.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 
Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  ani  October 


Dr.  Alfred  Curley, 

Collins  Building. 
RANAIJAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  flDannfacturere. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pijies  and  Tobacco. 

Florian,  the  Tailor, 

1 16  Main  Street. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  Lmsiness. 
Washington  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN, 

Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODKN 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Dejiot  Sts.  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

Huckins,  Temple  &  Wood, 

Sli  oe  Mnnufacturers. 


FERRY’S  TEAS  Sold  at  Bee  Hive  Groceries. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Compliments  of 

Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 

J.  E.  MACUEN,  Prop. 


Lilley  &  Mader, 

Confectioners. 

149  Main  Street, 

liro  r  ^ 

S- 

— Dealer  in — 

Oo«;l  cfc  ^S7^Q0€3L 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block, 

\ard  Hayward  Streets 
Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 


THE  BEST  PLACE  AND  LOWEST 
PRICES  FOR 

DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES, 

IS  AT 

BRIUGKS,’ 

193  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

AT  222  MAIN  STUEET, 

OF 

A.  A.  COBURN. 
DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

High  School.  New  Hospital. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  ST.,  lOTLFORD. 
European  Plan. 

'I'his  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 

ALFRED  60UCHER,  Proinietor. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

ARCHITECT. 

Rooms  7  1-2  and  9, 

Collins  Building,  Milford,  Mass> 

INSDHAHCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

peijry  p,  Dai^iels, 

P.  O.  Block. 

MARTIN  P.  NUGENT, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 


SMOKE  .... 

The  Helen  K. 

lo  Cent  Cigar, 

Try  Our  Sunbeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 

FRED  H.  KOCH,  -  Manufacturer. 


LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

AT 

REYNOLD'S  MUSIC  STORE. 


PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 


Compliments  of 


The  Street  Railway  Co. 


lOMPKINS^  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 


'1 


MILFORD  _ 1 90  w  907  _ MASS 


AI^VERTISING  SECTION. 


AEBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF, 

Real  Estate  ail  d  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Blocic,  Milford,  Mass. 

DK.  H.  E.  WHITNEA", 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  tLe  treatment 
.  of  Medical  and  Siirij,i<-al  non-'^ron- 

c? 

tagions  diseases. 

6  So.  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

R.  A  DAVENPORT, 

Painter  &  Paper  H.inger 

A  full  assortment  of  Wall  Paper. 

18  West  Walnut  St.;  Milford 


Call.!  5^  HARDEN’S 


FOR 


Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  Milord. 

Crepe  Paper  Lan"l]  Sits,  Mim 

etc.,  at 

D?*.  «cS3  Oo^iss’, 

Exchange  Street. 


For  al]  the  Novelties  in' 
NECKWEAR,  COLLARS,  ET(\, 
and  the  best  wearing  and  most  stjlish 


e-s 


BOWKER,  The  Clothier, 

MILFOPI),  MASS. 


Hardware,  Parlor  Sioves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils 

CLARK  SONS, 

Milford,  -  -  -  MatiS. 


PRENTICE  &  SON 

- vSEEL  THE - 

^  Best  Flour, 

SPRUCE  STREET,  MILFORD. 

TEWKSBURY^ 

^  ELECTRICIAN.  ^ 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur- 
gular  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

V.  MATIOKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier. 

Ladies’  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

ISO  3VEAixx 


J.  0.  LYNCH, 


LAWYER, 


1p8  Main  Street, 


M  iiford. 


WILLIAMS,  WILLIAMS  «  YiSCENT, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law, 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

COLLEGE  PIPES 


AT- 


Roberts^  Cigar  Store. 


Everything  in  season  at  Dyer’s  Cafe. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


99  Main  Street,  '  S.  B.  Stifter,  Manager 

MILFORD'S  HOME  OF  REFINED  VAUDEVILLE. 
Matinee  every  day  for  ladies,  10  cents. 


EGAN  &  LARKIN,  ^ 

[Successor  to  B.  E.  Harris.  J 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Guyer  Hat, 

2^0  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

OliVIiVO 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


C-  U. 

IVt  oxivuM-en-tss . 

Cemetery  Work  ol  Every  Description. 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty.  All  orders  promptly  attended  to ;  prices 
on  application.  - 

28  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken 
n  am.  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunclies  put  up  in  neat  pack 
ages  f  ir  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  served 
Open  8  a.  in.  to  2  a.  in. 


ELDREDGE  &,  SON 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

lOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law. 

.  J' 

23  Court  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  Tel.  2433  4  Main 
Rooms  2  and  4  Ccllins  Building,  203  Main  Street, 
MUford.  Tel.  No.  147-4. 


FOR 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns. 

GO  TO 

Morningside  Greenhouses 

A.  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street. 

Tel.  Connection. 

Dr*  Geo*  P*  Cooke, 

^Surgeon  Dentist. 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 
Compliments  of 

WEBBER  &  TOBIN. 

Hotel  'W'illicm. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANC  E  CO. 

Room  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Ca.rpetSf 

Stl<vetm)are^ 

Crockery* 

212-214  Main  Street.  Milford. 


MILFORD  GRAIN  CO. 

Grain.  Hay  and  Straw 


ELDRIDGE,  The  Jeweler, 

MAIN  STREET. 


ALFRED  F.  MARTIN,  FISH,  OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 


ADVfiKTISINU  SECTION. 


Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CAI.L  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER^  Room  1,  Baker  Blk. 


J.  L.  BUXTON,  Machinist. 

Machinery  and  Repair  Shop.  Proprietor 

and  manufacturer  of  the  Acme  Heating 
Drum,  that  heats  a  room  on  otherwise  wast¬ 
ed  heat.  Will  save  its  cost  in  fuel  every 
year.  Guaranteed  to  give  satisfaction. 
Factory  in  rear  of  42  Central  St.,  Milford. 

Bi-os. 

Milford  Steam  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  laundry.  Good 
called  tor  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

33  and  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Compliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

ARCHITECT. 

Architect  for  New  High  School. 

57  Prospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  Milford 

HILTON  &  PATTERSON, 

GrXlO  O  :ES  DFL  X  IB 

19  Exchange  Street,  Milfoid. 


BOSTON  BARGAIN  SHOE  STORE,  Mtltord. 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  Milford. 

Coal  and  Wood. 

OTTO  COKE. 

Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  T.  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHAS.  H.  COLLINS, 

Registered  Pharmacist. 

Collins  Building,  Cor.  Main  and  Exchange  Sts. 

33,  34,  and  36  Centr.  t  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Impiovements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

JAiVlES  F.  STRATTON. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

HACHINERY.  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 

Idght  Work  a  Specialty. 

Tel.  Connection.  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  N.  MIETT, 

X>:E5KrTIlST . 

Rooms  1  and  3,  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You  ? 


ADVERTISING  SECTION, 


Me  ^^l^anufactute 

anb  lintrobuce 

IMPF^eVEB 

e0TT0N 

MAerilNERY. 

We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  the 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  attec- 
tiou  to  the  following  fact : 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 


THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 

HOPEDALE,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


Assembly  Halb 
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High  School. 
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Subscription  Editor,  Ethel  L.  Gould,  1909. 
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Addr  ess  all  communications  to  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  Milford,  Mass. 
Entered  at  the  Milford.  Mass.,  Post  Office  as  second  class  matter. 


OUR  attention  has  been  called  to  the  manner  in  which  some  people  regard 
the  items  which  appear  in  the  Local  column  We  regret  that  this  feeling  exists 
and  that  such  stress  is  placed  on  so  trifling  a  matter.  The  Locals  are  not  print¬ 
ed  to  do  anyone  any  harm,  neither  are  they  placed  there  by  the  editors  for  any 
other  purpose  than  to  make  our  paper  more  interesting  than  it  would  be  without 
this  column.  During  the  year  certain  persons  have  tried  to  have  items  taken 
out,  but  we,  seeing  no  just  reason  for  doing  so,  allowed  them  to  be  printed,  and 
then  these  people  unjustly  found  fault  with  us.  Now  if  there  was  no  ground 
for  these  harmless  little  items,  they  would  never  have  been  put  in  print.  Thus 
far  we  have  put  in  print  things  as  they  appear,  and  are  only  doing  our  duty  by 
the  paper.  Then,  too,  if  one  item  is  taken  out  for  one  person,  it  is  only  natural 
that  everyone  should  expect  and  demand  this  favor;  and  what  would  be  the 
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result  in  this  case?  We  will  allow  you  to  answer  that  question  for  yourselves, 
think  the  matter  over,  and  consider  or  not  is  it  worthy  of  such  stress  as  is 
applied  upon  it  by  certain  persons. 


We  wish  once  again  to  remind  those  why  have  any  items  of  interest  that 
should  be  placed  in  the  Personal  column  to  kindly  hand  them  to  the  editor  of 
that  column,  and  we  shall  be  very  grateful. 


Since  Spring  is  here,  we  should  take  more  than  ordinary  pride  and  care  to 
keep  our  school  grounds  neat  and  green.  A  few  pieces  of  paper  scattered  about 
on  the  lawn  detract  from  the  appearance  of  the  whole  building,  and  furthermore 
these  scattered  papers  do  not  serve  to  heighten  our  reputation  as  a  school  in  the 
eyes  of  the  passerby.  Now  that  we  are  rid  of  our  temporary  board  walks,  and 
have  a  concrete  side-walk  sufficiently  wide,  there  seems  to  be  no  excuse  for 
anyone’s  walking  upon  the  grass,  yet  this  has  been  done  by  some  pupils  who, 
we  trust,  in  the  future  will  be  more  thoughtful  in  this  matter. 


Accompanied  by  the  teachers  and  many  school-mates,  Miss  Dorothy 
Shean,  ’09,  our  successful  contestant  at  Leominster,  went  to  Medway  on  April 
10  to  contest  in  that  town  in  the  final  prize  speaking  contest.  The  surrounding 
towns  of  Ashland,  Milford,  Woonsocket,  Franklin  and  Needham  sent  one  or 
more  representatives  to  compete,  and  the  Franklin  boy  and  the  Medway  girl 
took  first  prizes,  ten  dollar  gold  pieces.  The  Franklin  girl  and  Medway  boy 
captured  the  second  prizes.  Although  Milford  did  not  win  any  of  the  prizes,  its 
representative  did  the  school  honor  and  won  her  praise.  One  of  our  represen¬ 
tatives,  Mr.  Carroll  Duggan,  ’09,  was  unable  to  compete,  on  account  of  a 
severe  illness,  and  in  that  way  our  school  was  handicapped. 
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A  Medieval  Romance* 


ON  one  of  the  high  bluffs  of  the  Rhine  there  was  once  an  old  castle,  with  its 
parapets  and  drawbridge.  Its  owner,  a  once  very  chivalrous  knight  of 
the  king,  but  now  too  old,  and  his  beautiful  daughter  were  the  sole  occupants, 
except  the  many  servants,  who  had  known  the  Baron  in  his  prosperous  days.  They 
never  tired  of  telling  of  his  many  deeds  and  honors,  and  of  his  generous  and 
loving  wife  who  had  died  before  her  beautiful,  golden-haired  baby  was  a  year  old, 
of  a  malaria  common  to  that  part  of  the  country. 

The  Baron  was  very  proud  of  his  small  charge,  who  had  not  a  rival  in  that 
county  for  beauty.  He  had  followed  his  wife’s  ))lea  to  send  her  away  to  a  board¬ 
ing  school,  where  she  could  learn  to  honor  and  uphold  the  family  pride.  Although 
he  was  very  much  grieved  to  part  with  this  bright  sunbeam  he  finally  consented 
to  send  her  when  she  had  been  tutored  by  the  best  governess  he  was  able  to  find 
to  a  well  known  school.  He  often  mused  by  the  fire,  cold,  dreary  evenings,  dream¬ 
ing  of  the  time  she  would  return  and  gladden  the  old  walls  with  her  laughter  and 
song. 

She  became  a  very  accomplished  young  lady  and  had  many  suitors,  who  were 
young  men  from  a  nearby  college  learning  to  b3  as  brave  and  true  as  their  parents. 
From  these  was  a  favoured  young  man,  of  fir.e  phy  sique  and  <jualities  and  she  had 
many  enemies  among  her  mates  on  account  of  his  constant  attentions  and  flat¬ 
teries,  to  her.  But  there  was  one  great  misfortune,  he  lived  on  one  of  the  bluffs 
of  the  Rhine  also,  but  they  had  never  before  met  on  account  of  an  old  family  feud, 
which  had  arisen  among  their  ancestors  and  continued  to  the  present  day.  Her 
father  would  at  once  have  called  her  home  and  confined  her  to  the  castle  Jind  had 
a  strict  governess  to  look  out  for  her  conduct,  if  he  had  known  of  this  friendship. 
But  as  the  authorities  of  the  school  knew  nothing  of  this  feud  between  the  families, 
it  was  continued.  Generally  the  members  of  the  conflicting  parties  continued  these 
feuds,  but  the  young  man  was  the  only  child  as  well  as  slie;  but  when  they  met 
love  conquered  everything. 

He  proposed  elopement  as  any  other  arr.uigement  would  be  quickly  dispersed 
by  their  parents.  But  he  hid  not  reached  the  time  when  he  was  chivalrous  in  reality 
and  so  she  suggested  that  he  do  some  courageous  deed,  thinking  it  would  be  some 
time,  that  the  fortunate  occasion  would  happen  for  him,  and  that  in  the  meantime, 
while  she  was  spending  her  vacation  at  her  father’s  castle,  she  could  win  her  father’s 

consent  by  her  loving  ways  and  kind  attention. 

She  soon  was  home  and  their  was  great  rejoicing  at  the  castle  on  account  of 

her  return.  How  beautiful  she  was  and  how  like  her  good  mothei',  thought  her 
father!  He  began  to  plan  festivities  for  her  and  thought  of  arranging  a  marriage 
with  a  duke,  older  by  many  years  than  she,  and  with  whom  her  fathei-  was  on 
friendly  terms.  He  made  his  proposition  to  his  daughter  the  next  morning  who 
of  couive  objected  '-he  was  so  much  in  love  with  a  younger  and  better  man. 
She  cried  herself  almost  sick,  as  she  was  afraid  that  her  fathei-  would  ai  range  a 
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laarriage  before  she  would  be  able  to  see  her  choice,  as  he  intended  to  go  on  a  tour 
during  his  vacation. 

That  night  she  slept  in  a  room,  on  the  opposite  side  from  that  of  her  father’s 
and  which  had  a  broad  balcony.  She  had  worried  and  thought  so  much  of  her 
father’s  proposal  she  could  not  sleep,  so  dressed  herself  and  sat  looking  out  into  the 
beautiful,  moonlight  evening. 

Soon  she  heard  the  strains  of  a  guitar  and  the  song  of  a  lover,  and  looking 
over  the  balcony,  beheld  her  lover. 

They  were  soon  together  and  after  their  hearty  greetings,  he  explained  that 
his  trip  had  been  postponed  and  thinking  to  please  her  sentimental  heart  had  been 
a  second  Romeo. 

She  hastily  told  him  of  her  father’s  plans.  He  would  not  listen  and  urged  a  flight 
they  finally  agreed  to  elope  the  next  night,  so  she  could  make  arrangements  for 
such  banishment. 

Her  father  wondered  the  next  morning  why  she  was  so  gay  and  happy,  as  she 
had  been  so  disconsolate  the  day  before,  and  at  her  exceptional  attention  toward 
him.  In  the  evening  she  went  to  bed  earlier  than  usual  and  at  midnight  she  heard 
again  the  strains  of  her  lover’s  greeting  and  soon  was  with  him,  flying  as  fast  as 
the  white  steed  could  carry  them. 

The  next  morning  the  servant,  on  opening  the  dooi’  of  her  chamber,  found 
the  bed  untouched,  and  a  note  for  her  father  explaining  her  flight. 

Her  father  was  furious,  but  when,  a  few  days  later,  she  returned  with  her 
stalwart  husband,  his  love  conquered  his  pride  and  he  gave  them  his  heartfelt 
blessing,  and  as  fairy  books  say,  “they  lived  haj)py  ever  after.” 

M  ARioN  F.  Williams,  ’09. 


Arbitration^ 


WHAT  is  Arbitration  ?  It  is  to  make  peace  voluntarily,  but  sometimes  it 
is  compulsory.  It  is  the  submission  of  certain  definite  matters  in 
dispute,  to  the  decision  of  a  third  party.  The  third  party  may  be  one  person  or  a 
•  number  of  persons,  forming  a  court,  or  simply  the  representation  of  a  friendly 
power. 

The  Court  of  Arbitration  consists  of  a  judge  of  the  Supreme  ('ourt,  acting  as 
president,  with  two  arbitrators,  one  selected  by  each  party.  The  third  person,  or 
the  one  who  decides  the  case  is  called  the  “Umpire”  or  “.Judge.’’  'I'he  decision 
of  the  “Umpire”  is  called  the  “Award.”  The  “Award”  is  that  Arbitration  is  the 
only  just  and  fair  way  of  settling  questions  in  dispute. 

An  arbitration  treaty  consists  of  sixty-one  articles,  divided  into  four  Titles 
first  “On  the  Maintenance  of  General  Peace,”  second  “On  good  Offices  and  Me¬ 
diation,”  third  “On  International  Commission  of  Inquiry,”  fourth  and  last,  and 
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perhaps  the  most  important,  “On  International  Arbitration.” 

Arbitration  can  be  used  as  a  means  of  settling  Labor  troubles,  which  perhaps, 
are  of  interest  up  to  the  present  day.  In  the  case  of  labor  disputes,  they  may  be 
settled  voluntarily  or  compulsory.  For  example:  while  a  workman  is  on  a  strike, 
and  perhaps  throwing  other  workmen  out  of  work,  and  also  depriving  the  poor 
hard  working  person  of  work  in  such  a  way  as  to  make  it  impossible  for  him  to 
make  a  living,  on  account  of  his  having  to  depend  chiefly  on  that  trade,  whatever 
it  may  be.  It  is  a  loss  to  the  employer,  because  he  can  not  fill  the  orders,  on 
account  of  lack  of  help.  It  is  not  only  a  loss  to  a  few  individuals,  but  a  loss  to 
the  whole  nation,  because  of  her  imports  and  exports  being  affected.  It  is  con¬ 
sidered  that  all  labor  troubles  concerning  damages,  limits  of  rights  of  individuals 
and  so  on,  should  be  settled  by  Arbitration. 

The  Court  of  Arbitration  has  given  decisions  on  almost  every  trade,  even  be¬ 
tween  cooks  and ’waiters,  also  on  hours  of  work,  holidays,  wages  and  many  other 
labor  questions.  Therefore,  it  seems  that  Arbitration  is  the  only  way  of  settling 
all  kinds  of  questions  in  dispute. 

Arbitration  is  called  into  use  many  times  between  nations,  which  is  called 
International  Arbitration.  Now  the  question  arises,  What  is  International  Arbi¬ 
tration  ?  It  is  a  proceeding  in  which  two  nations  refer  their  differences  to  one  or 
more  selected  persons  of  some  other  nation  of  the  woi’ld,  ^vho  decide  the  case. 
The  decision  must  be  bound  in  accordance  with  the  law  by  which  nations  have 
agreed  to  be  bound.  An  International  Arbitrator  may  be  the  chief  of  a  friendly 
power,  or  he  may  be  a  private  individual,  when  he  is  an  Ernporer,  a  king  or  a 
president  of  a  Republic,  although  it  is  not  expected  that  he  will  act  personally,  he  ‘ 
may  be  granted  ))ermission  to  a])point  one  or  more  delegates  to  act  for  him.  In 
this  particular  case  it  differs  from  Common  Arbitration  because  a  private  Arbitrator 
cannot  delegate  his  office  without  a  very  good  reason.  In  Civil  Arbitration  the 
decision  may  he  made  by  rule  of  the  court  after  which  it  becomes  inforcible  by 
writ  of  execution  against  persons.  In  International  Arbitration  it  has  no  legal 
right  to  enforce  the  decision  right  away. 

On  the  eighteenth  of  May,  189.9,  an  International  Peace  Conference  of  dele¬ 
gates  met  at  the  “Hague”  in  response  to  an  invitation  sent  by  the  Czar  of  Russia 
to  the  principal  countries  of  the  world  with  a  view  of  “concerted  ,  action  for  the 
maintenance  of  general  peace,  and  with  a  view  to  the  possible,  reduction  of  the 
military  and  naval  armaments  of  the  world.”  Delegates  from  the  United  States, 
Mexico,  China,  Japan,  Persia,  Siam,  and  twenty-one  European  powers  were 
present.  There  were  about  one  hundred  delegates  in  all.  The  final  act  of  the 
Conference  consisted  of  three  conventions,  first  “the  Pacific  settlement  of  Inter¬ 
national  disputes,”  second  “concerning  the  laws  and  customs  of  war  on  land,’’ 
third,  “for  the  adoption  of  the  principles  of  the  Gene^  a  Convention  of  1864.”  A 
Russian  delegate'  acted  as  president, 'and  thfe  'Conference  closed  on  July  ^9,  1899. 

A  substantial  gain  for  the  cause  of  International  Arbitration,  and  therefore 
for  the  world’s  peace  and  advancing  civilization  is  found  in  the  .-igreement  to  sub¬ 
mit  the  Venezuelan  dispute  to  tlie  “Hague  Tribunal.” '  It  niay  now  be  reasonably 
hoped  that  the  time  is  at  hand  when  disputes  between  nations  will  be  submit- 
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ted  to  the  “Hague  Tribunal”  almost  as  a  matter  of  course,  and  that  its  scope  and 
power  may  be  greatly  extended. 

Although  Arbitration  was  not  unknown  in  ancient  times,  it  has  largely  grown 
in  international  relations  of  ihe  nineteenth  century,  coming  up  to  present  time. 
One  recent  example  is  when  peace  was  decided  between  the  Japan  and  Russian 
countries,  when  President  Roosevelt  acted  as  third  party  or  Umpire  in  settling 
the  trouble  between  the  countries.  The  success  of  President  Roosevelt  in  bring¬ 
ing  about  this  peace  decision  between  the  Japan  and  Russian  countries  deserves 
great  appreciation,  because  there  was  no  reason  for  him  to  undertake  the  task 
that  is,  he  was  under  no  greeter  obligations  than  the  head  of  any  other  country. 
All  the  world  did  not  think  he  could  be  successful  in  establishing  peace  between 
the  countries. 

But  with  his  great  energy  and  tact  and  patience  he  commenced  the  plans 
that  resulted  at  last  in  the  desired  international  peace  between  the  countries.  It 
was  an  impressive  scene  when  the  representatives  of  the  Emperor  of  Japan  and 
the  representatives  of  the  Emperor  of  Russia  shook  hands.  These  representatives 
were  brought  together  in  harmony,  peace  and  good  will,  by  the  good  judgement 
of  the  President  of  the  United  States. 

When,  a  little  later,  at  luncheon,  tne  President  said,  “Gentlemen,  I  propose  a 
toast  to  which  there  will  be  no  answer,  and  which  I  ask  you  to  drink  in  silence 
standing.  I  drink  to  the  welfare  and  prosperity  of  the  sovereigns  and  the  people 
of  the  two  great  nations  whose  representatives  have  met  on  this  ship.  It  is  my 
earnest  hope  and  prayer,  in  the  interest  of  not  only  those  two  great  powers,  but  of 
all  mankind,  that  a  just  and  lasting  peace  may  speedily  be  concluded  between 
them.” 

And  all  the  world  was  drawn  closer  together  by  this  peace  decision.  The 
President  of  the  United  States  was  called  “the  foremost  citizen  of  the  world.”  No 
President  of  the  United  States,  in  his  lifetime,  except  Washington,  ever  achieved 
such  universal  commendation.  The  whole  world  sent  congratulations.  The  Pi  es- 
ident  received  thanks  from  both  the  Emperor  of  Japan  and  the  Emperor  of  Russia^ 
who  had  been  at  war  with  each  other. 

The  present  peace  agreement  is  that  nations  shall  first  submit  all  quarrels 
to  Arbitration,  reserving  the  right  to  go  to  war  about  any  questions  afterward,  if 
it  can  not  be  arbitrated.  Therefore  there  seems  to  be  n©  better  way  of  keeping 
peace  between  individuals  or  nations  than  by  Arbitration. 

Edith  L.  Clark,  ’08. 


The  Brittisher^s  Retreats 


IT  had  already  been  known  along  the  road  of  Paul  Revere’s  ride  that  the  Red 
coats  were  coming.  Everyone  was  hastily  prepared  to  meet  the  on-coming 
of  the  company. 

In  a  little  country  farm-house  some  miles  distant  from  Lexington,  and  lying 
partly  hidden  from  the  road  in  the  shady  lane,  sat  an*  old  lady,  musing  away  the 
hours. 
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She  bad  not  heard  the  details  of  the  excitement  occasioned  at  Concord  Green. 
She  only  knew  that  neighbor  Howard,  who  lived  a  mile  and  a  half  upon  the  main 
road,  had  been  here  as  early  as  four  o’clock  that  morning  and  had  called  out  her 
husband  to  go  with  him  and  see  what  they  could  d®  with  “them  pesky  lobster- 
backs.”  That  was  all  she  knew.  Here  it  was  nearing  noon,  and  nobody  had 
nobody  had  come  near  her. 

Although  she  was  growing  feeble,  she  had  tended  to  the  “bossie”  and  the 
poultry,  and  had  finished  her  housework. 

She  became  alarmed.  She  imagined  the  worst.  For  why  should  she  not? 
She  had  heard  neighbor  Howard  talking  and  acting  excitedly,  reciting  some  of  the 
atrocities  committed  by  the  Brittishers.  She  prepared  her  scanty  meal  in  silence 
and  ate  it  in  a  disturbed  condition. 

It  was  nearing  two  o’clock ;  a  faint  rap  sounded  from  the  knocker  on  the 
front  door.  She  rose  to  go,  but  something  rose  in  her  heart.  Who  might  it  be  ? 
What  could  it  mean?  Is  everything  alright?  With  these  thoughts  in  her  mind, 
she  hopped  feebly  forward  to  the  door  and  opened  it.  There  she  was  confronted 
by  a  Red-coat,  scarcely  able  to  talk  aloud,  wounded  and  bruised  in  a  cruel  manner. 

She  did  not  stop  to  ask  him  in,  bul  with  her  own  feeble  grasp  she  tried  to 
pull  him  in.  The  old  lady  became  very  talkative  as  she  ushered  him  through  to 
the  kitchen.  'I’he  poor  fellow  could  not  answer  her  questions,  but  pitifully  begged 
for  water. 

“Why  bless  your  heart,  here,  take  this  cup  of  nice  cool  milk.  There,  that’s 
the  man,  you’ll  feel  better  soon.” 

He  drained  ihe  cup,  placed  it  on  the  table,  and  sank  exhausted  into  a  chair. 

“Why,  how  used  up  you  look,”  she  was  forced  to  exclaim. 

The  Red-coat  felt  relieved  after  having  drunk  the  cooling  milk,  and  now  he 
sought  the  old  lady’s  aid  in  caring  for  his  wounds.  She  carefully  bandaged  his 
torn  wrist  and  bleeding  leg  and  ended  by  cooling  his  bruised  forehead  with  wet 
cloths.  While  completing  this  operation,  the  old  lady  suddenly  exclaimed,  “What 
is  your  name?” 

The  Brittisher,  greatly  revived  from  his  severe  pelting,  answered,  “My  name 
is  James  Bradle} ,  of  His  Majesty’s  Royal  Arms.” 

“Sir,  do  you  know  I  bear  that  name,  and  I  had  a  son  with  that  name?” 

“How  long  ago  ?”  excitedly  questioned  the  soldier. 

“Well,”  began  the  old  lady,  “some  fourteen  years  ago  my  husband  and  I 
sailed  from  England  to  America.  My  boy,  then  just  of  age,  took  it  into  his  head 
to  stay  behind,  and  as  the  fruit  of  it  all,  we  never  saw  or  heard  of  him  any  more.’t 

“Mother!”  he  exclaimed,  though  with  a  tinge  of  shame  in  his  expression. 

“Jam(“s !”  she  cried,  with  joy  in  her  heart,  as  both  mother  and  son,  long 
parted,  returned  home  in  the  very  love  of  their  souls. 

It  w^as  then  that  her  husband  and  neighbor  Howard  burst  into  the  room, 
excitedly  cryinL^,  “Here’s  the  rebel!  He’s  the  one  who  gave  us  the  pesky  fight.  I 
know  him  !  Hold  him  !  Hold  him  ! 

Through  the  excitement  of  it  all,  the  family  became  united. 

Archer,  1910. 
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—Miss  Mildred  Gou'lding  ’09^  spent  Suiulay  'will'  PJollisti  n  frier.ds. 

— Miss  Clara  Brayne  ’01  was  recently’ the  guest  of  Boston  relatives. 

I' 

'I — Mr.  J.  C.  Hull,  our  former  principal,  has  been  ihe  guest  of  Mr.  G.  F.  Mur¬ 
dock,  who  is  now  our  principal.  While  h€re,  Le  vil^]ted  qur  school  and  alltnded 
the  base-ball  game  between  the  schools  of  Milford  and  Walpole. 

1- 

—  We  are  all  glad  to  see  Mr.  Charles  W.  Gould  back  at  school  after  his  recent 
illness  with  scarlet  fever. 

( 

— Miss  Marion  A.  liyaii,  ’07  was  the  guest  of  Miss  Marie  Lynch  over  the 
holidays  at,  Neponset.  '  ;  ^  . 


— The  members  of  “The  Limit  Wliist  Club’*  attended  the  reception  of  Miss 
Sadie  Roger’s  dancing  school  in  Holliston. 

—Miss  Gertrude  Concannon  ’09,  recently  attended  the  wedding  of  a  Wor¬ 


cester  relative.  ,  : , 

— The  High  School  orchestra  furnished  music  one  evening  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A 
Exhibition  in  Town  Hall.  Miss*  Althera  Roberts  ’08  acted  as  leader. 


— Miss  Louisa,  Maouen  ex,  ’08,  has  been  the  guest  of  her  parents  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Macuen,  Dilla  St. 

<■  ,1 

-  '  — Miss  Nina  Bailey  ex  ’09  has  returned  from  New  Hampahire,  whore  she  has 
been  visiting.  Miss  Bailey  left  school  because  of  ill-health,  and  it  w1as  because  of 
this,  that  she  went  to  New  Hampshire. 

— Miss  Florence  Ray  ’lO,  is  able  to  be  out  after  her  illness,  of  two  weeks  with 
rheumatic  fever.  Miss  Ray  hopes  to  be  able  to  return  to  school  sopn. 


— Miss  May  Curtin  was  a  recent  visitor  at  our  school. 

i  •  J  '  ; 

'  -—Mr.,  Carroll  Duggan  ’09,  is  gradually  improving  from  hisdllness,.  and  We  all 

hope  that  he  will  be  able  to  return  to  school  shortly.  ;  . 

— A  delegation  of  the  High  School  pupils’ went  to  Natick  May  8,  to  witness 
the  Base-ball  game  to  be  played  there,  between  the  High  Schools  of  Natick,  and 

Milford.  .  ^ 

'  i  I 

— Miss  Agnes  Nealon  ’07,  entertained  two  of  her  Woonsocket  friends  atdier  - 
home  on  So.  Bow  St,  over  Sunday.  ,  .  o  .a 

— Miss  Esther  Adams  was  recently  the  guest  of  Worcester  relatives. 
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Locals* 


— Mr.  F-l-y  recently  informed  us  that  Abraham  Lincoln  was  born  February 
12,  1880.  We  would  like  to  know  when  he  was  assassinated. 

— As  an  illustration  of  how  one  letter  may  change  the  sense  of  a  sentence,  we 
quote  Miss  L-l-d’s  statement  that  “The  Royalists  were  canned.”  The  sentence 
read  “caned.” 


— H-x-n, — D  English, — “He  shook  his  hand  above  his  dying  head.”  A  rather 
ambignous  statement. 

— A  History. — Miss  D-k-e — The  President  went  down  to  see  about  building 
an  isthmus  at  Panama. 

— D  English.  Teacher — Of  what  is  a  mar  who  lives  in  the  city  jealous? 

L-t-l-w-d, — His  wife. 

— A  French  translation. — He  came  out  to  play  with  the  moon. 

— The  different  classes  of  the  school  recieved  invitations  to  patronize  a  dance 
given  in  I.  O.  O.  F  Hall,  May  10,  by  the  Limit  Whist  Club.  Many  of  the  mem¬ 
bers  of  this  club  are  now  attending  the  school. 

— The  bad  habit  of  borrowing  and  forgetting  to  return  an  article  for  nearly  a 
year  might  safely  be  called  by  a  stronger  name.  We  hope  this  custom  will  not  be 
practised  freely. 
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Milford  H.  S. — 16  Hoi  listen  H.  8. — 4 

The  first  baseball  game  of  the  season,  was  played  on  Town  Park,  April  16th 
with  the  Hoi  listen  high  sehool  nine  as  the  opponents.  This  was  a  practice  game 
but  the  way  our  boys  played,  it  seems  as  if  we  need  a  great  amount  of  hard  practice 
and  the  task  of  developing  a  fast  nine  is  now  in  the  hands  of  “coach  Hickey.” 

Phillips  was  in  the  points  for  our  school  team,  while  Lamb  and  Trotta  took 
turns  at  the  receiving  end.  Both  showed  up  well.  The  game  was  uninteresting, 
owing  to  the  inability  of  the  Holliston  “sluggers”  to  connect  with  Phillips’ delivery 
and  by  the  ragged  playing  of  both  nines. 

The  lineup  for  Milford  high  was  as  follows: — Curtain  3rd,  Phillips  p,  Humphy 
1st,  Hixon  If,  Jackman  2nd,  Lamb  rf,  c,  Vitalini  ss,  Trotta  c,  Dempsey  cf,  Holden 

If. 

Milford  H.  8. — 5  Milford  H.  8.  Alumni — 4 

Aviril  20th,  Milford  High  played  the  Alumni  on  Town  Park  and  defeated 
the  n  5  to  4,  in  a  very  interesting  gam*.  The  defeat  of  the  “Grads”  was  due  to 
the  pitching  of  Phillips.  He  struck  out  twelve  men  and  allowed  but  five  hits  off 
his  delivery. 

The  fielding  of  the  “high  school”  team  was  ragged  while  the  batting  was  weak 
excefit  that  of  Curtin  who  lined  out  four  pretty  singles  off  “pitcher”  McCarthy, 
d’he  Alumni  nine  was  probably  the  strongest  team  that  was  ever  put  on  the  field 
to  represent  the,  “old  members  of  the  school.”  Another  game  will  probably  be 
played  May  30th  morning.  Woonsocket  will  be  the  attraction  in  the  afternoon. 

The  lineup  for  Milford  high  was  as  follows: — Foley  ss.  Curtain  3rd,  Hixon  If, 
Phillips  p,  Uumphy  1st,  Jackman  2nd,  Lamb  rf  Vitalini  cf,  Trotta  c. 

Milford  H.  8. — 20  Framingham  H.  8. — 3 

April  24th,  the  baseball  squad  went  to  Framingham  and  gave  the  nine  of  that 
town  a  good  trimming  by  the  score  of  20  to  3.  Pitcher  Phillips  was  in  his  best 
form,  he  allowed  but  one  hit,  and  disposed  of  fifteen  willow- wdelders  by  his  speedy 
benders.  It  was  a  good  chance  for  the  Milford  boys  to  fatten  their  batting  aver¬ 
ages,  and  most  of  them  succeeded  in  doing  so.  Phillips  and  Foley  lined  out  four 
hits  apiece.  Trotta,  the  freshman  catcher  was  at  the  receiving  end  throughout 
the  game,  ami  played  a  snappy  game.  Lamb  played  right  field. 
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Milford  H.  S. 

bh 

po 

a 

e 

Fram.  H.  S. 

bh 

po 

a 

e 

Foley,  ss 

4 

2 

4 

0 

H.  Brackett,  p 

0 

1 

5 

1 

Curtain,  3rd 

2 

1 

1 

4 

Dunn  lb 

3 

10 

0 

1 

Hixon,  If 

2 

0 

0 

0 

Ralstron  3rd 

0 

1 

2 

0 

Phillips,  p 

4 

1 

5 

0 

McPherson,  2  b 

0 

4 

1 

2 

Dunphy,  1  b 

2 

7 

1 

1 

F.  Brackett,  cf 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Jackman,  2  b 

1 

0 

3 

1 

Fisher,  c 

0 

8 

3 

0 

Lamb,  rf 

3 

0 

1 

1 

Cotter,  ss 

0 

1 

1 

4 

Vitalini,  cf 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Fitts,  rf 

0 

1 

0 

1 

Trotta,  c 

1 

16 

1 

1 

McCormick,  If 

0 

1 

0 

2 

Totals, 

19 

27 

16 

8 

Totals,  ' 

1 

27 

13 

11 

Two  base  hit. 

Foley  2, 

Dun 

phy. 

Lamb  2.  Sacrifice  hits. 

Curtin, 

Hixon, 

Vitalini.  Struck  out  by  Phillips  15,  by  Brackett  4.  Wild  pitch,  Phillips.  Passed 
balls.  Trotta  2.  Umpire,  McBride,  Framingham. 


Milford  H.  S. — 6.  Worcester  So.  H.  S. — 2. 

Milturd  High  base  ball  team  won  its  fourth  consecutive  game  of  the  season 
on  4’own  Park,  Saturday,  Apiil  27th,  in  the  presence  of  a  large  crowd.  The 
Worcestci'  So.  High  School  was  our  opponent,  and  they  were  a  fast  lot  of  ball 
tossers,  but  were  not  equal  to  the  task  that  was  before  them.  In  this  game  also, 
Phillips’  pitching  was  the  great  strength  of  the  team;  he  mowed  down  eleven 
batsmen  and  allowed  six  hits.  Although  no  other  team  so  far  this  season  has  con¬ 
nected  with  his  delivery  for  as  many  safe  bingles  as  Worcester  did,  the  hits  were 
not  bunched  and  the  runs  chalked  up  for  Worcester  were  the  results  of  errors  by 
our  boys. 


Milford  H.  S.  bh  po  a  e 
Foley,  ss  12  3  1 

Curtin,  3  b  1  3  0  2 

Hixoij,  If  0  0  0  0 

Phillips,  p  0  2  G  3 

Lamb,  rf  110  0 

Dunphy,  lb  0  7  0  1 

J;'ckman,  2  b  2  1  11 

Vitalini,  cf  0  10  0 

Trotta,  c  0  10  2  1 


Worcester  So.  H.  S 
Lucier,  2  b 
McQueeney,  c 
J.  Nugent,  ss 
R.  Nugent,  1  b 
Nolan,  If 
Callahan,  p 
Flynn,  cf 
Shepard,  3b 
Olson,  rf 


J 


bh 

1 

0 

0 

1 

1 

0 

1 

1 

1 


po 

'L 

0 

0 

18 

0 

0 

1 

0 

0 


a 

4 

4 

4 

0 

1 

3 

0 

0 

0 


e 

2 

0 

1 

2 

0 

0 

2 

2 

1 


Totals,  5  27  12  9  Totals  6  24  16  10 

Two  base  hits.  Lucier,  Curtin.  Sacrifice  hits.  Curtin,  Hixon,  Vitalini  2, 
Lucier,  J.  Nugent.  Double  play.  Phillips  to  Dunphy.  Struck  out  by  Phillips 
11,  by  Callahan  3.  Umpire,  Attili©  Cenedella. 

Southbridge  H.  S — 7.  Milford  H.  S. — 6. 

Tuesday,  April  30th,  Milford  High  school  team  went  to  Southbridge  to  play 
the  strong  high  school  nine  of  that  town.  The  Southbridge  team  played  good 
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ball,  while  we  played  dummy  ball  and  lost  many  chances  to  score  by  poor  base¬ 
running  and  inability  to  meet  the  sphere  at  opportune  times. 

The  Southbridge  boys  helped  ihemselves  to  Phillips’  curves  and  shoots,  and 
when  the  dust  had  cleared  away  in  the  ninth  inning  twelve  safe  bingles  had  been 
lined  out  and  most  of  them  at  opportune  times,  which  meant  runs. 

The  feature  play  of  the  day  was  the  great  ‘‘juggling  exhibition”  by  Foley. 
In  tlie  ninth  inning  a  grounder  was  sent  at  Foley;  it  did  not  touch  Foley’s  hands, 
but  he  stopped  it  with  his  feet;  ihen  he  picked  it  up  and  juggled  it  from  one  hand 
to  the  other,  then  from  one  foot  to  the  other.  That’s  pretty  good  juggling  for  an 
amateur!  Did  any  who  went  to  Southbridge  see  that  play?  It  was  a  good  one. 
You  may  see  this  performance  yet  on  the  stage.  We  are  very  sorry  to  say  this 
‘Star”  play  lost  the  game. 

''Fhe  lineup  for  Milford  was  as  follows:  Foley  ss,  Curtin  3rd,  Dixon  If,  Phil¬ 
ips  j),  Dun])hy  1st,  Lamb  2nd,  Jackman  rf,  Vitalini  cf,  Trotta  c. 

Milford  H.  S. — 18.  Walpole  H.  S. — 3. 

Milford  High  School  ball  nine  took  Walpole  High  into  camp  Thursday,  May 
2nd  on  I'own  Park,  by  defeating  them  18  to  3,  in  a  one-sided  and  uninteresting 
game.  The  visitors  could  do  nothing  with  Phillips’  curves,  and  in  the  sixth 
inning  Foley  went  into  the  box  and  Phillips  went  to  short-stop.  Phillips’  home 
run  drive  was  the  feature  of  the  day.  Dunphy  had  an  off-day  at  the  first  bag,  as 
did  Phillips  at  short-stop.  Trotta  caught  a  good  game,  while  Hixon  drove  out 
two  pretty  hits.  The  lineup  : 

M.  H.  S.  Foley  ss,  p,  Curtin  3b,  Hixon  If,  Phillips  p,  ss,  Dunphy  1st, 
Jjamb  2nd,  Jackman  rf,  Vitalini  cf,  Trotta  c. 

Two  games  with  Southbridge  High  have  been  added'  to  our  schedule,  April 
30  there,  June  15  here. 

Milford  H.  S.— 15.  Natick  11,  S.— 0. 

Tuesday,  May  7,  Milford  High  School  base  ball  nine  journeyed  to  Natick  to 
play  their  old  rivals.  It  was  the  ambition  and  the  intention  of  the  Milford  boys 
to  wi|)e  out  the  score  made  against  our  boys  in  foot  ball  by  the  Natick  athletes  in 
an  underhanded  way  last  fall,  and  they  succeeded  in  doing  so,  without  showing 
any  mercy  for  the  great  nine  of  Natick,  as  the  score  indicates,  15  to  0.  The  game 
was  too  one-sided  to  be  interesting,  but  nevertheless  there  were  some  very  good 
plays  contribi'ted.  Riley  for  Natick  played  a  star  game  at  second  base,  as  did 
Dacey  in  right  field ;  he  succeeded  in  pulling  down  two  long  drives  by  Lamb, 
which  were  tagged  for  extra  bases.  Lamb  played  a  good  game  at  second  for  our 
nine.  Pitcher  Phillips  allowed  but  four  hits  off  his  delivery,  and  succeeded  in 
lining  out  as  many  hits  himself  a'«  the  opposing  side  did  in  all.  The  batting  of 
Phillips,  Dunphy  and  Foley  was  hard  and  timely.  We  will  not  say  anything 
about  the  present  Capt.  Curtin  received  after  muffing  a  pop  dy. 

The  lineup  for  Milford  was  as  follows: 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 
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Foley  88,  Curtin  3rd,  Hixon  If,  Phillips  p,  Dunpby  Ist,  Lamb  2nd,  Jackman 
rf.  If,  Dempsey  rf,  Vitalini  cf,  Trotta  e. 

In  the  first  six  games  of  the  season,  Wendell  Phillips  has  made  a  phenomenal 
record  for  himself;  he  has  fanned  76  men,  and  leads  the  batting  averages  of  the 
team  with  .123  as  an  average. 

Below  is  the  individual  standing  of  the  team,  both  in  batting  and  fielding. 


Fielding  Percentage 


A.  B. 

B.  H. 

H.  P.  C 

• 

F.  C. 

E. 

F.  P.  C 

Phillips 

26 

11 

.423 

Trotta 

50 

0 

• 

1.000 

Dunphy 

29 

12 

.414 

Vitalini 

5 

0 

1.000 

Curtin 

34 

14 

.412 

Hixon 

2 

0 

1.000 

Foley 

27 

11 

.107 

Dempsey 

0 

0 

1.000 

Lamb 

26 

9 

.366 

Lamb 

27 

2 

.926 

Hixon 

25 

9 

.360 

Dunphy 

64 

8 

.875 

Dempsey 

6 

2 

.330 

Folev 

•- 

23 

4 

.826 

Jackman 

25 

8 

.320 

Phillips 

36 

7 

.816 

Vitalini 

19 

4 

.211 

Jackman 

17 

4 

.765 

Trotta 

24 

5 

.208 

Curtin 

16 

10 

.365 

Manager  T.  J.  Murphy  is  endeavoring  to  arrange  a  game  with  Worcester 
High,  to  be  played  on  Town  Park,  Memorial  morning. 


•20 


OAA^,  LLLY  ANT)  IVY 


_ Tlie  Capitoline,  Springlield,  III.,  is  as  good  this  month  as  ever.  It  is  one 

of  our  best  exchanges. 

— We  are  glad  to  see  that  the  exchange  column  of  the  High  School  Quiver, 
Woonsoe.ket,  H.  L,  has  been  improved. 

— C'enter,  Yates  Center.  Kan.,  you  are  an  interesting  paper,  but  would  you 
not  be  more  so  if  your  advertisements  were  separated  from  your  reading  matter? 

—  We  miss  the  exchange  columti  from  the  March  number  of  the  Exponent, 
Ft.  Worth,  Texas. 

— Gates  Index,  Neligh,  Ne^-.,  could  be  improved  by  department  cuts  and  a 
longer  exchaJige  column. 

— All  who  are  interested  in  Political  news  read  the  Protectionist. 

— The  Owl,  Fresco,  California,  is  an  inconvenient  size,  but  one  forgets  this 
after  it  has  been  opened  and  is  being  read.  We'wish  more  of  our  exchanges  would 
be  as  interesting  as  the  Owl. 

— The  discriptlon  entitled  “Scenery  Along  Lake  Simapee”  in  the  Oak,  Lily 
and  Ivy,  (Milford,  Mass.),  is  very  well  written- — High  School  Herald. 

— Every  department  of  the  Aegis,  Beverly,  Mass.,  is  excellent  and  interesting 
It  always  contains  a  number  of  goo'l  stories.  % 

— Legenda,  New  London,  Ct.,  we  will  try  to  profit  by  your  suggestion. 

— Some  of  the  covers  of  our  ezchanges  would  stand  improvement. 

— Interesting  exchange  column,  Greylock  Echo,  Adams,  Mass. 

— The  Advance,  Salem,  Mass.,  is  the  title  of  a  long  and  interesting  story  in 
the  Russ,  San  Diego,  Cal. 

— The  Campus,  Oaklahoma  City,  Okla ,  is  an  interesting  paper. 

— The  Distaff,  Boston  Mass.,  still  lacks  an  exchange  column.  We  hope  it 
will  add  one  before  long  as  it  is  interesting  in  all  other  departments. 

— School  Bell  Echoes,  Merrill,  Wis.,  do  you  not  think  you  are  detracted 
from  by  a  lack  of  department  cuts?  These  add  greatly  to  the  neatness  and  ap¬ 
pearance  of  a  paper. 

— We  have  not  received  as  many  exchanges  this  month  as  other  months. 
Where  are  you  all?  We  hope  to  see  all  our  old  friends  soon  and  would  be  glad 
to  welcome  new  ones. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


W^E€0TW'*S 

The  Ladies’  Clothier. 

Newest  S.tyles  in  Ladies,’  Misses’  and 
Children’s  Suits  and  Coats,  at  lowest 
city  prices. 

G.  P.  Walcott,  150  -  152  Main  St. 

Ibenri?  X.  patricft, 

Wholesale  and  lietail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groeeries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to  un¬ 
derstand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers. 

CLIFFORD  A,  COOK, 

Counselor  at  ILaw, 

NOTARY  Public. 

2.")  Main  Street,  Milford. 


USE 


PIIEPAKKI)  BY 


A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Gkeat  Satisfaction  Is  Expkessed  By 
All  Who  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN  ^ 

— AT  THE — 

W'illis  Studio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Hesults. 

LINCOLN  SQUARE. 


Kodak  &  Camera  Supplies, 

XjiJOLO. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 


E.  F.  LILLEY,  ' 

Jeweler, 

Iviley’s  Comer 

Milford,  ^  cMass* 


Compliments  of 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


N.  W.  HEATH, 

Agent  for 

Youths’  and  Men’s  Clothing. 

158  Main  Street,  Milford. 

HOTEL  MANION 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

gpyaf]  ppop. 

TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRIES 

Agents  for  Edison  Grapbophones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

The  ILFORD  NAT  lONAL  BANK 

222  Main,  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 
Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

CHARLES  F.  CLAFLIN,  Pres. 
AGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Cashier 

The  place  to  buy  Shoes  is 

Reynolds’  New  York  Shoe  Store 

Opposite  Mansion  House. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


MONUMENTS. 


A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 

- P'OR - 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY, 

....  SEE  .  .  ,  . 

James  J.  Lally, 

Exchange  Street,  Milford 

D  Y  S  mORSF S  PERSIA 

CURE 

THAT’S  ALL. 

H,  E*  MORGAN,  Sole  Ptoprietor, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

CONNORS  BROS. 

Laundry. 

Main  Street,  Milford 

I 


Hansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  ail  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occ.a- 
sions. 

YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

^resRest  Candies,  CRoicest  Cut  flow¬ 
ers,  and  finest  Stationery 

AT 

170  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford 

WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

/  Dealers  in 

OOi\.Iv  ^W'OOD* 

Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  Milfoid,  Mass. 
Telephone  51-5. 

DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2, 


fllMlforb  Savings  Bank. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9a,  m.  to  i  p.  m. 

I  J.  P,  DANIELS,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October 


Dr.  Alfred  Curley, 

Collins  Building. 

RAN  AH  AN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  flDannfactnrcrs. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 


Florian,  the  Tailor, 

116  Main  Street. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN 

'li 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension-business. 
Washington  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A..  EASTMAN, 

Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODKN  BOXES. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.  Milford. 

Compliments  of 

Huckins,  Temple  &  Wood, 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 


FERRY’S  TEAS  Sold  at  Bee  Hive  Groceries. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Compliments  of 

Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 

J.  E.  MACUEN,  Prop. 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

Confectioners. 

149  Main  Street, 

— — ^ ilfo  r  d..— ^ 


CWU^S  S- 

— Dealer  in — 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block, 
\ard  Hayward  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 


THE  BEST  PLACE  A^'D  LOWEST 
PRICES  FOR 


IS  AT 

BRIOGKS,* 

193  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


BUY  Y.OUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF 

A.  A.  COBURN. 
DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

High  School.  New  Hospital. 

GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD. 
European  Plan. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 

An  Q  Vkl  O 

ALFRED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

ARCHITECT. 

Rooms  7  1-2  and  9, 

Collins  Building,  Milford,  Mass- 

INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

jlei)ry  Jl.  Daniels, 

P.  O.  Block. 

MAIITIN  P.  NUGENT, 

WEBBING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAF  fERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

SMOKE  .... 

The  Helen  K. 

lo  Cent  Cigar, 

Try  Our  Sunbeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 

FRED  H.  KOCH>  -  Manufacturer* 


LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

AT 

REYNOLD'S  MUSIC  STORE. 


PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 


Compliments  of 


The  Street  Railway  Co. 


TOMPKINS  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 


MILFORD  I90t-I907 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 

W.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lad;  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Weddings  Cake. 

J94  Main  Street,  Milord. 


Crepe  Paper  Lunch  Sfts,  Napkins, 


etc.,  at 

"X/ST m  t£s  Oo'ss, 

Exchange  Street. 

PRENTICE  &  S()N 

- SELL  THE - 

^  Best  Flour.  ^ 

SPRUCE  STREET,  MILFORD. 

TEWKSBURY, 

^  ELECTRICIAN.  ^ 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur- 
gular  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected, 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

V.  MATIOKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier. 

Ladies’  Ready- to- Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

lOO  XWXA/Ixx  JStx-eet, 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-eon- 
tagieus  diseases. 

6  So.  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

R.  A.  DAVENPORT, 

Painter  &  Paper  Hanger 

A  full  assortment  of  Wall  Paper. 

18  West  Walnut  St.;  niiford 

For  all  the  Novelties  in 
NECKWEAR,  COLLARS,  ETC., 
and  the  best  wearing  and  most  stilish 

s  xz  o  :h3  s  7 

BOWKER,  The  Clothier, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 

Milford,  -  -  -  Mass. 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 

LAWYER, 

If >8  Main  Street,  '  Milford. 

WILLIAMS,  WILLIAMS  «  YIHCEHT, 

Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law, 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

COLLEGE  PIPES 

- -AT - 

Roberts^  Qgar  Store. 


Everything  in  season  at  Dyer’s  Cafe. 


A])VEHTISING  SECTION. 


99  Main  S^treet,  S.  B,  Stiftcr,  Manager 

MILFORD’S  HOME  OF  REFINED  VAUDEVILLE. 

Matinee  every  day  for  ladies,  10  cents. 


^  EGAN  &  LARKIN,  ^ 

[Successor  to  B.  E.  Harris.) 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Guyer  Hat, 

2^0  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


DIIVIIVO 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


C.  u.  P^ITR, 

IVEoxx'ULXXxexx'ts . 

Cemetery  Work  ol  Every  Description. 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty.  All  orders  iiromptly  attended  to ;  prices 
on  application. 

28  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat  pack 
ag'es  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties  served 
Open  8  a.  in.  to  2  a.  m. 


ELDREDGE  &.  SON 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

JOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law. 

23  Court  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  Tel.  2433  4  Main 
Rooms  2  and  4  Collins  Building,  203  Main  Street, 
Milford.  Tel.  No.  147-4. 


FOR 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns. 

GO  TO 

Morningside  Greenhouses 

A.  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street. 

Tel.  Connection. 


Dr*  Geo,  P,  Cooke, 

^Surgeon  Dentist.  ^ 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 
Compliments  of 

WEBBER  &  TOBIN. 

ITotel 

J.  p.  HTCK^y, 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANi  E  CO. 

Room  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  B  WOODBURY, 

Carpets, 

Sihverware, 

Crockery* 

212-214  Main  Street.  Milford. 


MILFORD  GRAIN  CO. 

Grain,  Hay  and  Straw 


ELDRIDGE,  The  Jeweler, 

MAIN  STREET. 


ALFRED  F.  MARTIN,  FISH, OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 
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Do  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CAI.I.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.' BAKER,  Room  1,  Baker  Blk. 


J.  L.  BUXTON,  Machinist. 

Machinery  and  Repair  Shop.  Proprietor 

and  manufacturer  of  the  Acme  Heating 
Drum,  that  heats  a  room  on  otherwise  wast¬ 
ed  heat.  Will  save  its  cost  in  fuel  every 
year.  Guaranteed  to  give  satisfaction. 
Factory  in  rear  of  42  Central  St.,  Milford. 

Bt-os. 

Milford  Steam  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  l.iundiy.  Good 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
or  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  St,,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Compliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

A  R  C  H  I  T  E  C  T. 

Architect  for  New  High  School. 

57  Prospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  Milford 

HILTON  &  PATTERSON,. 

Gr:Fl.OODSXlXDE:i5, 

19  Exchange  Street,  Milfoid. 


BOSTON  BARGAIN  SHOE  STORE,  Mtllord. 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  Milford. 

Coal  and  Wood. 

OTTO  COKE. 

Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  J.  Sanborn. 

2@6  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHAS.  H.  COLLiiMS, 

Registered  Pharmacist. 

Collins  Building,  Cor.  Main  and  Exchange  bts. 

32,  34,  and  3d  Centr.  1  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Ro^ms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  l.ates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 

MILFORD  IRON  LOLNDRY 

Manufacturers  nf 

HACIilNERY  CASi!NG5. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  rt  Spcu-ialt  ^ . 

Light  Work  a  Specially. 

Tel.  Connection.  Milfoid,  Mass. 

DR.  N  MIEIT, 

Rooms  1  and  3,  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You? 


Carej,  Groeerles  aijd  frovL 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Me  /IDanufacture 

anb  ■flntro^uce 


IMPf^eVEB 

e0TT0N 

MA©rilNERY. 


We  do  not  expect  to  sell  onr  product  to  the 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact : 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 


THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 


HOPEDALE,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


Ball  Qub. 
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VOL.  XXIII.  MILFORD,  MASS.,  MAY,  1907.  '  NO.  8. 


Published  Monthly  During  the  School  Year  by  the  Pupils  of  the  Milford 

High  School. 

^  ^  ^ 


EDiroR-iN-CiiiEF,  Mary  M.  Glennen,  1907. 

Subscription  Editor,  Ethel  L.  Gould,  1909. 

Personal  editor,  Ella  R.  McOart,  1908. 

Local  Editor,  Laura  E.  Johnston,  1907. 

Assistant  Editors,  Kathryn  McClure,  1910.  Salome  E.  Sprague,  1910. 
Subscription  Rates:  For  the  year,  50  cents.  Single  Copies,  10  cents. 


Business  Editor,  Royal  C.  Taft,  1908. 
Asst.  Bus.  Editor,  Lewis  Brigham. 
Athletic  Editor,  James  Foley,  1908. 
Exchange  Editor,  Esther  Ryan,  1909 


Address  all  communications  to  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  Milford,  Mass. 
Entered  at  the  Milford.  Mass.,  Post  Office  as  second  class  matter. 


“WE,  the  editors  of  the  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  would  take  this  last  opportuni¬ 
ty  to  thank  our  advertisers  and  subscribers  for  their  kind  co-operation  and 
patronage  in  aiding  us  to  support  our  little  paper  during  the  past  year.” 


Our  Juniors  have  always  taken  great  pride  and  interest  in  the  present 
Senior  class  and  we  trust  these  sentiments  will  not  be  wanting  on  the  evening 
of  June  20,  when  the  Seniors  will  bid  farewell  forever  to  high  school  days  and 
the  many  happy  hours  that  they  have  spent  with  their  school-mates.  Of  course 
this  suggestion  is  not  needed,  but  we  would  say  to  our  worthy  Juniors  that  the 
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more  interest  they  take  this  year  in  decorating  the  hall  for  the  graduation  exer-  • 
cises,  the  more' they  may  feel  entitled  to  have  the  hall,  on  the  evening  of  their 
graduation,  nicely  decorated  by  next  year’s  Junior  class. 


The  time  is  drawing  near  when  next  year’s  studies  will  have  to  be  selected. 
Just  one  word  of  advice  to  the  lower  classes  may  be  of  help.  Let  the  scholars. 
Freshmen  in  particular,  decide  now  what  course  they  wish  to  follow  and  select 
their  studies  accordingly,  and  follow  that  course  throughout  their  high  school 
career,  and  not  wait  until  their  junior  or  senior  year  to  take  up  studies  that 
they  need  with  the  lower  classes,  for  it  may  so  happen  that  they  cannot  take  up 
the  studies  at  any  time  they  may  choose.  Then  again,  they  should  not  leave 
the  matter  of  making  up  the  credits  that  were  lost  the  first  year  for  the  last 
year  in  school,  because  that  year  is  a  very  busy  year,  and  many  unforeseen 
things  come  up  which  may  tend  to  interfere  with  their  plans.  Why  not  earn  a 
few  extra  points  the  first  two  years  and  then  one  will  have  something  to  fall 
back  on  the  last  year  if  it  so  happens  that  year  that  he  does  not  obtain  the  re¬ 
quired  fifteen.?  It  is  better  to  be  sure  on  entering  upon  your  senior  year  that 
you  are  to  graduate  in  June  with  your  class  than  to  be  fretting  and  worrying  up 
to  the  very  last  moment  as  to  whether  or  not  you  will  have  completed  the  re¬ 
quired  course.  Do  not,  above  all  things  else,  leave  everything  for  the  senior 
year,  for,  if  you  do,  you  may  depend  upon  it  that  you  will  not  do  what  you 
have  planned,  or  at  least  as  it  should  be  done. 


This,  our  May  issue,  ends  our  duties  as  editors  of  the  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy. 
This  year  we  are  obliged  to  leave  out  one  of  the  June  issues  on  account  of  the 
lack  of  time  caused  by  various  delays  during  the  school  year.  ^  What  we  have 
done  this  's^ear  we  have  tried  to  do  well,  and  we  trust  if  we  have  not  succeeded 
in  doing  so,  that  our  failures  will  be  be  judged  lightly,  and  not  on  the  grounds 
of  what  we  have  accomplished,  but  what  we  have  tried  to  do  to  uphold  the 
standard  of  our  High  School  in  publishing  material.  We  trust  the  coming  class¬ 
es  will  take  as  much  interest  and  pains  as  we  have  to  make  this  paper  equal  to 
any  high  school  paper  and  that  our  failures  will  be  of  help  to  them  in  their  turn 
as  editors.  Once  again  we  wish  the  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  and  its  future  editors 
success. 
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Eli  Whitney  and  His  Wonderful  Invention* 


*  "HAT  Peter  the  Great  ^lid  to  make  Russia  dominant,  Eli  Whitney’s 
invention  of  the  Cotton-Gin  has  more  than  equaled  in  its  relation 
to  the  progress  and  power  of  the  United  States.’’ 

From  this  remark,  coming  from  a  man  who  lived  outside  of  the  United  States 
altogether,  we  can  gain  a  vague  idea  of  liow  beneficial  Whitney’s  invention  must 
have  been  to  the  American  people.  To  have  a  complete  understanding  of  his 
invention,  a  story  of  Whitney’s  life  is  an  essential  preface. 

He  was  born  in  the  town  of  Westboro,  Mass.,  a  village  where  oidy  the  ordin¬ 
ary  advantages  of  a  common-school  education  were  available;  here  his  father  was 
a  farmer.  At  an  early  age  he  i»ave  indications  of  that  mechanical  and  inventive 
talent,  for  which  he  was  afterwards  so  justly  noted.  Being  so  desirous  of  the 
benefit  of  a  more  complete  course  of  instruction  than  his  native  town  was  able  to 
afford,  Whitney,  at  the  age  of  twenty-three  ,>ears,  entered  the  college  in  New 
Haven.  He  received  the  honors  of  the  institution  in  1792,  and  soon  after  went  to 
Georgia,  where  he  expected  to  open  a  pri\  att;  school  and  devote  himself  to  the 
profession  of  teaching.  ,  , 

His  traveling  companion,  from  the  North  to  Savannah  had  been  Mrs.  Greene, 
the  widow  of  the  revolutionary  general  and  hero  of  that  name,  and  she  courteous¬ 
ly  invited  him  to  make  his  home  at  her  house,  while  he  was  engaged  in  his  course 
of  studies  preparatory  to  entering  tke  legal  profession.  This  niost  favorable  offer 
so  timely,  in  view  of  his  shattered  health  and  scanty  means,  he  gratefully  accepted. 

It  was  on  the  occasion  of  a  social  gathering  of  some  neighbors  and  others, 
one  afternoon  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Green,  that  Whitney  first  resolved  to  rouse 
his  genius  to  its  utmost  accomplishment.  One  of  the  topics  of  conversation  was 
the  depressed  condition  of  the  agricultural  interests  of  Georgia;  and  it  was  said 
that  since  all  the  lands  in  that  region  were  eminently  favorable  for  the  production 
of  heavy  cotton-crops,  it  was  exceedingly  to  be  regretted  that  no  means  existed  of 
cleansing  the  green  seed  cotton  or  of  separating  it  from  its  seed  in  a  manner  suf¬ 
ficiently  tliorough  to  make  it  piofitable,  it  being  almost  useless,  in  the  absence  of 
such  a  method  or  contrivance,  to  undertake  to  grow  cotton  crops  for  sale,  because 
only  a  pound  of  this  green  seed-cotton  could  be  cleaned  and  made  merchantable 
per  day,  by  a  single  laborer,  and  the  price  obtainable  when  thus  prepared  was  but 
a  few  cents  a  pound. 

In  response  to  these  suggestions  Mrs.  Greene,  with  true  womaidy  perceptions, 
and  aware  of  Whitney’s  ingenious  turn  of  mind  in  iriechanical  affairs,  naively  re¬ 
marked,  “Well,  gentlemen,  ajjply  to  my  \oung  friend,  Mr.  Whitney — he  can  make 
anything,”  and  suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  she  led  thetn  into  the  room  where 
she  kept  her  tambour  or  embroidery  frame,  together  with  some  other  ingenious 
contrivances,  and  exhibited  them  to  the  company  as  evidences  of  Whitney’s  singu¬ 
lar  skill.  On  being  introduced  to  these  gentlemen  and  entering  into  conversation 
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with  them  on  the  subject,  Mr,  Whitney  was  constrained  to  inform  them  that  he 
had  never  seen  cotton  or  cotton-seed  in  liis  life.  This  day  was  started  the  desire 
to  plan  the  much  needed  contrivance  in  Whitney’s  mind. 

In  a  few  months  he  had  advanced  so  far  and  so  successfully  with  his  machine 
as  to  leave  no  doubt  of  his  having  achieved  a  complete  triumph.  In  gratitude  to 
Mrs.  Greene,  Whitney  accorded  her  the  privilege  of  exhibiting  to  a  group  of  in¬ 
vited  guests,  princi])ally  planters,  a  model  of  the  saw-gin  which  was  to  produce 
such  a  mighty  change.  Their  astonishment  was  unbounded  when  they  discovered 
that,  by  using  this  instrument,  more  cotton  could  be  separated  from  the  seed  in 
one  day  by  the  labor  of  a  single  hand  than  could  be  done  in  the  usual  manner  in 
many  months  before. 

The  report  of  Mr  Whitney’s  invention  spread  quickly  throughout  the  South, 
and  the  planters  w^ere  eager  to  see  a  machine  that  promised  such  benefits  to  them¬ 
selves  and  the  nation.  For  a  time,  however,  the  inventor  declined  showing  the 
gin,  as  it  was  not  entirely  perfected,  and  because  it  might  be  imitated  by  others, 
and  he  be  deprived  in  that  way  of  his  right  to  a  patent.  But  so  great  was  the 
excitement  and  so  irresistable  the  desire  to  purloin  the  fruits  of  other  nien’s  toil, 
that  the  building  in  which  Whitney  worked,  was  broken  into  one  night,  and  the 
machine  carried  off.  Thus  it  was  that  several  machines  were  constructed  on  the 
basis  of  Whitney’s  invention. 

There  were  many  other  obstacles  in  the  way  of  Whitney’s  advancement — 
depletion  of  his  funds  because  of  numerous  lawsuits  on  account  of  infringements 
of  his  rights,  prolonged  sickness,  the  destruction  of  his  manufacturing  establish¬ 
ment  by  fire,  and  worse  tiiaii  all,  the  assertion  by  unfriendly  persons  that  the 
machine  ought  to  be  abandoned,  because  it  greatly  injured  the  fibres  of  the  cotton. 

In  the  new  invention  the  cotton  is  put  into  a  long  and  narrow  hopper,  one 
side  of  which  is  formed  by  a  grating  of  strong  parallel  wires  one-eighth  of  an  inch 
apart.  Close  to  the  hopper  is  a  roller  set  with  circular  saws  an  inch  and  a  half 
apart.  These,  as  the>  revolve  pass  within  the  grating  to  a  certain  depth  and  sieze 
by  their  teeth  the  locks  of  cotton,  dragging  them  through  the  wires  which  are  not 
wide  enough  apart  to  allow  the  seeds  to  pass  also.  The  cotton  is  afterwards 
swept  from  the  saws  by  a  revolving,  cylindrical  brush.  Thus  the  separation  is 
effected  in  a  cheaj),  easy  and  rapid  manner.  The  teeth  of  the  saws  were  large, 
and  shaped  like  the  beak  of  a  bird,  and  were  very  strong. 

For  a  time  the  unfriendly  opposition  to  the  cotton-gin  continued,  and  Whit¬ 
ney  and  his  partner.  Miller,  became  very  despondent.  Finally  Miller  and  Whitney 
were  induced  to  offer  the  exclusive  right  to  the  machine  in  South  Carolina  to  the 
legislature  of  that  state,  which  offer  was  finally  accepted,  the  sum  paid  to  the 
inventors  for  the  privilege  being  150,000.  Although  this  sum  was  only  one  half 
of  that  which  had  been  originally  fixed  upon  by  tne  patentees,  is  seems  to  have 
given  quite  a  zest  to  Mr.  Whitney’s  feelings  and  anticipations. 

But  the  expense  involved  in  numerous  suits  at  law  against  the  encroachers 
upon  his  patant  was  more  than  the  profits  yielded  by  the  sales,  and  the  worriment 
and  desappointment  sent  Mr.  Miller  to  an  early  grave  at  the  close  of  1803. 

In  1812,  Whitney  applied  to  Congress  for  a  renewal  of  his  patent  in  the  hope 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY 


11 


of  still  receiving  some  substantial  benefit  from  his  inventions.  But  the  Southern 
delegation  was  opposed  to  it,  and  while  Whitney  was  pleading  for  a  redress  of  his 
wrongs,  he  was  actually  a  poor  man. 

.  In  a  letter  to  Robert  Fulton,  the  inventor  of  the  first  successful  steamboat, 
Whitney  talks  about  the  difficulties  attending  his  invention.  He  says,  “At  one 
time  few  men  in  Georgia  dared  to  come  into  court  and  testify  to  the  most  simple 
facts  within  their  knowledge,  relative  to  the  use  of  the  machine.  In  one  instance 
I  had  great  difficulty  in  proving  that  the  machine  had  been  used  in  Georgia, 
although,  at  that  very  moment,  there  were  three  separate  sets  of  this  machinery  in 
motion  within  fifty  yards  of  the  building  in  which  the  court  sat,  and  all  so  near 
fhat  the  rattling  of  the  wheels  was  distinctly  heard  on  the  steps  of  the  court 
house.” 

Surely  few  men  of  genius  have  rendered  so  great  benefits  to  their  country  by 
means  of  an  invention,  who  have  been  so  heartlessly  treated  and  so  poorly  re¬ 
munerated.  Despairing  of  ever  realizing  an  adequate  return,  therefore,  for  his 
cotton-gin,  Whitney  applied  his  inventive  skill  to  the  improved  manufacture  of 
firearms,  in  which  he  was  very  suc«es8ful,  and,  having  obtained  valuable  contracts 
from  the  government  for  his  improved  muskets,  he  ultimately  acquired  a  fortune- — 
a  strange  but  deserved  sequel  to  his  hitherto  checkered  career. 

Marion  A.  Ryan,  1907. 


Dress  of  the  Eighteenth  Century* 


WHEN  we  read  of  the  style  of  dress  prevalent  during  the  eighteenth 
century,  we  sometimes  stop  rnd  think  how  really  comical  our 
ancestors  would  appear,  thus  attired,  in  these  later  days.  But  people  did  not 
hurry  constantly,  as  they  do  now,  and  had  more  time  to  give  to  what  we  would 
term  elaborate  dress.  But  no  one  can  deny  that  it  was  certainly  a  most  graceful 
style  of  apparel. 

The  men  wore  wigs,  the  ends  of  which  they  either  braided  or  put  into  a  black 
silk  bag.  These  wigs  had  taken  the  place  of  the  long,  curly  variety  that  reached 
almost  to  the  waist  Some  gentlemen  wore  tufts  of  curls  which  rose  high  over 
their  foreheads.  In  daily  dress,  the  style  set  by  George  I  generally  prevailed 
consisting  of  a  dark  tie-wig,  a  plain  coat,  with  snuff-colored  waistcoat,  breeches 
and  stockings.  But  for  ceremony,  Horace  Walpole  set  the  fashion  -in  dress,  con¬ 
sisting  of  a  lavender  suit,  with  embroidered  waistcoat,  partridge-silk  stockings  and 
ruffies,  gold  buckles,  lace  frills  and  a  powdered  wig.  In  the  early  part  of  the 
century  were  worn,  for  further  ornamentation,  shoulder-knots  and  beads,  which, 
were  fastened  to  the  ends  of  -the  cravats  to  make  the  stiff  muslin  lie  gracefully 
Holland  was  the  market  for  shirt-linen  which  cost  from  ten  to  fourteen  shillings 
for  an  English  ell,  which  was-about  forty-five  inches.  ,,  , 
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Near  the  end  of  the  reign  of  George  I,  women,  both  of  the  gentry  and  of 
the  poorer  classes,  wore  Indian  chintzes  and  Dutch-printed  calicoes.  However, 
so  many  riots  occurred  among  the  wool  and  silk  weavers  in  1719,  women  being 
attacked  in  the  streets  by  them,  that  a  law  was  passed  to  protect  home  production 
forbidding  foreign  goods  to  be  worn.  The  ladies  then  began  to  use  their  gowns 
for  quilts  and  furniture-covers.  As  substitutes  for  the  imported  goods,  they  wore 
dimities,  flowered  linens,  line  Holland,  hand  embroidered,  which  was  rather  daring, 
as  they  might  even  be  obliged  to  give  these  up.  Hooped  skirts  of  large  patterned 
brocade  prevailed  all  through  the  period.  An  account  of  one  dress,  in  corded  silk, 
brocaded  with  large  flowers  in  shades  of  greens,  purples  and  reds,  would  seem  to 
show  a  desire  for  a  great  variety  of  colors.  A  great  deal  of  embroidery  in  flowers, 
vines  and  leaves,  was  worn,  some  dresses  being  almost  nothing  but  embroidery,  a 
certain  idea  being  followed,  as  illustrated  by  a  description  of  the  Duchess  of 
Queensberry’s  clothes.  They  were  white  embroidered  satin,  the  petticoat  of 
which  had  a  stump  on  each  breadth,  reaching  almost  to  the  top,  twined  round 
with  ivy,  nasturtiums  and  many  climbing  flowers,  which  covered  the  petticoat. 
Vines  of  the  same  kind  appeared  on  the  sleeves  and  the  rest  of  the  gown.  The 
whole  looked  as  if  the  sun  had  gilded  it.  The  effect  of  the  whole  g^own  muNt 
have  been  very  pleasing  to  the  eye. 

LauRxV  E.  Johxston,  1907. 


The  Spectator  Club^ 


Rot  really  a  club  at  all,  as  we  think  of  clubs  to-day,  was  this  interesting 
group  of  friends  who  met  together  to  discuss  the  topics  of  the  daA.  It 
had  no  organization — if  fact  there  were  but  seven  members' yet  alf  the  chief  occu¬ 
pations  of  the  time  were  represented  by  these  seven. 

The  Spectator,  for  whom  the  club  is  named,  is  a  man  who  keenh  observes 
all  that  happens  about  him,  but  is  too  reserved  to  open  his  mouth  except  to  the 
members  of  the  club. 

Sir  Roger,  the  country  member,  understands  the  Spectator  better  than  any¬ 
one  else,  and,  knowing  his  shy  nature,  leaves  him  to  his  own  devices,  and  they 
become  great  friends.  He  is  an  old  baronet,  kind,  but  rather  eccentric,  which 
latter  quality  is  accounted  for  by  his  having  been  crossed  in  love  in  his  youth,  atid 
yet,  notwithstanding  his  fifty-six  years,  he  never  is  left  behind  when  the  younger 
members  are  off  for  a  good  time. 

Will  Honeycomb  is  another  prominent  member  who  has  been  a  great  beau 
in  his  day,  and  is  still  somewhat  of  a  fellow  about  town. 

The  other  four  members,  not  as  interesting  as  the  rest,  are  the  Templar,  the 
merchant,  the  soldier  and  the  clergyman.  Between  the  merchant  and  Sir  Roger 
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there  is  ever  a  good  deal  of  friendly  banter,  Sir  Roger  representing  the  landed 
interest,  and  the  merchant  the  trade  interest. 

At  last  Sir  Roger  dies,  and  great  grief  is  felt  by  every  member  when  a  letter, 
telling  the  sad  news,  is  read  at  the  club.  Soon  after  it  breaks  up  for  good. 

Mildred  E.  White,  1907. 


The  Oakland  Oak^ 


IN  the  little  village  of  Oakland,  Vermont,  there  stands,  on  a  little  knoll,  a 
great  oak  tree.  It  is  from  this  tree  that  the  village  gets  its  name.  It  is 
as  the  Oakland  Oak.  While  riding  into  the  village  one  day,  I  heard  this  conver¬ 
sation  pass  betw(‘en  two  old  ciamies  of  Chesterfield,  a  town  two  miles  distant.  We 
had  just  passed  the  noted  oak  wheti  one  said, 

“d'hat  ’ere  oak  holds  its  own  mighty  good,  don’t  it.  Si?” 

“Wal,  purty  foir.  I  reckon  its  more  nor  one  hundred  years  its  stood  there, 
don’t  vou  ?” 

t/ 

‘‘Sure.  Why  I  recomember  when  I  was  a  little  shaver,  knee-high  to  a  grass- 
])opper,  old  Dame  Hopkins  used  ter  come  in  of  an  evenin’  and  tell  the  legend  of 
Oakland  Oak.” 

“Yew  don’t  say.  I  never  hearn  it.” 

“Do  tell.  Wal,  long  ’bout  June  in  the  year  o’  75,  the  old  Hopkins  mansion 
was  burned.  Didn’t  hear  o’  thet?  Wal,  as  I  was  sayin,’  the  old  Hopkins  place 
was  burned.  Law!  I  ’member  that  ere  fire.  No  one  knowed  how  it  started, 
but  ’twas  at  night,  and  we  could  see  it  way  over  to  our  place.  Anyhow,  it  burned 
to  the  ground  and  threatened  the  whole  town.  We  was  kind  o’  skeered,  fear’t  ud 
git  over  hum.  Everything  but  an  old  carriage  shed  was  burned  and  everything 
and  eveaybody  in  it.  The  oak  stood  down  in  their  drive  then.  After  the  fire, 
nobody  darst  to  go  near  it,  cause  such  dreatful  screeches  were  hearn  come  from 
thar.  Not  long  arter  that,  thar  was  a  circus  cum  ter  town — wild  beasts  and  all. 
The  tiger  got  away  and  scooted  right  arter  ole  Josh  Skinner  Yew  know  he  was 
seelectman  then.  He  run  and  run  and  finall}"  got  out  oppersite  the  oak  tree.  He 
tried  to  skin  up  it,  and  all  to  onct  a  skinny  hand  dragged  him  outen  the  tiger’s 
reach.  Lord !  but  thet  scart  him  outen  his  senses,  for  who  do  you  suppose  it  was? 
Why,  ole  Miss  Hopkins,  that  everybody  sposed  hed  gone  ter  Heaven  on  a  piller 
o’  fire  when  her  house  was  burned:  Well  along  come  one  o’  the  circus  fellers 
ann  took  the  ole  tiger  off,  and  Josh  he  got  down.  But  he  vowed  thet  he’d  have 
great  respec’  for  the  oak  tree  after  thet,  so  he  it  down  to  town.  It  seems  that  the 
the  old  woman  had  been  livin’  in  the  carriage  house  since  the  fire,  when  she  lost 
her  mind.  It  was  lucky  thet  she  was  up  in  the  tree  then,  or  else,  as  Josh  says,  ‘the 
town  ud  all  gone  ter  smash. 


Salome  Sprague,  1910. 
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— A  HISTORY.  Miss  W-t-e — “Sherman  wanted  to  march  from  Atlanta  to 
Santiago.’’  A  new  method  of  crossing  the  water. 

— Miss  T-e-b-y  says  that  Joseph  E.  Johnston,  a  Civil  War  general,  was  born 
in  1708.  He  would  do  well  to  fight  in  the  Revolution. 

— A  Chemistry.  L-v-g-t-n  says  that  co})per  is  malleable  because  yon  can 
pound  it.  V^arious  persons  and  things  might  come  under  that  head. 

— A  teacher,  wishing  to  impress  upon  the  mind  of  one  of  her  pupils  that  it  is 
wrong  to  say  “I  have  wrote,”  made  him  remain  after  school  to  write  “I  have  writ¬ 
ten”  one  hundred  times.  As  she  did  not  wish  to  stay  herself,  she  told  him  he 
might  leave  the  paper  on  her  de^k  when  he  was  through.  When  he  had  complet¬ 
ed  his  task,  he  left  the  paper  on  the  desk,  but  with  this  written  at  the  bottom  of 
it —“I  have  wrote  ‘I  have  written’  one  Imndred  times,  and  I  have  went.” 

— A  Chemistry.  J’eacher— “Is  mercury  found  in  the  native  state?”. 

McC-t-y — “Yes’m,  it  is  found  both  free  and  uncombined.” 

— The  A  class  was  informed  recently  that  the  Civil  War  was  ended  in  1776 

— At  a  senior  class-meetiiiL^  held  a  few  days  ago,  it  was  decided  that  the  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  junior  class  should  be  invited  to  decorate  the  hall  for  graduation,  and 
should  also  escort  the  seniors  to  the  stage  on  the  evening  of  the  graduation  exer- 
eises. 

— All  one  can  hear  now  in  Room  15  is  about  dresses  and  essays,  the  latter 
of  course,  being  of  only  secondary  importance. 

— C  1  History.  Teacher — “Where  was  King  Edward  crowned?” 

D-m-s-y — “On  the  head.” 

— Did  you  see  the  handsome  display  of  hosiery  the  other  day?  One  girl  had 
a  headache  after  gazing  upon  it. 

— On  May  29^  exercises  suitable  for  Memorial  Da}?^  were  held  in  the  Assembly 
hall  of  the  high  school.  Members  of  Post  22,  G.  A.  R.  and  also  of  the  W.  R.  G. 
were  present.  Personal  reminiscences  of  naval  operations  during  the  Civil  War 
were  given  by  Mr.  Heath,  and  were  enjoyed  by  all  present.  Readings  by  several 
of  the  pupils,  and  selections  by  the  orchestra  added  greatly  to  the  program. 

— Did  you  «ee  the  circus  parade  ? 
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Locals* 

— MR.  -Arthur  Hilton,  ex  ’07,  of  Pawtucket,  formerly  of  this  town,  was  oper¬ 
ated  upon  for  appendicitis  recently. 

— Miss  Amanda  Foster,  ’C8,  has  returned  to  school  after  her  recent  illness. 

— Miss  A.  C.  Teele,  our  teacher  in  French  and  German,  has  resumed  her 
duties  at  school,  after  one  week’s  absence,  on  account  of  illness. 

— Mr.  Howard  Tompkins,  ex  ’08,  was  the  guest  of  Marlboro  friends  over 
Sunday. 

— Mr.  William  Clancy,  ’06,  recently  entertained  Rev.  Schmidt  at  his  home  on 
West  Street. 

— Miss  Florence  Prance,  ex  ’08.  was  a  recent  guest  in  town. 

— Miss  Agnes  Clancy,  ’06,  of  Bay  Path  Institute,  visited  our  school  lately. 

— Miss  Louisa  Macuen,  ex  ’08,  has  been  at  the  home  of  her  parents,  Dilla  St. 
for  the  past  week. 

— Miss  Lillian  I.  Davis,  ’08,  recently  visited  her  sister  in  Dorchester. 

—Mi  ss  Mary  B.  Ford,  teacher  of  Science  at  our  school,  recently  attended  the 
funeral  of  her  niece. 

— Miss  Lillian  Moriarty,  ’08,  was  recently  the  guest  of  friends  in  So.  Framing¬ 
ham. 

— Miss  Cora  Bishop,  ’09,  was  given  a  pleasant  May  Basket  Party  at  her  home 
on  Emmons  Street,  May  20.  when  a  number  of  her  High  School  friends  hung  her 
a  well  filled  May  Basket. 

— Misses  Edith  Clark  and  Gertrude  Alleri,  both  ’08,  were  recent  guests  in 
Medway. 

—Mi  ss  Marion  A.  Ryan,  ’07,  was  the  guest  of  Boston  friends  over  Sunday. 

— Misses  Florence  Droney,  ’08,  and  Eliza  Doyle,  ex  ’09,  were  recent  guests 
of  Marlboro  friends. 

— Mr.  Charles  Moriarty,  ’04,  who  attends  Medical  College  in  Philadelphia,  is 
in  town. 

— Miss  Eleanor  Broughey,  ex  ’08,  was  recently  the  guest  of  Marlboro  relatives. 

— Miss  Eleanor  Sonne,  ’08,  has  returned  to  school  after  a  week’s  absence. 

— Miss  Esther  Adams,  ’07,  is  the  guest  of  Worcester  relatives. 

— Miss  Lillian  Schooner,  ’08,  was  the  guest  of  Boston  relatives  recently. 

— Misses  Florence  Prance,  ex  ’08  and  Bertha  Clark,  ex  ’08,  and  Mr.  William 
Moore,  ’06,  are  among  the  pupils  who  are  to  graduate  from  Dean  Academy  this 
year.  Mr.  Moore  is  to  take  the  leading  part  in  the  Commencement  Drama. 
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Milford  H.  S. —  7.  Needham  H,  S. — 6. 

One  of  the  rn  )-(t  ia  .er*^  iting  g  irnes  of  b  iseb  ill  held  in  M  ilford  for  m  my  seasons 
was  played  May  lith,  on  'Fown  Park.  Milford  high  and  Needham  high  were  the 
combatants.  It  was  a  fierce  battle  which  lasted  ten  innings,  the  Milford  boys  be¬ 
ing  there  with  the  goods  in  the  tenth  as  they  were  throughout  the  game.  A  clever 
bunt  b}^  Hixon  and  a  single  by  Vitalini  with  Dumphy  on  third  were  responsible 
for  the  defeat  of  the  Needham  slickers.  That  both  teams  were  evenly  matched 

o 

was  clearly  proved  by  the  fast  fielding  and  good  batting  of  both  nines. 

The  Needham  boys  started  in  a  whirlwind  fashion  scoring  one  run  in  the  first 
inning  and  two  in  the  second  on  Vitalini’s  error,  dlie  Milford  boys  were  unable 

I 

to  find  Collins,  ihe  Needham  twirler  until  the  fourth  inning,  from  then  until  the 
finish  they  ha  1  their  batting  togs  on,  especially  so  in  the  sixtli  inning.  With  the 
score, 6  to  0  against  us,  with  Dumphy,  Lamb  and  Jackman  on  third,  second  and 
-first  respectively,  Vitalini  lined  out  a  single,  scoring  Dumphy  and  Lamb;  Dernpsev 
the  next  man  up,  beat  <mt  a  hit  to  third,  filling  the  bases.  Foley  hit  to  right  field 
Jackman  and  Vitalini  scored.  Dempsey  went  to  third,  Foley  stole  second  then 
Curtin,  who  was  at  the  bat  added  a  single.  Dempsey  scored  with  the  fifth  run, 

and  Foley  brought  in  the  sixth  run,  tieing  the  score.  There  was  no  more  scoring 
until  the  tenth. 

Phillips  pitched  great  ball  after  the  fifth  inning  and  received  good  supoiu,  the 
infielding  being  exceptionally  good.  For  Needham,  Maloney  played  a  star  game, 
both  at  the  bat  and  at  short  stop.  He  excepted  ten  out  of  ebwen  chances,  but  his 
error  in  the  sixth  proved  disastrous.  He  also  lined  out  four  hits  out  of  five  times 
up. 

In  this  game.  Lamb,  the  1905  catcher  held  Pliillips’  curves  and  shoots  and  he 
did  it  well,  and  caught  three  men  stealing  bases,  besides  beating  out  two  hits. 

Milford  H.  S.— 8  Walpole  H.  S.— 2 

,  Thursday  May  16th,  the  high  school  baseball  team  went  to  Walpole  to  j)lay  a 
return  game  with  the  high  school  team  of  that  town.  As  the  score  in  the  previous 
game  was  18  to  3,  it  was  expected  to  be  a  one  sided  contest,  but  we  were  greatly 
suprised  as  the  game  passed  on  from  inning  to  inning  with  a  score  of  2  to  2.  But 
we  managed  to  pull  out  a  8  to  2  victory.  Gould  was  on  the  slab  for  our  team,  and 
he  showed  the  lack  of  practice,  which  he  missed  owing  to  illness,  he  was  in  no  con¬ 
dition  to  pitch  winning  ball  and  in  the  seventh  inning  with  the  score  2  to  2  he  re- 
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tired.  Pliillips  took  the  slab,  and  but  ten  men  faced  him  in  the  remaining  three 
innings,  he  fanned  seven  men.  Our  boys  scored  in  the  first  inning,  Foley  lined  out 
a  right  to  rightfield,  Curtain  flied  out  to  centerfield,  Phillips  waited  for  four  bad 
ones.  Foley  took  second,  Foley  and  Phillips  worked  a  double  steal,  and  both  scored 
on  passed  balls.  Walpole  made  two  in  the  fifth,  and  we  made  one  in  the  seventh 
Lamb  caught  a  great  game,  while  the  fielding  of  both  nines  was  a  feature,  the  only 
error  against  our  team,  was  a  fly  that  was  dropped  by  Jackman  in  the  eighth  in- 


The  score: — 


M.  H.  S.  3 

bh 

po 

a 

e 

W.  H.  S.  2 

bh 

po 

a 

e 

Foley  ss 

1 

2 

4 

0 

Plummer  c 

0 

6 

0 

0 

Curtin  3rd 

1 

2 

3 

0 

Kadnlett  3b 

0 

0 

2 

0 

Phillips  2bp 

0 

2 

4 

0 

Bailer  lb 

2 

9 

0 

0 

Dumphy  lb 

2 

7 

0 

0 

Grover  p 

0 

1 

3 

0 

Hixon  If 

1 

2 

0 

0 

Wilbur  2b 

0 

2 

1 

0 

Jackman  rf  2b 

0 

0 

0 

1 

Splaine  cf 

0 

2 

1 

0 

Lamb  c 

2 

12 

0 

0 

W.  Bailey  ss 

3 

1 

1 

1 

Vitalini  cf 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Wentworth  rf 

1 

0 

0 

0 

Gould  p 

1 

0 

1 

0 

G.  Bailey  If 

0 

5 

0 

0 

Dernp-iey  rf 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Totals: — 

8 

27 

12 

1 

6  * 

26 

8 

1 

Stolen  bases,  Foley  2  Curtin,  Dum|)hy  2,  Gould,  Wilbur,  W.  Bailey  Went¬ 
worth.  Hits  off  Gould  5,  off  Phillips  2.  Struck  out  by  Gould,  3,  by  Phillips,  7, 
by  Grover  6.  Double  play,  Splaine  to  Wilbur. 

*Gould  out,  hit  by  batted  ball. 


Milford  H.  S  ,  4.  Leominster  H.  S.,  0. 

Milford  High  base  ball  team  lined  up  against  Leominster  High,  Saturday, 
May  18th,  on  Town  Park,  and  succeeded  in  giving  them  a  good  drubbing.  It 
was  a  very  interesting  game  and  the  Leominster  boys  were  by  no  means  a  slow  lot 
of  players. 

Phillips,  pitcher  for  the  high  school  nine,  made  a  remarkable  record  in  this 
game.  He  allowed  but  one  hit  off  his  delivery  and  but  twenty-eight  men  faced 
him.  As  the  Leominster  team  is  under  the  direction  of  former  principal  J.  C. 
Hull,  it  was  expected  by  all  that  a  fast  team  would  represent  Leominster  on  the 
diamond,  and  their  expectations  were  fulfilled.  The  features  of  the  game,  other 
than  Phillips’  pitching,  were  the  catching  of  Lamb,  who  had  much  to  do  with  his 
pitcher’s  star  twirling,  and  the  fielding  of  Pickford  in  the  left  garden  for  Leomin¬ 
ster,  who  robbed  Phillips,  Dunphy  and  Foley  ©f  seemingly  sure  hits. 
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The  score  : 


M.  H.  S.4 

bh 

po 

a 

e 

Leominster  H.  ^ 

0  bh 

po 

a 

e 

Foley,  ss 

1 

1 

2 

0 

Pickford,  If 

0 

3 

0 

0 

Curtin,  3b 

2 

2 

2 

1 

Tisdale,  3b 

0 

3 

5 

1 

Phillips,  p 

1 

2 

4 

0 

Reagan,  ss 

0 

0 

1 

1 

Dunphy,  1  b 

1 

11 

2 

1 

Wass,  lb 

0 

8 

0 

1 

Hixon,  If 

1 

0 

0 

0 

Bullard,  c 

0 

4 

0 

0 

Jackman,  2b 

0 

2 

1 

0 

Cartel',  2b 

0 

4 

0 

0 

Lamb,  c 

2 

7 

0 

0 

Rice,  rf 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Vitalini,  cf 

0 

1 

0 

0 

Sawin,  cf 

1 

o 

0 

0 

Gould,  rf 

0 

2 

0 

0 

Barron,  ]» 

0 

1 

2 

0 

Dempsey,  rf 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Stacv,  rf 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Trotta,  2b 

0 

0 

1 

0 

Totals, 

8 

27 

12 

2 

1 

24  11 

4 

Two  base  hit,  Dunphy,  three  base  hit.  Lamb.  Double  play,  Foley  to  Dunphy 
to  Curtin.  Tisdale  to  Wass  to  Carter,  Carter  (unassisted).  Hit  by  pitched  ball, 
by  Phillips,  Barron.  Struck  out  by  Phillips,  0,  by  Barron,  3. 


Natick  H.  S.,  4.  Milford  H.  S.,  0. 

After  receiving  a  fierce  drubbing  at  the  hands  of  the  Milford  High  in  the 
•arly  part  of  the  season,  the  Natick  ball-tosser'<  came  to  Milford  May  ‘2‘2,  [>repared 
to  “do  things,”  and  we  are  very  sorry  to  say  that  they  carried  out  their  plans. 
While  Natick  was  trying  every  possible  way  to  strengthen  their  team  in  order  to 
defeat  us,  our  boys  looked  forward  to  a  one-sided  contest.  It  was  a  one-sided 
contest,  but  not  the  same  kind  we  expected,  however,  for  Natick  had  it  ai^  its  own 
way.  Our  boys  were  going  so  fatten  their  hatting  averages,  but  I  doubt  if  any 
of  us  bi’ought  our  average  up  a  great  amount.  The  game  ended  with  a  score  of  4 
to  0,  against  our  invincible  team,  with  not  even  a  look-in  to  score  throughout  the 
game.  Now,  perhaps,  it  is  clear  where  the  one-sided  contest  proved  a  surprise  to 
many. 

The  home  team  played  dummy  ball,  while  the  Natick  boys  put  up  a  superb 
exhibition  of  fielding  and  batting.  The  Natick  boys  lined  out  eleven  hits  off 
Phillips’  delivery.  This  defeat  will  probably  do  a  great  deal  for  the  nine.  They 
will  not  be  too  confident  in  the  future. 
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The  score: 


N.  H.  S. 

bh 

po 

a 

e 

M.  H.  S. 

bh 

po 

a 

e 

Lucey,  cf 

1 

2 

0 

0 

Foley,  ss 

1 

3 

3 

2 

Babcock,  If 

2 

0 

0 

1 

Curtin,  3b 

0 

0 

3 

0 

Adams,  lb 

2 

9 

0 

1 

Phillips,  p 

0 

0 

3 

0 

Daniels,  2b 

0 

2 

1 

0 

Dunphy,  lb 

0 

11 

0 

0 

Mahon,  ss 

1 

6 

2 

0 

Hixon,  If 

0 

1 

0 

0 

Dacey,  3b 

1 

2 

3 

1 

Jackman,  2b 

2 

1 

4 

0 

Mahard,  rf 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Lamb,  c 

1 

11 

0 

1 

Riley,  p 

0 

0 

2 

0 

VitaJini,  cf 

2 

0 

d 

0 

Hudson,  c 

0 

6 

2 

0 

Gould,  rf 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Totals, 

7 

27  10 

3 

Totals, 

6 

27  ; 

L3 

3 

Three  base  hit,  Babcock.  Stolen  bases,  Mahan,  Dacey,  Kiley,  Foley,  Phillips 
2.  Struck  out  by  Phillips  10,  by  Riley  5.  Double  plays,  Jackman  to  Foley  to 

Dunphy,  Foley  toDunphy.  Hit  by  pitche'l  ball,  Jackman.  Wild  pitch,  Phillips  2 


Dean  Academy  2nd — 6  Milford  H.  S. — 1 

The  Milford  high  baseball  team  went  out  of  its  class  last  Saturday  when  it 
tackled  the  Dean  2nd  nine,  including  a  first  team  pitcher.  Our  team  played  in 
very  hard  luck  at  times.  The  Dean  batters  went  at  Phillips’  curves  and  shoots 
viciously.  They  succeeded  in  getting  12  hits  with  a  total  of  14  bases  off  his  delivery 
but  this  however  did  not  offset  his  strike  outs,  he  made  his  strike  out  record  fan¬ 
ning  seventeen  men.  Porter,  the  twirler  for  the  Dean  nine  had  the  local  boys  at 
his  mercy. 


The  score:— 


Dean  2nd 

bh 

po 

a 

e 

M.  H.  S. 

bh 

po 

a 

e 

L.  Porter  3b 

2 

1 

2 

0 

Foley  ss 

i 

1 

2 

0 

Colburn  lb 

1 

10 

0 

0 

Curtin  3b 

1 

2 

0 

0 

Wheet  If 

0 

1 

0 

0 

Phillips  p 

1 

1 

2 

0 

Homans  c 

2 

9 

2 

1 

Dumphy  2b 

0 

6 

1 

1 

May  cf 

1 

2 

1 

0 

Hixon  If 

0 

0 

1 

0 

Williams  2b 

1 

1 

2 

0 

Lamb  c 

1 

16 

1 

0 

Secoy  ss 

3 

2 

0 

0 

Vitalini  cf 

1 

1 

0 

0 

Swift  rf 

1 

1 

0 

0 

Dempsey  rf 

1 

0 

0 

2 

F.  Porter  p 

1 

0 

5 

0 

Trotta  2b 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Tingly  rf 

0 

0 

0 

0 

Totals, 

12 

27 

12 

1 

6 

27 

3 

The  score: — Dean  2nd,  6 — M.  H.  S.,  1 

Two  base  hits.  May,  Homans,  three  base  hits,  Dempsey.  Stolen  bases,  L.  Por¬ 
ter,  Colburn,  Homans,  Secoy,  Phillips,  Dumphy.  Double  play,  Homans  to  Colbiu-n 
Base  on  balls,  by  Porter,  Phillips,  by  Phillips,  Secoy.  Struck  out  by  Phillips  17, 
by  Porter,  9.  Passed  balls,  Lamb  2,  Homans. 
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— We  welcome  for  the  first  time  The  Academy  Bell,  Fryeburg,  Me.,  and  the 
Premier,  Fall  River,  Mas*.  The  cover  design  of  the  latter  is  too  showy  to  please 
us. 

— The  Courier,  College  of  Music,  Cinn.,  would  be  more  interesting  if  it  con¬ 
tained  a  longer  exchange  column. 

— Many  of  our  exchanges  would  be  improved  by  having  cuts  for  the  respec¬ 
tive  columns. 

« 

— The  Standard,  North  Manchester,  Ind.,  still  lacks  an  exchange  depart¬ 
ment. 

— The  College  Echoes,  Siloam  Springs,  Ark.,  is  a  neat  little  paper,  but  still 
lacks  department  cuts. 

—  The  Cue,  Albany,  N.  Y.,  contains  some  very  good  cuts. 

— Some  good  stories  may  be  seen  this  month  in  the  Advance.  “The  Juniors 
Revenge,”  is  an  interesting  one. 

— In  the  criticism  of  Lnsell  Leaves  that  was  made  by  the  O.  L.  and  I.,  the 
meaning  was,  an  exchange  column  adds  to,  rather  than  detracts  from  a  paper. 

— The  Beacon,  Chelsea,  Mass.,  contains  a  very  long  and  well  written  exchange 
this  month. 

— The  O.  L.  and  I.  is  always  gla  1  to  welcome  new  exchanges. 

— Each  department  of  the  Distaff,  Boston,  Mass,  is  well  ai  ranged  and  very 
interesting. 

— The  Owl,  Fresco,  California,  is  one  of  our  best  exchanges. 

— We  see  the  Comus,  Zanesville,  O.,  has  appeared  in  a  new  cover.  It  is  very 
neat  and  pretty,  and  is  a  great  improvement  to  the  paper. 

— One  may  spend  an  enjoyable  hour  reading  the  stories  in  the  Aegis,  Bever¬ 
ly,  Mass. 

— The  Leavitt  Angelas,  Turner  Centre,  Me.,  has  a  good  list  of  exchanges 
this  month. 

— Add  some  cuts  to  brighten  up  your  paper  Gates  Index.  If  you  did  you 
would  be  greatly  improved. 

— “The  Oak,  Lily,  and  Ivy  is  a  very  good  paper,  but  why  not  have  more  lo¬ 
cals?  They  are  somewhat  lacking: — Somerset  Idea. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


The  Ladies’  Clothier. 

Newest  S.tyles  in  Ladies,’  Misses’  and 
Children’s  Suits  and  Coats,  at  lowest 
city  prices. 

G.  P.  Walcott,  150  -  152  Main  St. 

Ibcnr^  X.  ipatricft, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Gro(;eries^  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

School  girls  will  not  Have  to 
know  German  or  French  to  un¬ 
derstand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers. 

CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

NOTARY  Public. 

2’2r)  Main  Street,  Milford. 


USE 


PREPARED  BY 


A.  B.  fv  ORSE,  Druggist 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expressed  By 
Ale  Who  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN  ^ 

— AT  THE — 

Willis  Studio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Kesults. 

LINCOLN  SQUARE. 

T  4  ~~ 

Kodak  &  Camera  Supplies, 

Fuill  XjIxxo. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

]«6  Main  Street,  Milford. 


E.  F.  LILLEY, 

Jeweler, 

Ivileyr’s  Corner 

Milford,  J’ 


Compliments  of 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


N.  W.  HEATH, 

Agent  for 

jSk-,  €Sa  Oo’s 

Youths’  and  Men’s  Clothing. 

158  Main  Street,  Milford. 


HOTEL  MANION 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass, 
gi-yai-i  yHaf]roi-i?  fi-op. 
TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRIES 

Agents  for  Edison  Graphophones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD 

The  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK 

'  222  Main,  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  jOr  business  careers. 

CHARLES  F.  CLAFLIN,  Pres. 
AGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Cashier 

The  place  to  buy  Shoes  is 

Reynolds’  New  York  Shoe  Store 

Opposite  Mansion  House. 


ADVEIITISING  SECTION. 


MONUMENTS. 


A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


Hansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS 
S.  E.  HAPOOOD,  Proprietor. 

CiirriajJ^es  to  and  frnii  ail  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 


- FOR - 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY, 

....  SEE  .  .  ,  . 

James  Jn  Lally, 

Exchange  Street,  Milford 


YOU  A r. WAYS  FIND  THE 

^resRest  Ccindies,  CRoicest  Cut  ^loXn)- 
ers,  and  finest  Stationery 


AT 


UaV/Tgss^ 

170  1-2  Main  Street, 


Milford 


D  Y  s  MORSF.S  PERSIA 

CURE 

THAT’S  ALL. 

H.  E*  MORGAN,  Sole  Proprietor, 

MILFOBD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 


iSs  >ZV^OOI> 

Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of- all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  Milford,  Mass. 
Telephone  51-5. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Laundry, 

Main  Street,  Milford 

flDIlfort)  Savings  Banft. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9a.  m.  to  i  p.  m. 

J.  P.  DANIELS,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October 

Dr.  Alfred  Curley, 

Collins  Building. 
RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  fIDanufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 

Florian,  the  Tailor, 

1 16  Main  Street. 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

W  ashingtoii  Block,  Milford,  Mass 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 

LEWIS  HAYDEN 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  business. 
Washington  Block,  "  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN, 

Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.  Milford. 
Compliments  of 

Huckins,  Temple  &  Wood, 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 


FERRY’S  TEAS  Sold  at  Bee  Hive  Groceries. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Compliments  of 

Louisa  Lake  Ice  Co. 

J.  E.  MACUEN,  Prop. 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

Confectioners. 

149  Main  Street, 

— ilfo  ir  d.— 


— Dealer  in — 

Oo^l  dk3  'S7%7'00€3L 

t6  Central  Street,  Baker  ^tock, 
\ard  Hayward  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 


THE  BEST  PLACE  AND  LOWEST 
PRICES  FOR 

DRUGS  AND  MEDICINES, 

IS  AT 

BRIOQBB,* 

193  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF 

A.  A.  COBURN, 
DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD* 

High  School.  New  Hospital. 

QOUCHE^’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD. 
European  Plan. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

ALFRED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS.  . 

ARCHITECT. 

Rooms  7  1-2  and  9, 

Collins  Building,  Milford,  Mass- 

IHSDBANCE  OF  Ml  KIHDS, 

Jleijry  p,  Daniels, 

P.  O.  Block. 

MARTIN  P.  NUGENT, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 


SMOKE  .... 

The  Helen  K. 

lo  Cent  Cigar. 

Try  Our  Sunbeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 
FRED  H.  KOCHt  -  Manufacturer. 


LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC 

AT 

REYNOLD'S  MUSIC  STORE. 


PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 


Compliments  of 


The  Street  Railway  Co. 


TOMPKINS  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 


i 


\ 


.AD,VEKTISXKG .  SECTION- 


ABBOTS^  A-  'TENKlNS,-'  :: 
;C'^'^c-;:r)EPUTy  , 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

:  BR/ii::-E ’-w  iiiTisriiy  ^ 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  tlie  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-oon- 
tagions  diseases. 

6  So.  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mas#, 

R.  A.  DAVENPORT, 


Dentist 


224  Maid  Street, 


Milford, 


\V.:  :S.  -  riARDEN^^ 

•-''/FOR- 

lacarooM,  lady  Finget?,^.;  !^^ 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  SpecIitUy  of  Wedding  Cilke. 
y  ■  V  ■^T94;.Matn.  ./ y','- 


ler  Hanger 

.  A  full  assortment  of  Wall  Paper. 

iSAyest  Walnut  St.;  xiilfor  d 

EVr  all  the  Novelties  in 

NECKWEAR,  COLLARS,  ETC., 

and  the  best  wearing  and  most  Btj  lish 


i 

tcv,,at:v’,:f V 

3?*-  \!%r .  '  303:*£i;]|^o2r- :  tSs 

' Exchange, ';Streei.  ■,'■ 

,'PRE N iTCE: : & 

A'.'Ar  Tim— '  :■ 


s, 


BO WKER,  The  Clothier, 

f'- VC  vv  ■  .  - 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  AND  Magee  Ranges. 

rting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils  , 


CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS, 


Alilford, 


Mass. 


•SPIineE:..STBEET.-.,,::'V.' 


miEfoed, 


TEWIvSBURY,  C 

V.';A:  V 4^.  :.::;ELECTRICIAN.  ^ 

TEleotrie  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur- 
gular  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  conneeted. 

83  Central  Stfeet,  Milord,  Mass. 

Wa  T  fd  K  A. 


J.  O.  LYNCH, 

LAWYER, 

-  ‘  *  ■  '  C.1 

196  Main  Street,  Mi 


IIILIAMS,  IILLIAMS  &  VISCESl 

Attorneys  and  w 

Counselors  at  Law,  V 

Post  Office  Block,  MilfoTdf’ 

COLLEQE  PIPES 


.AT- 


Ladies’  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

1S30  3Vi:«*.iaaL  JSttx’oot, 


Roberts^  Cigar  Store. 


ing  in  season  at  Dyer’s  Cafe. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION.' 


99  Main  Street,  S*  B,  Stiftcr,  Manager 

MILFORD’S  HOME  OF  REFINED  VAUDEVILLE. 
Matinee  every  day  for  ladies,  10  cents. 

EGAN  &  LARKIN, 

[Successor  to  B.  E.-  Harris.] 

Youths’  Fine  Clothing. 

The  Guycf  Hat, 

2^0  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


F*^IvAOE> 

OIJVIIVO 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


C.  l,. 

HVCoxx'u.xxxexi'ts. 

Cemetery  Work  of  Every  Description. 

Cleaning,  lettering  and  designing  a  special¬ 
ty.  All  orders  promptly  attended  to;  jvrices 
on  application. 

28  MAIN  ST.,  MILFORD. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian, 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken 
H  am,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  uji  in  neat  pack 
ages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  P.irties  served 
Open  8  a.  in.  to  2  a.  in. 


ELDREDGE  &  SON 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper. 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

JOHN  E.  SWIFT, 

Attorney  and  Counselor  at  Law. 

23  Court  Street,  Boston,  Mass.  Tel.  2433  4  Main 
Rooms  2  and  4  Collins  Building,  203  Main  Street, 
Milford.  Te).  No.  147-4. 


FOR 

Fancy  Carnations,  Palms  or  Ferns. 

GO  TO 

Morningside  Greenhouses 

A.  J.  Howard  &  Son,  So.  Main  Street. 

Tel.  Connection. 


Dr*  Geo*  P*  Cooke, 

Surgeon  Dentist.  ^ 

Rooms  2  and  4  over  Milford  National  Bank. 
Compliments  of 

WEBBER  &  TOBIN. 

Hotel  "Willlon. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANC  E  CO. 

Room  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

AVERY  &  WOODBURY, 

Carpets, 

Sil<verwaye, 

Crockery, 

212-214  Main  Street.  Milford. 


MILFORD  GRAIN  CO. 

Grain,  Hay  and  Straw 


ELDRIDGE,  The  Jeweler, 

MAIN  STREET. 


ALFRED  F.  MARTIN,  F1SH,01[STERS  AND  CLAMS 


ADVERTISJNG  SECTION. 


1)0  you  Insure  your  School  Books?  No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CAI.I.  ON  MK. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  Room  I,  Baker  Blk. 


J.  L.  BUXTON,  Machinist 

Machinery  and  Repair  Shop.  Froxn’ietor 
and  manufacturer  of  the  Acme  Pleating 
Drum,  that  heats  a  room  on  otherwise  wast¬ 
ed  heat.  Will  save  its  cost  in  fuel  every 
year.  Guaranteed  to  give  satisfaction. 

Factory  in  rear  of  42  Centiral  St.,  Milford. 

Milford  Steam  Laundry. 

All  work  inspected  befoie  leaving  laundry.  Good 
called  tor  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
or  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  St.,  Milford. 


Comiiliments  of 

GEORGE  W.  WOOD, 

School  Street,  Milford. 

ROBEUT  ALLEN  COOK, 

A  R  C  H  I  T  E  C  T. 

Architect  for  New  High  School. 

57  Prospect  Street,  Tel.  55.12.  Milford 

HILTON  &  PATTERSON, 

Or  O  O  E  DFl  X  de:  s, 

19  Exchange  Street,  Milfoid. 


BOSTON  BARGAIN  SHOE  STORE,  Mtllord. 


Harold  M.  Curtiss, 

48  Pond  St.,  Milford. 

Coal  and  Wood. 

OTTO  COKE. 

Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  J.  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

CHAS.  H.  COLLINS, 

Registered  Pharmacist. 

Collins  Building,  Cor.  Main  and  Exchange  Sts. 

32,  34,  and  36  Centr*^  I  St. 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Iniju'ovements,  Rates 
Reasonable.  ’  ‘ 

,  JAMES  F-  STRATTON. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

‘ '  Manufacturers  of 

ITACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

»!!... 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 

liiglit  Work  a  Specialty. 

Tel.  Connection.  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  N.  miETT, 

Rooms  1  and  3,  Washington  Blk.  IMilford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3750  Families  Read  the 

Daily  News  every  day. 

Do  You? 


Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 


AOVEUTISING  SECTION. 


Me  fIDanufacture 

an&  lintrobuce 


iv  tSifK-'v 


iMPF^eyEB 


We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  the 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact: 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 


I'HE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 


HOPEDALE,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


i 
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Grziduzitipg  Cl2vS5>  A\iIforcI  High  School,  1907 


GRADUATING  EXERCISES,  ^ 

AiUPORD  high  5CHOOU, 

'Ttiursday  Evening,  June  30, 1907. 


program. 

Overture — Stradella^  Flotow 

Orchestra,  Althera  A.  Roberts,  ’08,  Leader.' 

Entrance  of  Senior  Class,  escorted  by  Juniors. 

Pilgrims’  Chorus  (Tannhauser), 

School. 

Salutatory  Essay — Ambition, 

Marion  Aylward  Ryan. 

Uses  of  Education  for  Business, 

George  Loughlin  Tully. 

Essay — The  Progress  of  Invention, 

Kathryn  Marguerite  Glennen. 

Selection — Babes  in  Toyland, 

Orchestra. 

Class  History, 

Maurice  Joseph  Foley. 

The  Governor’s  Last  Levee,  Kennedy 

Kathryn  Clifford  Burke. 

Presentation  of  Class  Gift, 

William  Edward  Curtin. 

Acceptance  of  Class  Gift, 

George  E.  Stacy,  Chairman  of  School  Committee. 

Selection — Dark  Eyes,  .  .  Moret 

Orchestra. 

A  Remarkable  Discovery, 

Austin  Edward  Livingstone. 

Motto  Essay,  with  Valedictory, 

Laura  Estelle  Johnston. 


Wagner 


Eliot 


Herbert 


Class  Song. 

Presentation  of  Diplomas, 

His  Honor  Eben  S.  Draper,  Lieutenant-GovernOr  of  Massachusetts. 

Girls’  Glee — a.  O,  Wert  Thou  in  the  Cauld  Blast,  Mendelssohn 

b.  Down  in  the  Dewy  Dell.  Smart 

Selection — Motor  March,  .  Rosey 


Orchestra. 
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SALUTATORY. 


/f^NCF  again  a  member  of  a  graduating  class  of  the  Milford  High  School 
stands  before  you  to  bid  you  welcome  to  the  commencement  exercises. 
In  ability  and  integrity  we  presume  we  riank  no  higher  than  those  who  have  wel¬ 
comed  you  upon  similar  occasions.  Yet  we  trust  that  our  ambitions  are  as  high 
and  noble  as  could  be  wished  by  those  to  whom  we  are  indebted  for  this  High 
School  course.  The  future  alone  will  show  whether  we  shall  disappoint  you.  We 
hope  so  to  live  the  present  that  the  future  must  of  necessity  be  commendable. 
Longfellow  has  most  happily  told  us  to  -  ^ 

“Trust  no  Future,  howe’er  pleasant  1 
Let  the.  dead  Past  bury  its  dead  ! 

Act,  act  in  the  living  Present ! 

Heart  within,  and  God  o’erhead 


Ambition* 


Ambition  is  the  most  noteworthy  characteristic  of  man.  Without  it,  life 
would  indeed  be  monotonous.  Y^et  over-ambition  has  ruined  the  careers  of  some, 
as  lack  of  ambition  has  prevented  others  from  winning  the  success  their  talents 
should  have  acquired  for  them. 


8 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 

The  ambition  of  Napoleon  was  so  far-reaching  that  it  over-balanced  itself  and 
sent  its  possessor  to  destruction.  To  have  the  entire  world  under  his  sway  was 
his  ambition.  To  be  a  second  Caesar  was  his  desire.  The  means  bv  which  he 
reached  his  goal  were  nothing  to  him.  8o  long  as  his  star  was  in  the  ascendancy, 
the  rights  of  others  were  forgotten  and  trampled  upon.  Consequently,  after  a 
brief  period  of  triumph  on  the  top  rung,  he  fell  backward  to  the  foot  of  his  mis¬ 
used  ladder.  One  must  have  a  care  lest  his  aspirations  lead  him  to  a  St.  Helena- 
One  must  not  be  ambitious  for  high  position  regardless  of  the  means  used  in 
attaining  the  desired  end. 

Although  genius  always  commands  admiration,  strength  of  character  alone 
secures  respect.  What  effect  the  combination  of  an  abundance  of  genius  and  a 
lack  of  strength  of  character  can  have  upon  a  person’s  life  was  clearly  demonstrat¬ 
ed  in  the  life  of  Robert  Burns,  the  poet.  I..ack  of  self-control  was  Jfurns’  chief 
fault.  Weakness  and  indecision  of  purpose  were  the  causes  of  much  of  his  misery. 
A  genius  not  only  in  the  tnaking  of  verses  but  also  in  the  building  of  character 
would  have  been  given  to  the  world,  had  Robert  Burns’  impulses  been  directed  by 
a  right  ambition  and  determination  to  succeed. 

Edmund  Burke  said,  ‘  Example  is  the  school  of  mankind;”  evidently  he  was 
a  believer  in  the  sa3dng,  ‘’Example  is  better  than  precept.”  Do  you  not  think  it  a 
noble  ambition  for  us  to  have — that  we  so  conduct  ourselves  each  d  iy  that  every 
one  of  our  companions  will  be  the  better  for  having  known  us?  Surely  such  an 
influence  for  our  good  must  result  from  the  study  of  the  lives  of  the  great  and 
noble  men  and  women  of  whom  we  read  in  literature  and  history.  Therefore,  let 
it  be  our  ambition  to  choose  from  history  and  try  to  imitate  such  characters  as 
most  deserve  respect. 

The  fact  that  poverty  and  low  social  position  may  have  fallen  to  his  lot  need 
not  be  a  source  of  discouragement  to  one  striving  for  noble  ends.  The  attainment 
ur  non-attainment  of  noble  ambitions  does  not  depend  upon  that.  For  history  is 
ft^ill  of  stones  of  boys  and  girls  with  poverty-stricken  childhood  who  have  made 
their  mark  in  the  world.  John  Paul  Jones  was  the  srm  of  a  poor  Scotch  gardener 
and  was  put  to  work  when  he  was  but  twelve  years  of  age ;  yet,  from  his  earliest 
days,  his  ambition  was  to  become  a  sailor,  and  we  all  know  what  an  extremely 
patriotic  and  successful  sailor  he  did  become.  The  lives  of  Lincoln  and  Garfleld 
continually  cited  as  examples  of  praiseworthy  ambition.  Tlie  ability  of  Lin¬ 
coln  to  keep  an  intermediate  course  in  matters  of  crucial  importance  and  his 
position  when  crises  threatened  the  Union  have  caused  many  to  admire  him.  The 
story  of  Garfield’s  life,  like  that  of  Lincoln’s,  is  almost  like  a  fairy  tale.  Everyone 
is  familiar  with  the  details  of  the  manner  in  which  each  moulded  his  career  ; 
everyone  respects  the  admirable  ambitions  which  each  possessed. 

The  great  Demosthenes  has  shown  us  the  result  of  continued  effort  in  tlie 
attainment  of  any  desired  purpose.  Ilis  ambition  was  to  become  an  eloquent  and 
convincing  orator,  and  we  have  learned  how,  by  repeated  endeavors,  he  succeeded 
in  surmounting  several  obstacles.  But  for  Milton’s  laudable  determination  to 
place  his  works  before  the  eyes  of  the  world,  we  should  never  have  had  the 
pleasure  of  reading  that  magnificent  poem  “Paradise  Lost.”  Because  he  was 
blind,  he  was  forced  to  dietate  those  famous  words  to  his  daughter,  to  whom 
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nothing  was  more  disagreeable  than  dictation  from  her  father.  Unless  Milton’s 
ambition  had  been  a  lasting  one,  never  would  the  world  have  known  one  of  its 
greatest  poems.  < 

The  great  Goethe  said,  “Life  to  us  all  is  suffering.’  Were  it  not  for  adversity 
many  brave  and  notable  acts  would  have  been  left  undone ;  misfortune  often 
brings  to  the  surface  our  best  qualities.  For  example,  one  of  Schiller’s  greatest 
tragedies  was  written  in  the  midst  of  intense  physical  suffering,  amounting  almost 
to  torture.  Mirabeau  triumphed  over  great  personal  defects  and  won  a  place  of 
distinction  in  the  eyes  of  the  world.  So  let  us  disregard  our  little  foibles  and 
mount  the  ladder  of  success. 

Madame  Roland  is  one  of  the  best  examples  of  purity,  probity  and  courage, 
despite  conditions.  Living  at  the  time  of  the  French  Revolution,  she  esj)ou*<ed 
the  cause  of  a  liberal  democracy  and  was  involved  in  the  strife  between  the  aristo¬ 
crats  and  the  lower  classes.  Robespierre,  her  erstwhile  friend  and  coiTesjrondent, 
signed  her  death  warrant.  Madame  Roland  exhibited  defiance  for  this  despicable 
act  and  retained  her  superb  courage  to  the  last  moment.  Surely  she  is  an  excel¬ 
lent  type  of  a  courageous,  energetic  and  high-minded  woman,  well  worthy  of  oui- 
imitation. 

With  steadiness  of  purpose  and  a  care  for  details,  Peter  of  Russia  earned  the 
title,  “Great.”  We  read  that  he  insisted  on  performing  the  duties  of  the  lowest 
cabin  boy  and  on  serving  as  the  most  subordinate  soldier  in  the  army  that  he 
might  learn  all  the  phases  of  military  and  naval  service.  1  le  pursued  assiduous¬ 
ly  the  then  known  arts  and  sciences.  The  subject  of  his  ambition  was  his  country, 
not  himself.  His  watchword  was,  “Nothing  for  self,  but  everything  for  countiy.” 
May  we  be  such  citizens  in  our  country  as  Peter  the  great  was  in  his!  Let  us 
model  OUI’  lives  after  Peter’s  in  this  way — let  there  be  no  obstacle  too  great  for  us 
to  surmount. 

In  our  own  country,  we  have  Franklin,  whose  greatness  was  achieved  by  his 
sheer  force  of  character  and  uprightness.  Industry  and  temperance  have  been  set 
down  as  the  causes  of  Franklin’s  eaily  success.  In  addition  to  these,  his  firm  de¬ 
sire  was  to  be  a  benefactor  to  mankind  and  to  be  something  above  the  common 
run  of  men.  Accordingly,  in  spite  of  early  tribulations,  he  kept  stearlily  on  until 
he  reached  the  coveted  goal. 

Washington,  our  national  hero,  seems  to  have  been  endowed^  with  every 
virtue  Nature  could  bestow  upon  a  human  being.  Such  a  list  of  them  lu*  had! 
Veracity,  self-control,  strength  of  will,  sagacity,  benevolence,  love  of  justice,  keen 
judgment,  quickness  of  perception,  military  skill, — everything  seemed  blended  to 
make  one  perfect  whole  which  has  ever  been  regarded  with  reveren'  ial  love.  May 
the  cultivation  of  these  qualities  result  in  making  us  noble  men  and  women! 

Rut  we  cannot  all  be  Washingtons,  Franklins,  Miltons  or  Madanu*  Rolands; 
nor  is  it  well  that  we  should.  There  must  be  some  to  fill  the  seemiegly  unim¬ 
portant  jiositions  in  life.  No  position  is  too  lowly.  One  can  rise  above  it.  The 
disagreeable  little  things  which  finally  make  up  a  pleasing  whob  ,  must  be  per¬ 
formed  by  some  of  us.  If  we  do  them  w^ell  now,  we  are  better  fitted  to  do 
something  more  to  our  liking  later. 
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Often  it  is  the  doing  of  the  things  we  do  not  like  to  do  which  brings  out  the 
best  that  is  in  us  and  spurs  us  on  to  greater  deeds.  But  we  must  not  allow  our 
ambition  to  infringe  on  the  rights  of  others.  Without  consideration  for  others, 
ambition  becomes  the  worst  form  of  selfishness,  and  we  lose  the  esteem  and  good 
will  of  our  friends,  two  things  we  should  highly  prize. 

A  saying  of  Stonewall  Jackson’s,  full  of  meaning  in  this  connection,  is,  “You 
may  be  whatever  you  resolve  to  be.”  In  other  words,  if  you  but  have  the  ambition 
to  strive,  you  will  succeed;  or  to  slightly  change  the  text  of  a  beautiful  poem, 

“The  goal  is  not  reached  by  a  single  bound. 

But  we  build  the  ladder  by  which  we  rise. 

From  the  lowliest  place  to  the  one  we  j>rize. 

And  we  mount  to  its  summit,  round  by  round.” 

If  v:e  have  as  the  rounds  in  our  ladder  of  Ambition,  promptness,  alertness, 
honesty  of  purpose,  cheerfulness  and  determination,  we  shall  reach  the  top  round. 
Triumph,  and  enjoy  a  well-earned  ai»d  well-merited  victory. 

Marion  Aylward  Hyan. 


A 

The  Progress  of  Invention* 


^^^IlF  advancement  of  civilization  is  determined  by  the  progress  of  invention. 

The  inventive  genius  of  man  has  gradually  sought  out  means  by  which 
labor  can  be  performed  with  much  less  effort;  thus  it  is  that  the  worhl  advances 
rapidly. 

The  steam  engine  is  one  of  the  most  important  labor-saving  inventions,  sifice 
it  has  relieved  the  slow  toiler  of  much  of  his  heavy  labor.  Probably  we  are  in¬ 
debted  to  James  Watt  for  the  first  engine.  This  one  was  made  iirEngland  about 
the  year  1761.  However,  it  is  not  claimed  that  he  was  the  discoverer  of  the  power 
of  steam;  for  Hero  of  Alexandria  invented  an  engine  t\A  o  thousand  y(‘ars  before 
that  date.  From  his  time  on,  many  experiments  weie  made,  yet  to  Watt  is  due 
the  honor  of  making  the  first  steam  engine.  While  working  on  his  machine,  he 
had  to  contend  with  many  difficulties.  Oftentimes  he  had  not-ejiough  money  to 
carry  out  his  plans  and  frequently  his  life  w'as  threatened  by  his  fellow- workmen 
who  thought  that  his  invention  would  throw  them  out  of  employment.  The  ill- 
feeling  died  away,  however,  when  the  amount  of  employment  increased,  in  order 
to  supply  the  demand  for  the  engine;  and  universally  Watt  was  declared  a  bene¬ 
factor. 

Another  great  labor-saving  machine,  of  a  later  period,  was  invented  by  Eli 
Whitney,  in  the  year  1794.  Having  had  his  attention  called  to  the  difficulty  of 
separating  the  seed  from  the  cotton,  he  resolved  to  make  this  task  lighter.  He 
labored  nearly  all  one  winter,  and  finally  succeeded  in  inventing  a  machine  which 
by  means  of  teeth  extending  between  slats,  would  separate  the  cotton  from  the 
seed.  The  simplicity  of  it,  however,  prevented  him  from  realizing  a  profit  on  the 
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invention.  One  machine  enabled  a  man  to  do  as  much  in  one  day,  as  he  could 
have  done  before  in  three  months.  Is  it  then  any  wonder  that  the  Whitney  Cot¬ 
ton  Gin  placed  the  Southern  States  in  a  far  more  prosperous  condition  than  they 
had  ever  known  before? 

Another  of  our  great  discoveries,  making  for  the  progress  of  civilization,  was 
the  knowledge  that  a  ship  could  be  propelled  by  steam.  .Though  Robert  Fulton 
was  not  the  inventor  of  the  first  steamboat,  to  him  belongs  the  honor  of  first  mak¬ 
ing  water  navigation  a  success.  At  fourteen,  he  constructed  a  pair  of  paddles  and 
attached  them  to  a  row  boat.  Long  afterward,  when  well  advanced  in  years,  he 
went  abroad,  where  he  met  Watt  who  had  just  then  brought  out  his  steam  engine 
in  England.  From  him  he  conceived  the  idea  that  this  steam  power  could  be  at¬ 
tached  to  the  paddle  wheels  which  he  had  invented  in  his  childhood.  Thus  it  was 
that  the  idea  of  steam  navigation  came  to  Fulton’s  mind.  As  time  went  on,  of 
course  many  improvements  were  made  upon  this  crude  little  steam  boat,  until  to¬ 
day  we  have  steamers  which  cross  the  broad  Atlantic  in  one  ^hort  week.  Think 
liow  beneficial  such  steam  boats  would  have  been  to  Columbus,  or  to  any  of  our 
seafaring  forefathers.  And  where  did  these  huge  vessels  of  to-day  have  their  or¬ 
igin?  Only  in  Fulton’s  little  •‘Clermont.”  I  wonder  what  Fulton  himself  would 
have  thought  if  he  could  have  witnessed  the  trial  trips  of  our  two  submarine  gun 
boats,  “The  Lake”  and  “The  Octopus.”  A  few  weeks  ago,  it  was  proved  that  these 
wonderful  boats  can  drop  forty  or  more  feet  under  water  at  a  moment’s  notice, 
speed  along  at  a  rapid  rate  for  three  miles,  then  rise  to  the  surface  of  the  water. 
This  is  indeed  an  invention!  After  doing  her  best  on  the  surface  of  the  water.  Gen¬ 
ius  seems  about  to  conquer  the  depths  of  the  oceans. 

To  the  people  of  the  middle  ages  who  groped  in  datkness,  came  the  printing 
press  that  they  might  learn  the  doings  of  people  in  all 'parts  of  the  world.  The 
first  printing  press  in  America  is  traced  to  the  city  of  Mexico  in  the  sixteenth  cen¬ 
tury.  As  time  elapsed,  many  improvements  Avere  made  in  this  machine,  ’till  we 
come  to  the  invention  of  the  lightning  press,  in  the  year  1848,  by  Richard  M.  Hoe. 
This  machine  could  throw  off  eleven  thousand  or  more  copies  in  an  hour.  In  a 
short  time,  many  such  machines  were  shipped  to  Great  Britain  and  France  and  one 
even  to  Australia.  He  also  invented  the  Hoe  web-perfecting  press  which  will  f)rint 
both  sides  of  a  continuous  roll  of  paper  thousaiids  df  f«et  in  length,  at  the  same 
time  cutting  off  and  folding  from  15, COO  to  20,000  papers  in  an  hour. 

In  the  year  1746,  Benjamin  Franklin  made  an  advance  step  in  the  use  of  elec¬ 
tricity,  by  demonstrating  that  it  could  be  conducted  from  the  air  by  mechanical  ap¬ 
pliances.  The  lightning-rod  was  the  result  of  this  discovery.  After  Franklin’s  ex¬ 
periment,  for  further  knowledge  of  electric  power  the  world  rested  eighty-six  years 
In  1882,  Samuel  F.  B.  Morse,  then  Professor  of  the  Literature  of  Fine  Arts  in  the 
Hfiiversity  of  the  city  of  New  York,  discovered  means  by  which  electricity*  could 
be  made  of  valuable  service  to  man.  With  his  newly  found  apparatus  he  sent  an 
electric  current  over  a  wire  a  half  mile  in  length.  Five  years  afterward,  he  placed 
a  dupli«ate  machine  at  the  end  of  the  wire  by  which  the  message  could  be  returned 
for  a  distance  of  half  a  mile.  The  question  then  arose  whether  or  not  a  message 
could  be  sent  a  longer  distance.  Many  doubted  it.  In  order  to  test  ihe  theory. 
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(Congress  apppopriated  130,000  for  the  purpose  of  establishing  a  line  between  Bal¬ 
timore  and  Washington.  At  first,  the  wsre  was  sunk  underground  in  leaden  piper 
but  it  was  soon  found  that  this  mode  of  laying  the  wire  would  not  serve  the  pur¬ 
pose.  Consequently  the  wire  was  elevated  on  poles  as  we  see  it  to-day.  On  the 
well!} -seventh  of  May,  1744,  the  line  was  completed  and  was  found  successful  in 
sendina:  messages  between  the  two  cities. 

About  this  timo,  Thomas  Edison  became  interested  in  telegraphy.  Ar  a  youth 
he  was  energetic  and  persevering,  always  striving  by  experiments  to  become  more 
and  more  versed  in  transmitting  sounds.  From  his  hand  has  come  the  telephone, 
and  now  we  may  converse  with  a  distant  friend  as  though  seated  by  his  side.  He 
also  invented  the  phonograph,  the  electric  lamp,  and  the  electric  pen.  Another 

device  from  the  hand  of  this  great  genius  is  that  by  which  the  remaining  gold  and 
silver  in  refuse  one  may  be  extracted.  ^ 

However,  let  us  oope  that  *is  in  the  past  so  in  the  future  will  the  world  con¬ 
tinue  to  progress,  and  that  it  will  be  as  greatly  indebted  to  the  inventors  of  the 
cjgining  generations  as  it  has  been  to  those  of  the  past. 

MAKGUP:iirrE  Glen  non 


Class  History*' 
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©N  the  eighth  of  September,  1903,  forty-two  bashful  Freshmen  first  entered 
the  portals  of  the  Milford  High  School,  eager  to  begin  the  course  of  study, 
to  become  a  part  of  the  school  life,  with  high  ideals  of  their  duty  to  the  citizens, 
to  their  parents,  and  to  themselves.  i 

Our  first  impression  was  that  of  awe.  VVe  were  cwercome  by  the  magnitude 
of  the  building,  the  broadness  of  the  curriculum,  and  the  patronizing  air  of  the 
upper  classes,  particularly  the  Seniors.  At  the  sound  of  the  bell,  however,  these 
impressions,  for  the  time  being, were  put  to  flight,  and  a  few  minutes  later  we  were 
a  divided  class,  some  in  Room  1  and  others  in  Room  4. 

The  next  few  days  fou'iM  us  inmiersed  in  the  mysteries  of  the  Latin  declen¬ 
sions  and  the  intricasies  of  algebraic  problems.  Everything  seemed  so  strange  to 
us,  the  changing  from  one  room  to  another,  the  entrance  of  different  teachers,  the 
lengthy  explanations  of  the  lessons  for  the  morrow,  that  when  Friday  came,  we 
could  not  be  blamed  if  we  thought  the  life  of  a  high  school  Freshman  strenuous  in 
the  extreme. 

The  teachers  during  the  year  were  Principal  J.  C.  Hull,  Sub-master  T.  J. 
Murphy,  Miss  Morton,  Miss  Teele,  Miss  Field  and,  at  first.  Miss  Jackson,  who, 
later  in  the  year,  was  succeeded  by  Mr.  VV.  A.  D.  Clark. 

The  fall  term  was  much  enlivened  by  the  foot-ball  games,  which  resulted  in 
constant  victories,  as  is  usual  in  the  case  of  games  played  by  the  Milford  High 
School. 
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During  this  year  we  enjoyed  listening  to  the  forensic  efforts  of  the  higher 
classes,  particularly  the  Sophomores,  the  attempts  of  whom, had  Cicero  been  alive, 
might  have  caused  him  to  grow  pale  with  envy. 

Our  base  ball  season  that  year  was  fairly  successful,  but  is  not  to  be  compared 
with  the  season  of  1907. 

With  the  passing  of  Commencement  day  our  life  as  Freshmen  was  a  closed  book, 
and  after  the  summer  vacation, we  .entered  the  classic  shades  of  our  Alma  Mater  as 
Sophomores,  diminished  in  numbers,  but  of  immeasurably  more  importance,  be¬ 
cause  of  the  vast  store  of  wisdom  gained  in  our  Freshman  year.  This  year  our 
efforts  were  directed  by  the  same  teachers  as  during  our  Freshman  year,  with  the 
exception  of  Miss  Teele,  who  was  granted  a  year’s  leave  of  absence,  and  whose 
place  was  temporarily  tilled  by  Miss  Ethel  Hunting. 

The  class  membership  was  decreased  by  the  loss  of  six  of  our  number,  and 
one  new  member  was  gained.  We  eagerly  grasped  the  long  desired  opportunity 
of  allowing  our  teachers  and  fellow-students  to  realize  the  elocutionary  ability, 
which  previousl}^,  ranch  against  our  will,  was  compelled  to  lie  dormant.  Our  class 
acquitted  itself  in  a  highly  creditable  manner  in  this  department  and  showed  the 
latent  possibilities  of  future  excellence  in  that  line. 

During  the  fall  practice  of  the  football  team,  Mr.  Clark,  genial  and  much  be¬ 
loved  of  certain  members  of  the  school,  was  injured  and  obliged  to  resort  to 
hospital  treatment  for  a  few  weeks.  With  the  opening  of  the  new  term,  to  the 

evident  delight  of  those  whose  anxiety  had  been  painful  to  behold,  he  returned  to 

0 

school. 

At  the  beginning  of  our  Junior  year,  we  found  that  our  number  had  dwindled 
to  twenty-seven.  At  this  time  Miss  Teele  returned  and  Miss  Gilmore  was  elected 
to  fill  the  vacancy  created  by  the  resignation  of  Mr.  Clark. 

The  absence  of  many  old  members  caused  us  much  regret,  which  was,  in  part, 
compensated  for  by  the  accession  of  two  new'  members.  Agian  we  were  plunged 
into  gloom  by  the  resignation  of  Miss  Pond,  our  drawing  teacher,  who  resigned 
to  go  to  W  oonsocket. 

This  year  we  were  represented  in  the  prize-speaking  contests  by  four  of  o'ur 
number,  the  work  of  all  of  whom  was^  excellent. 

The  curriculum  this  year  offered  us  classes  in  Latin,  English,  History,  Physiga^^ 
French,  German,  Mathematics,  Drawing  and  Commercial  studies. 

In  the  middle  of  our  Junior  year.  Miss  Morton  accepted  a  position  in  the 
Chicopee  High  School  and  the  vacancy  was  filled  by  the  selection  of  Miss  Ford. 
At  the  end  of  the  year,  Mr.  Hull  was  elected  principal  at  Leominster  and  our 
present  principal.  Mi-.  Murdock,  was  chosen  as  his  successor.  - 

On  the  fifth  day  of  last  September,  we  assumed  the  dignity  of  Seniors,  and 
since  that  time  we  have  carried  ourselves  in  such  a  manner  as  we  considered  befit¬ 
ting  our  high  station. 

The  year  has  been  marked  by  many  noteworthy  events.  In  December  we 
held  a  social  in  the  Assembly  Hall  of  the  school,  and  in  January  another,  both  of 
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which  were  decided  successes.  In  the  first  prize  speaking  contest,  eight  of  the 
ten  speakers  were  selected  from  our  class,  and  both  medals  were  won  by  our 
representatives. 

Our  Senior  year  saw  the  most  successful  year  in  athletics  that  the  school  has 
ever  enjoyed.  Both  the  football  and  baseball  teams  have  shed  great  lustre  on  the 
school,  under  the  skillful,  guiding  hand  of  Mr.  Murphy,  who,  in  his  unassuming 
way,  brought  out  the  best  possibilities  of  the  candidates.  'I'lie  utmost  harmony 
has  prevailed  in  all  branches  of  athletics,  and  it  is  our  hope  that  such  may  continue 
to  be  the  case  in  the  future. 

Modesty  alone  has  deterred  me  from  giving  different  members  of  the  class 
the  praises  which  are  due  them  in  their  various  lines  of  scholarly  endeavor. 

Let  it  suffice  to  say,  in  conclusi«  n,  that  there  may  have  been  better  classes 
graduated  from  the  Milford  High  School;  but,  if  so,  n.)t  in  our  time. 

^  Maurice  J.  Foley. 


A  Remarkable  Discovery^ 


H  SHORT  time  ago,  I  was  engaged  in  experiments  with  a  telescope,  on  the 

plans  of  which  I  had  long  been  laboring,  and  which  recently  I 
have  perfected.  This  invention  marks,  I  am  sure,  the  beginning  of  a  new  era  in 
astronomical  research,  and  by  means  of  it  I  have  settled  once  and  for  all  the  long 
debated  question,  whether  or  not  the  moon  is  inhabited.  I  can  now  j^rove  con¬ 
clusively  that  it  is  inhabited,  and  what  is  even  more  astounding,  that  every  person 
on  this  earth  has,  among  the  residents  on  the  moon,  a  double,  similar  in  every 
respect  to  his  haHhly  counterpart,  dliis  I  know'  because  I  s  aw  my  own  image 
bimy  with  a  duplicate  of  my  telescope. 

Now,  the  other  night,  while  I  was  looking  through  my  evening  mail,  1  found 
a  letter  post-marked,  “Milford,  Mass.”  On  opening  it,  1  was  surprised  and  pleased 
;t!o  find  that  it  was  an  invitation  to  the  graduating  exercises  of  the  class  of  1917, 
M.  H.  S.  This  brought  to  my  mind  my  own  class,  add  the  thought  occurred  to 
m'e,  “And  what  are  my  classmates  doing  ?”  Then  I  thought,  “My  telescope  will 
tell  me.” 

I  hastened  to  my  observatory,  and  intently  surveying  the  moon,  I  looked 
long  and  earnestly  for  familiar  faces,  and  was  presently  rewarded  by  the  sight  of 
our  class  president,  William  E.  Curtin.  He  was  surrounded  by  an  excited  throng, 
all  congratulating  him  on  the  outcome  of  what  seemed  to  be  the  Derby — for  the 
winner  belonged  to  his  stables.  I  was  not  surprised  to  find  him  the  owner  of  a 
racing  stable,  and,  as  in  earlier  years,  a  recognized  authority  on  everything  per¬ 
taining  to  ponies. 

As  the  earth  revolved,  I  found  that  I  was  now  examining  another  part  of  the 
moon.  1  saw  a  large  number  of  people  approaching  a  magnificent  hall,  in  what 
seemed  to  be  the  city  of  Kalamazoo.  They  appeared  to  be  refined  and  cultured. 
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and  my  curiosity  being  aroused,  I  resolved  to  find  out  wliat  the  attraction  was 
So  I  left  my  instrument  for  a  moment,  while  I  connected  my  X-Y-Z-Ray  attach¬ 
ment,  and  then  looked  again.  Now  I  could  see  the  inside  of  the  hall.  It  was  an 
exhibition  ,  under  the  direction  of  the  Kalamazoo  Academy  of  Lost  Arts.  All  the 
connoisseurs  and  artists  were  assembled  in  front  of  an  impressionistic  work,  re¬ 
sembling  Hopkinton  on  a  rainy  day,  but  entitled  “A  Venetian  Sunset.”  This 
mucli  heralded  and  long  awaited  art  triumph  was  from  the  brush  of  the  well  known 
German  artist,  Fraulein  Marion  Ryan,  so  the  announcement  read. 

Here  and  there,  throughout  the  hall,  were  tall,  majestic  men  in  quiet  uniforms 
of  green  with  orange  trimmings.  These  were  the  official  guides.  Among  them  I 
saw  one  man  whom,  on  account  of  his  energetic  manner  and  business-like  demean¬ 
or.  I  easily  recognized  as  our  old  classmate,  G,  IJ.  Y.  Steele.  Guy  always  made 
himself  noticeable. 

In  company  with  Mr.  Steele  was  an  attractive  young  lady,  with  note  book  in 
hand  She  was  busy  writing,  and  I  was  led  to  believe  that  she  was  an  art  report¬ 
er,  doing  her  utmost  to  conceal  from  the  unsuspecting  public  the  atrocities 
committed  in  the  name  of  Art.  I  feel  certain  that  this  was  Miss  Mary  Glennen, 
who  would  be  well  suited  for  this  most  difficult  and  exacting  position,  for  did  she 
not  serve  with  glory  as  Editor-in-chief  of  our  school  paper,  the  “Oak,  Lily  and 
Ivy?” 

Another  field  of  view  then  appeared  before  my  eyes,  and  the  X-Y-Z-Ray 
attachment  being  still  connected,  a  wild  and  exciting  scene  presented  itself.  Men 
acting  as  if  mad,  were  fiercely  gesticulating  and  rushing  here  and  there,  endeavor¬ 
ing  to  attract  the  attention  of  their  fellows.  In  the  midst  of  this  turbulent  scene, 
one  figure  alone  appeared  cool  and  calm,  as,  with  a  calculating  air.  Miss  Mildred 
White,  the  noted  woman  exponent  of  frenzied  finance,  was  dealing  the  final  blow 
to  Standard  Oil  and  the  System,  and,  at  the  same  time,  was  increasing  her  already 
enormous  fortune  by  the  small  sum  of  several  millions. 

Suddenly,  running  and  wildly  waving  a  Marconigram,  appeared  a  familiar 
form.  She  fiercely  elbowed  her  way  through  the  excited  mob,  and  men  of  mil¬ 
lions,  recognizing  the  influential  secretary  of  Miss  White,  and  convinced  that  some 
great  crisis  was  at  hand,  in  haste  made  way,  that  her  «ntrance  might  not  be 
impeded.  Amidst  a  sudden  and  expectant  hush.  Miss  Emma  Trernbley,  for  she  it 
was,  handed  the  fateful  message  to  her  employer,  who,  after  reading  it,  immediate¬ 
ly  fainted.  The  paper  fell  to  the  floor  and  was  seized  by  eager  hands.  Looking- 
over  the  shoulder  of  the  financier  who  succeeded  in  obtaining  it,  I  read  the 
following  message :  “Come  home  at  once.  The  cook  has  left.” 

On  turning  my  instrument,  a  new  field  presented  itself.  It  was  a  very  stony 
potato  field,  located  in  South  Milford.  In  it  I  saw  someone  diligently  picking 
potato-bugs.  As  he  straightened  up  to  ease  his  tired  back,  I  recognized,  in  spite 
of  the  fact  that  he  was  working,  William  “Chesterfield”  Murray,  who  had  evidently 
followed  the  predictions  of  a  former  teacher,  and  had  become  a  farmer,  a  typical 
rustic. 

Not  far  away,  a  group  of  architectural  triumphs,  built  of  Milford  granite, 
caught  my  attention.  On  a  bronze  tablet,  near  the  entrance,  these  words  were 
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engraved,  “ Wellescliffe  College,  Founded  A.  D.  1914,  Architect,  ICva  Walpole.” 
Eva,  it  seems,  had  become  a  designing  person. 

On  a  bulletin  board  nearby  was  the  following  announceinenl :  “Office  of  the 
President,  Wellescliffe  College.  Members  of  the  Sophomore  class  will  report  in 
Room  15,  at  3  p.  m.,  to  Miss  Boyce,  Instructor  in  Mathematics.  Signed,  Laura 
E.  Joh  nst<jn,  Pres.’^  By  this  I  saw  that  Alice  had  fulfilled  the  wildest  dreams  of 
her  friends,  and  had  decided  to  follow  further  her  favorite  study,  Mathematics. 
She  is  fortunate  in  having  as  her  superior,  so  eminent  a  scholar  as  Miss  Laura  E. 
.Johnston,  A.  B.,  C.  D.,  E.  F.  G.,  etc.,  whose  wise  and  tactful  methods  have  made 
Wellescliffe  fam(*us  from  one  end  of  the  continent  to  the  other. 

Glancing  over  the  neai-by  town,  I  perceived  a  crowd  gathered  in  a  street. 
In  their  midst  I  saw  an  imposing  figure,  mounted  on  a  cracker-barrel,  and  swaying 
the  minds  of  his  audience  at  will.  Tremendous  bursts  of  aj)plause  would  now  and 
then  interrupt  the  speaker,  who,  pausing,  would  take  advantage  of  the  interval  to 
clear  his  throat,  by  drinking  lemonade  from  a  convenient  pitcher.  By  reading  the 
huge  banners  that  were  fiung  to  the  bi-eeze,  I  ascertained  that  this  speaker  was  the 
Hon.  G.  Loughlin  fully,  candidate,  for  Senator  from  the  •23rd  Mass.  District. 

As  a  counter  attraction,  farther  down  the  street,  a  hurdy-gurdy  was  grinding 
out  tunes  of  the  vintage  of  1899.  A  dark  complexioned  young  lady  with  strongly 
accentuated  Italian  features,  was  gaily  waving  a  tambourine,  which,  with  a  bright 
smile,  she  extended  now  and  then  to  the  assembled  throng,  in  the  hope  of  receiv¬ 
ing  a  small  donation.  Here  was  Katharine  McCarthy,  supplying  the  music  lovers 
with  the  latest  gems  of  harmony.  It  must  be  remembered  that  Katie  was  musi¬ 
cally  inclined,  even  in  earlier  years. 

.J ust  at  this  time  a  fiy  alighted  on  my  telescope,  and  in  brushing  it  off,  I 
moved  the  instrument  considerably.  When  next  I  looked  through  it,  I  beheld  a 
sea  filled  with  ice  fioes,  hundreds  of  feet  high,  and  of  corresponding  length.  In 
dangerous  proximity  to  these,  like  a  dwarf  among  giants,  was  a  small  ship  almost 
completely  ice-coated.  On  the  stern  I  could  with  difficulty  deci|)her  the  words, 
“Margaret,  Boston,  Mass.”  Scanning  the  faces  on  this  vessel,  I  was  greatly  sur¬ 
prised  to  find  a  familiar  visage,  for  in  the  uniform  of  captain,  was  James  O’Donnell, 
who  had  set  out  to  find  the  North  Pole,  and  to  bring  it  home  with  him  if  possible. 
Iw  the  esteem  of  future  generations,  at  least,  James  will  be  among  the  leaders. 

On  the  vessel,  to  deci{)her  any  hieroglyphics  which  might  be  found  on  the 
Pole,  was  one  of  the  foremost  figures  in  American  letters.  Miss  Kathryn  Clifford 
Burke,  handwriting  expert,  who  was  following  the  profession  for  which  she  long 
ago  showed  aptitude.  She  sometimes,  but  hardly  ever,  makes  mistakes. 

Near  the  ship,  I  saw  a  peculiar  object  just  above  the  water.  It  was  about 
large  enough  for  a  man  to  come  through,  and  as  I  looked,  the  cover  was  lifted, 
and  a  man’s  head  appeared.  As  he  saw  the  vessel  so  near,  a  worried  look  aj)- 
peared  on  his  face,  and  then  I  recognized  Lewis  Brigham.  He  also  was  trying  to 
find  the  North  Pole,  and  he  was  then  doing  what  he  did  in  his  school  course — 
taking  a  short  cut.  His  theory  is,  that  on  account  @f  the  earth  being  round,  it  is 
shorter  to  go  by  submarine  than  by  the  usual  route. 

There  seemed  to  be  nothing  else  to  attract  me  in  these  regions,  so  I  turned 
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the  telescope  once  more.  This  time  it  was  focused  on  a  large  city,  whicli  had  the 
usual  number  of  bill-boards,  many  of  which  had  upon  them  the  notice, 

“The  Leland  Advertising  Co., 

Leland  &  Belland,  Props., 

Hazel  M.  Leland.  Emmeline  Belland.” 

My  two  former  schoolmates  evidently  believe  that  advertising  pays,  and  I  hope 
that  they  have  no  trouble  in  making  their  bill-boards  pay  their  board  bills. 

The  city  presented  an  imposing  scene.  Many  of  the  buildings  were  of  his¬ 
toric  and  architectural  interest,  and  some  enterprising  citizen  had  built  up  a 
prosperous  business,  by  showing  the  sights  from  the  seats  ©f  large  automobiles, 
and  this  for  a  dollar  a  head.  On  one  of  these  “rubber-neck  wagons,”  armed  with 
a  huge  megaphone,  was  our  old  friend,  Maurice  Foley,  who,  in  stentorian  notes, 
announced  the  points  of  interest  as  they  were  passed.  I  suppose  that  Maurice’s 
practice  in  rhetoricals  at  school  fitted  him  for  this  fine  position. 

On  this  trip  he  had  with  him  a  group  of  beautiful  teachers  from  Medway-on- 
the-Charles,  who  were  making  a  tour  of  the  historic  points  during  vacation.  The 
guide  seemed  to  be  paying  particular  attention  to  two  of  these  ladies,  and,  since 
guides  are  supposed  to  be  immune  to  the  attractions  of  the  “genus  femineum,” 
this  appeared  extra  u’dinary,  and  coinequently  I  noticed  them  particularly.  Then 
of  course  I  was  not  surprised  at  the  guide’s  attentions,  as  there  sat  Marguerite 
Glennon  and  Agnes  Nealon,  safely  ensconced  on  the  front  seat. 

The  auto  glided  along  smoothly,  and  stopped  at  a  large  hall  in  the  middle  of 
the  city,  and  here  the  Misses  Nealon  and  Glennon  descended.  Thej^  then  passed 
into  the  hall,  which  was  already  ciovvded  to  the  doors,  for  the  city  of  Manchester 
to-day  welcomed  for  the  first  time  two  renowned  and  popular  musical  stars. 

At  the  piano  was  a  marvel  of  dexterity  and  agility,  whose  very  soul  seemed 
to  have  entered  into  her  playing.  Miss  Marion  Gilmour  had  made  a  reputation  on 
the  piano,  second  to  none,  and  of  course  she  concluded  amidst  tremendous 
applause. 

Next  there  appeared  on  the  stage  a  tall,  thin,  young  man  of  romantic  appear¬ 
ance,  who  soon  was  running  trills  and  tremulos  on  the  violin.  Something  about 
him  drew  my  attention,  and  finally,  despite  his  long,  black,  curly  hair,  I  recognized 
my  old  friend,  Willie  Gilmore,  the  foremost  violin  virtuoso  of  the  age. 

Now  I  had  gained  the  information  I  so  much  desired,  1  found  that  m3'  class¬ 
mates  were  all  prospering,  in  spite  of  the  unlucky  number,  twenty- three,  which 
overtook  us  at  graduation.  Well  pleased  with  what  I  had  observed,  I  turned 
away  from  my  instrument,  and  retired  to  my  room,  where  soon  I  was  wrapped  in 
peaceful  slumber. 

Austin  E.  Livingstone. 
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Knowledge  is  Power^ 

mNOWLEDGE  may  be  gained  in  various  ways,  but,  however  obtained,  it 
imparts  a  power,  which  must  be  used  for  good  or  for  evil;  it  never 
remains  latent.  We  naturally  think  first  of  books  as  the  source  of  knowledge. 
Certainly  books  have  aided  mankind  to  a  wonderful  extent  in  its  quest  for  know¬ 
ledge,  but  there  are  other  sources  still  more  extensive.  Nature  is  ever  ready  to 
reveal  to  us  vast  stores  of  truth.  Who  can  help  admiring  the  in«lian  in  his  know¬ 
ledge  of  times  and  seasons,  plant  and  animal  life?  Then  experience,  that 
wonderful  teacher,  from  whom  all  may  learn,  is  certainly  one  of  the  best  sources. 

What  a  wonderful  power  knowledge  has  had  in  the  development  of  civiliza¬ 
tion  !  W^hen  we  read  of  the  life  of  our  ancestors,  and  the  few  conveniences  they 
had,  compared  to  what  we  now  enjoy,  we  cannot  helj)  wondering  what  it  would 
seem  like  to  go  back  to  those  days.  The  knowledge  of  the  uses  of  steam  and 
electricity  has  changed  the  mode  of  living  in  every  way.  In  place  of  the  old  stage 
coach  we  have  the  fast  express;  the  steamer  has  superseded  the  old  sailing  vessel, 
and  has  broughl  all  portions  of  the  world  into  close  communication.  Then  we 
have  the  telagraj)h,  telephone  and,  lately,  wireless  telegra[)hy,  besides  many  other 
inventions  and  appliances  in  use,  which  make  life  so  much  easier.  In  this  con¬ 
nection,  it  might  be  interesting  to  know  in  what  light  people,  a  few  generatio^ns 
hence,  will  regard  what  we  consider  the  greatest  inventions  the  world  has  ever 
known.  We  hope  and  trust  that  they  will  discover  a  way  to  make  the  many 
inventions  unite  with  the  workman,  to  his  piofit  and  pleasure  in  doing  the  world’s 
work  instead  of  competing  with  him.  Certainly,  though  far  advanced,  we  have 
much  yet  to  learn. 

That  “Knowledge  is  Power”  is  t3learly  shown  in  differetit  nations  of  the 
world.  Those  natiotjs  that  are  educated  and  are  seekers  after  knowledge,  are  far 
more  powerful  than  the  nations  left,  or  kept,  in  ignorance.  Take  our  own  nation 
for  example,  wheie  we  have  free  schools  and  many  higher  institutions  of  learnihg, 
as  well  an  a  free  [)ress,  and  compare  it  with  such  a  nation  as  Russia,  where  the 
'  masses  of  the  people  are  kept  in  ignorance,  and  where  one  is  in  danger  of  exile  or 
worse  punishment  for  even  expressing  an  opinion  that  in  any  way  criticizes  the 
gi^ernment,— our  nation,  foremost  in  invention,  in  self-government,  in  accomplish¬ 
ing  great  national  works ;  Russia,  going  lower  in  the  standing  of  nations  ;'the 
Russian  people  abject  slaves  of  a  despotic  government,  and  misery,  poverty  and 
massacre  ever  present,  as  a  result  of  ignorance,  oppression  and  superstition. 

Knowledge  is  again  a  great  power  for  good  in  cofinection  with  a  study  of  our 
own  Imdies.  For  many  centuries  skillful  experiments  and  examinations  have  been 
made  in  regard  to  the  formation  and  functions  of  the  various  parts  of  dur  bodies. 
The  causes  of,  and  remedies  for,  disease  have  been  brought  more  and  more  to  the 
attention  of  the  people.  Ways  and  means  have  been  discovered  to  alleviate 
suffering  to  a  wonderful  extent,  and  some  progress  has  been  made  in  checking 
altogether  certain  diseases.  However,  to  be  successful  in  this,  a  thorough  know¬ 
ledge,  by  the  people  in  general,  of  the  formation  and  functions  of  their  bodies,  and 
tho  proper  are  of  them  is  necessary.  The  knowledge  of  the  people  joined  to  that 
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of  the  many  skilled  doctors  and  surgeons,  ought  to  overcome  the  work  of  those 
troublesome  creatures  known  as  germs.  It  has  been  claimed  that  the  only  justifi¬ 
able  causes  of  death  should  be  accident  and  old  age.  We  shall  all  look  forward 
eagerly  to  the  time  when  we  shall  have  such  knowledge  that  this  claim  may  be 
justified,  however  impossible  it  may  seem  to  us  at  present. 

Knowledge  of  the  causes  that  produce  criminals  is  a  great  power  in  uplifting 
the  criminal  and  preventing  crime.  We  lead  every  day  of  the  many  terrible 
crimes  committed  in  different  parts  of  the  world,  but  we  seldom  hear  of  any  great 
effort  being  made  in  behalf  of  those  who  perpetrate  these  deeds.  Occasionally  a 
man  of  large  heart,  broad  mind,  and  full  purse,  makes  the  living  conditions  of  the 
criminal  element  a  study,  in  some  cases  living  among  them  and  becoming  a  com¬ 
panion.  He  learns  the  causes  of  their  mental  and  physical  condition.  Now,  if  he 
had  the  co-operation  of  a  number  of  influential  men,  he  might,  with  the  knowledge 
he  has  gained,  revolutionize  the  social  conditions  in  such  a  way  that  every  person 
might  receive  a  good  education  and  learn  how  to  earn  an  honest  living.  Criminals 
have  few  friends,  and  yet  in  every  person  there  is  some  good,  the  timely  develop¬ 
ment  of  which  Would  help  him  to  lead  a  respectable  life,  and  keep  him  from  many 
a  snare  which  tempts  the  weaker  part  of  his  nature. 

Knowledge  is  Power  in  overcoming  superstition,  the  greatest  curse  that  has 
ever  held  a  land  or  people  in  bondage.  Civilization  has  been  retarded,  gross 
wrongs  have  been  done,  and  blots,  dark  and  ineffaceable,  remain  on  the  pages  of 
history.  In  our  own  country,  two  hundred  years  ago,  the  belief  in  witchcraft 
caused  wide-spread  suffering  and  injustice.  But  a  better  understanding  of  nature 
and  science  has  lifted  the  heavy  cloud  which  rested  on  the  minds  of  the  people  for 
so  long.  Now  we  know  that  there  is  no  such  tiling  as  witchcraft;  we  are  losing 
our  dread  of  the  once  fateful  thirteen  ;  dogs  may  Liowl  without  arousing  our  horror 
or  suspicion Friday  is  just  as  good  as  any  other  day  in  the  week;  luck  and  fate 
are  becoming  things  of  the  past ;  and  in  time  we  shall  come  to  realize  that  our 
success  or  downfall  is  from  some  natural  cause,  very  often  of  our  own  making. 
And  as  we  thus  recede  from  our  superstitious  fears,  civilization  advances,  until 
those  people  who  believe  least  in  signs  and  omens,  become  the  most  enlightened. 
As  we  learned  more  of  nature,  our  faith  and  trust  in  a  loving  God  increases.  In 
the  past,  people  were  ever  in  fear  of  a  God  of  Vengeance,  who  sounded  His  wrath 
in  the  thunder  of  His  terrible  displeasure  in  the  earthquake  or  any  unusual  dis¬ 
turbance  of  nature.  If  a  country  was  visited  by  a  pest  or  a  plague,  this  was 
considered  as  a  mark  of  God’s  ill-favor  toward  that  country.  Even  now  there  are 
those  who,  when  affliction  comes,  wonder  what  wrong  they  have  done,  that  God 
should  deal  with  them  so  severely.  But  we  may  read  the  assurance  that  “God 
doth  not  afflict  his  children  willingly.”  When  we  have  a  deeper  knowledge  of 
nature  then  we  now  possess,  we  shall  learn  that  all  these  afflictions  have  natural 
and  often  simple  causes,  and  that  all  things  are  ordered  fur  our  good,  if  we  but 
obey  natural  law.  Then  we  can  look  upon  God  as  a  loving  Father  instead  of  an 
austere  King. 

As  we  gain  knowledge,  avast  power  is  being  given  to  each  one  of  us,  a  power 
for  either  good  or  evil,  it  must  be  used  in  one  way  or  the  other  ;  it  should  be  the 
aim  of  each  one  of  us  to  be  an  instrument  for  good  in  this  world  ;  to  gain  know¬ 
ledge  in  every  way  we  may,  and  to  use  it  to  destroy  the  wrong  and  wickedness 
about  us. 

At  last,  classmates,  the  time  tor  which  we  have  longed,  and  which  we  have 
almost  dreaded,  is  here.  We  would  not  miss  it,  and  yet  there  is  a  peculiar  sad¬ 
ness  attached  to  it.  Our  common  aim  for  four  years  has  been  realized,  but  after 
to-night  our  ways  will  diverge.  Our  High  ISchool  days  are  over,  and  in  many 
respects  they  have  been  our  happiest  days.  W e  thank  our  teachers  and  parents, 
who  have  greatly  helped  to  make  this  possible.  We  shall  never  more  meet  in  the 
class  room,  but,  as  we  go  out  into  life,  let  each  one  of  us,  however  weak,  endeavor 
to  prove  the  truth  of  our  motto,  that  “Knowledge  is  Power.”  And  now,  dear 
friends,  the  class  of  1907  bids  you  all — “Farewell.”  Laura  Estelle  Johnston. 
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“Class  Ode> 

:  .1  I 


By  Marion  Isabel  Gilmouk.  ' 

Air:  Far  Away. 

Here  tonight  we  stand  together,  ,  .  .  . 

For  the  last  time  as  a  class.  ..  it  ' 

Four  long  years  we’ve  worked  and  labored, 

In  our  lessons  to  ^surpass,  ‘  ‘ 

But  the  struggle  now  ie  ended,  '  \ 

And  we  all  must  separate; 

We  liave  reached  the  place  of  parting, 

For  tonight  we  graduate. 

Farewell,  teachere;  farewell,  classmates!  . 

Dear  old  High  School  days  are  o’er. 

In  those  pleasant  halls  of  learning 
We  shall  meet  again  no  more. 

But  the  years  we’ve  spent  together  > 

Precious  memories  e’er  will  be,  i 
And  our  thoughts  will  turn  with  pleasure 
Back  to  youth’s  bright  days  and  thee. 

W,e  are  standing  with  our  faces 
Toward  a  future  fair  and  bright. j 
Bravely  each  must  face  the  issue,  *’ 

Standing  boldly  for  t’tie  right. 

And,  as  future  years  pass  o’er  us. 

Strive  with  hand  and  heart  and  brain, 

Till  the  good  that  we’ve  accomplished 

*’  Proves  we  have  not  lived  in  vain.  '  I-  '  • 

When  at  last  Life’s  School  is  ended,  T  '  ' 

And  diplomas  we  have' won,  ■ 

When  across  each  tinished  life-page  '>• 

Angel  .hands  shsll  trace  ‘Well  done,” 

May  we  be  once  more  united. 

Dear  old  class  of  nineteen  seven, 

■  In  a  great  and  grand  reunion,' 

When  we  meet  again  in  Heaven. 


‘  Class  of  19074 

Emmeline  Mary  Belland,,  Alice  Louise  Boyce,  Lewis  Alanson  Brigham, 

Kathryn  Clifford  Burke,  ..  William  Edward  Curtin, 

Mlaurice  Joseph  Foley,  William  James  Gilmore,  Marion  Isabel  Gilmour, 

Kathryn  Marguerite  Glenn en,  Mary  Magdalen  Gertru.de,  Glennen, 

Laura  Estelle  Johnston,  Hazel  Mary  Leland,  Austin  Edward  Livingstone, 

Catherine  Cecelia  McCarthy.  William  Andrew  Murray, 

Aignes  Marie  Rita  Nealon,  ,  James  Frederick  O’Donnell,  Marion  Aylward  Ryan, 

Guy  Eric  Steele,  Emma  Cecelia  Trembley, 

George  Loughlin  Tully,  Eva  Marie  Walpole,  Mildred  Emery  White. 


Class  Officers* 

PiiESiDENT,  William  Edward  Curtin.  '  Vice  Pkesident,  Katliryn  Clifford  Burke. 

Secretary;  Marion  Aylward  Ryan.  Treasurer,  Kathryn  Marguerite  Glennen 

Class  Colors:  Garnet  and  Gold.  Class  Flower:  Jacqueminot  Rose. 

Motto:  Knowledge  is  Power. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


The  Ladies’  Clothier. 


Newest  S.tyles  in  Ladies,’  Misses’  and 
Children’s  Suits  and  Coats,  at  lowest 
city  prices. 

G.  P.  Walcott,  150  -  152  Main  St. 

Ibenr^  X.  patrict, 

Wholesale  and  Iletail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groc-eries^  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 

Scliool  girls  will  not  liave  to 
know  German  or  French  to  tin¬ 
ders  can  d  M.  F.  Green’s  ads  in 
the  daily  papers.  ■'  ' 

CLIFFORD  A,  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xavv, 

NOTARY  Public. 

22.5  Main  Street,  Milford. 


E.  F.  LILLEY, 

Jeweler, 

Ivilejr’s  Cdrraer 

Milford,  cMa.ss* 


Compliments  of 


MILFORD,  MASS. 


N.  W.  HEATH, 

Agent  for 

-A..  S»l:xi:i.zxxi^a:x  cfe* 

•Youths’  and  Men’s ^  Clothing. 

158  Main  Street,  Milford. 

HOTEL  MANION 

96  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 

gt-yaf]  /Viar|fot^,  pj*opL 


jller 


riiEPAKEI)  IJY 

A-  B.  MORSE,  Druggist 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class  ' 

CYCLES  AND  SUNDRIES 

Agents  for  Edison  Grapliophones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD 


Gueat  Satisfaction  I.s  Exi’ressed  By 
All  Who  Have  Theik 

PICTURES  TAKEN 

— AT  THE — 

'WTillis  StULclio. 

Cirsfiil  Work.  Fiije  Results. 

LINCOLN  SQUARE. 


The  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK 

*  •  '  222  Main,  St.,  Milford,  Mass. 
Respeetfnlly  solicits  tlie  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  wEen  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

CHARLES  F.  CLARLIK,  Pres. 
AGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Cashier 


Kodak  &  Camera  Supplies, 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

151)  Main  Street,  Milford. 


The  place  to  b'uy  Shoes  is 

Reynolds’  New  York  Shoe  Store 

Opposite  Mansion  House. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


MONUMENTS. 


A.  C.  Kinney, 

SOUTH  BOW  STREET,  MILFORD 


Hansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriajres  to  and  from  ail  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Ro:irding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 


- FOR - 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY, 

....  SEE  .  .  ,  . 

James  J.  Lally, 

Exchange  Street,  .  Milford 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

^resRest  Candies,  CRoicest  Cut  flow¬ 
ers,  and  finest  Stationery 

AT 


^r]r)rg  UaV/Tgss^ 

170  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford 


D  Y  S  MORSPS  PERSIA 

CURE 

THAT’S  ALL. 

H,  E*  MORGAN,  Sole  Proprietor, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 


Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Tt*arning  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street  Milford,  Mass. 
Telephone  51-5. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Laundry, 

Main  Street,  Milford 

flDilforb  Savings  Bank. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a,  ni.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9a.  m.  to  i  p.  m. 

J.  P.  DANIELS,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October 

Dr.  Alfred  Curley, 

Collins  Building. 
RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Ciaar  fIDanufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 

Florian,  the  Tailor, 

116  Main  Street. 


DR.  THOMAS  J,  NUGENT, 

Dentist. 

Washhijilon  Block,  Milford,  Mass 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 

LEWIS  HAYDEN 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  business. 
Washington  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN, 

Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  and  straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.  Milford. 

Compliments  of 

Huckins,  Temple  &  Wood, 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 


FERRY’S  TEAS  Sold  at  Bee  Hive  Groceries. 


AD  V  ERTI  SmO  S  EOTIO^^  . 


^-'OMPLIMENT8^-Of  ■'  ‘V'  ' 

lake':'  Ice:  :  Co. 

J.  E.  MAOUiiN,  Prop,  . 

Liliey  &  Mader, 


;  W  A  LT  E  R :  L  . ,  COL  U  S  N  S 

ARCHITECT. 

Rooms  7  1-2  an^  9,  i 
Collins  Building,  Milfopd,  Mass> 


BSURMCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 


149  Main  Street, 

-3^0:  ilf  c>  ar  ca.: 


tf  fi,  Daniels, 

P.  0.  Block. 


—Dealer  in— ’ 

000.1  C&5 .  'ITST'OO^^ 

16  Ce nival  Street,  Baker  Block, 

1  ard  Ha^^ard  Street* 

Tel.  connection  witli  Office  and  Yard. 

THE  BEST  PLACE  AND  LOWEST 
PRICES  FOR 

DRUGS  AND  MEMCINES, 

-A'XlS' AT''"'"'  -'pi::: 

HHIOGKS,* 

198  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


:■  "MAETm  ■  B.  NUGENT*,: 


BUY  YOUR 

DRY  GOODS  and  SMALL  WARES 

,  AT  222  MAm  STREET, 

OF 


ra:ftery  beqck,  aulford.  ■ 

’  Telephone  Connection,  -  :  ; 

’■SMOKE..' 

'  .::io '  Cent' :  Cigar.  : 'I/;;  ^ 

Try  Our  Sunbeam  5  Cent  Cigar. 
FRED  KOCH,  A.  Manufactufcr, 


P 


AT 


A.  A.  COBURN. 


DILLON  BROS., 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

lVnLrORj|;||-:^- 

High  School. 


■■.V 

New  Hospital 


REYNOLD’S  MUSIC  STORE, 

:pine  street,  ■  \  \4 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Eady  'p 
Fingers  and  Alacaroons  always  On  r/ 
hand. 


GOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  ST.,  MILFORD. 

European  Plan. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  altords.  Prices 
reasonable, 

ALE’RED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 


MENTS  OF 


The  Street  Railway  Co. 


TOMPKINS  Newsdealer  and  Stationer. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagious  diseases. 

6  South  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 

R.  A.  DAVENPORT, 

Painter  &  Paper  Hanger, 

A  full  assortment  of  Wall  Paper. 

32  Glines  Ave.,  Milford. 

call  at  s.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  ot  Wedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  Milford. 

For  Shoes,  Overshoes,  Sweaters, 
Swell  Neckwear,  Hosiery, 

and  the  Best  Clothing  in  this  region, 

SEE 

BOWKER,  The  CLOTHIER. 

INKY  FINGEKS  ARE  NOT  PLEASANT 
A  Good  Fountain  Pen  is  Appreciated. 

BUY 

Moore’s  Non-Leakable  Fountain  Pen. 

SOLD  BY 

F.  W.  DRAPER  &  CO., 

241  Main  Street,  Burns  Block. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS. 

Milford,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

M.  J.  Carbary^  ^91. 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

198  Main  Street,  Milford. 

W.  C.  TEWKSBURY, 

::  ELECTRICIAN  ;; 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  hells,  bur¬ 
glar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly- 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

WILLIAMS,  WILLIAMS  &  VINCENT, 

Attorneys  and 

Counselors  at  La-w. 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

V.  MATICKA, 

Ladies'  Tailor  and  Furrier. 

Ladies’  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

120  Main  Street,  Milford. 

College  Pipes 

: ;  AT  : : 

Roberts'  Cigar  Store. 

H)r.  Hlfreb  Curley,  ColWns  Builbfno. 
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ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


Monuments  and  Headstones  of  Granite  and  Marble. 

George  T,  Hutchings  &  Son,  ♦  ♦  .  .  Milford,  Mass, 


EGAN  &  LARKIN, 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  atid 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

FOR  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

PALACE 
DIINIING  CAR. 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


THE  WILLARD  STUDIO. 

GODWIN  &  CO. 

Photographs,  Enlargements,  Interior  and 
Exterior  views,  Groups,  Post  Cards,  etc.. 
Finishing  for  Amateurs,  also 

Cbe  Popular  penn^  pictures, 

129  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B,  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian, 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 


ELDREDGE  C?  SON. 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper, 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


Compiwients  of 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq. 


^  Fancy  Carnations, 

Plants  or  Ferns,  9^  T® 

Morningside  Greenhouses, 

FUNERAL  DECORATIONS  A  SPECIALTY. 

HQ,  D,  IHowarO,  South  /Ibain  St, 

Tel.  Connection. 

Compliments  of 

Webber  &  Tobin. 
Hotel  Willian. 

J.  F.  HICKEY, 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANCE  CO. 

Room  5,  M^ashington  Block,  Milford. 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Si  Iverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

212-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

MILFORD  GRAIN  CO. 

Grain,  Hay  and  Straw. 

Milford,  Mass. 

W.  R.  AMESBURY,  M.  D. 

Office,  Grant  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Telephone,  164-2. 

RU^ELL  &  CASS. 

Painters  Paperhangers. 

26  Spruce  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Hlfveb  df.  flQactln,  dflsb,  ©'^sters,  Clams. 


ADVERTITING  SECTION. 


HAROLD  M.  CURTISS,  4S  Pond  St.,  MUtord- 

COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 


Do  You  Ittsure  Your  School  Boohs?No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Mome  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CALI.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  ROOM  1,  BAKER  BLOCK. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

MILFORD  STEAM  LAUNDRY. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

82  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Coiiipliments  of 

George  W,  Wood, 

Scliool  Street,  Milford. 


RORERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hi'cbitect. 

BrclMtcct  Jfov  IRevv  1btgb  ScbooL 

57  Trospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  E.  LILLEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLE  Y'S  CORNER, 

Milford,  Mas.s. 


Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store, 

"W,  J.  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mas.s. 


CHARLES  H.  COLLINS. 

REX  ALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  nUILDINO. 

Main  Street,  Milford,  iMass. 

The  Rockingham  Hotel. 

32,  34  and  36  Central  Street, 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

-JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 


MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufaeturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Arebitectiiral  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  YVork  a  Specialty, 
j  TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 

DR.  N.  MIETT 

DENTIST , 

Rooms  1  and  3  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3850  Families  Read  the 
DAILY  NEWS  every  day. 

Do  You? 
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Me  flRanufacture 

Hn&  lintro&uce 
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COTTOJNi 

MACHINEHY. 

We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  the 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact: 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 

THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 

Hopedale^  Massachusetts. 
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Your  attention  is  called  to  our  new  cover  design,  which  was  drawn  by  Miss 
Althera  Roberts,  ’o8.  The  members  of  her  class  congratulate  themselves  on  hav¬ 
ing  an  artist  in  their  number. 


We  wish  to  thank  all  those  who  have  aided  us  in  publishing  our  school 
paper,  either  by  subscribing  for,  or  advertising  in  it.  We  hope  that  the  pupils 
will  show  their  appreciation  by  patronizing  those  who  have  advertised  in  the 
paper. 

We  extend  a  cordial  welcome  to  Miss  Henrietta  Brazzeau,  who  succeeds 
Mrs.  George  Billings,  formerly  Miss  Adeline  C.  Teele,  as  teacher  of  French  and 
German.  We  wish  to  welcome  also  Miss  Inez  Gay,  who  is  filling  the  vacancy 
made  by  the  death  of  Sub-master  Thomas  J.  Murphy,  as  teacher  of  Latin. 
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Rhetoricals,  which  are  held  every  fall  and  winter,  are  in  progress.  All  the 
Seniors  and  half  the  Juniors’  class  are  taking  part.  The  rest  of  the  Juniors  and 
all  the  Sophomores  will  speak  in  the  winter.  We  hope  that  each  one  who 
speaks  will  do  his  best,  and  that  those  in  the  audience  will  be  as  quiet  as  possible, 
thus  making  rhetorical  periods  pleasant  to  all. 

Why  not  have  a  Glee  Club?  We  certainly  think  there  is  enough  talent  in  the 
school  to  form  one.  It  would  add  much  to  the  various  school  entertainments, 
which  are  held  during  the  year,  to  have  a  club  of  this  kind.  We  also  hope  that 
an  orchestra/will  be  organized  again  this  year,  as  it  furnished  very  enjoyable  en¬ 
tertainment  at  the  speaking  contests  and  graduation,  last  year. 


The  whole  school  had  the  pleasure  of  being  addressed  by  Mr.  Ward,  on 
“The  School  City,”  from  13.15  to  p.  m.,  Tuesday,  November  19.  Mr. 

Ward  talked  very  entertainingly,  telling  of  the  object  of  “The  School  City,”  the 
way  in  which  it  is  conducted  and  its  success  ih  the  school  of  which  he  was  princi¬ 
pal.  We  should  all  give  the  subject  serious  thought,  and  be  ready  to  state. our 
opinions  when  the  proper  time  comes. 

We  are  glad  to  say  that  the  second  prize  in  the  essay  contest  on  “International 
Peace  and  Arbitration”  was  won  by  a  member  of  this  school.  Miss  Margaret 
Wjatkins,  ’08.  The  prize  was  presented  graduation  night.  We  extend  congratu¬ 
lations  to  our  essayist.  The  contest  was  open  to  the  pupils  of  the  schools  of  Mil¬ 
ford,  Hopedale,  Mendon  and  Bellingham  ;  and  will  probably  be  held  again  next 
spring.  Let  us  hope  that  at  least  one  of  the  three  prizes  offered  will  be  won  by  a 
pupil  of  this  school. 

It  is  impossible  for  one  person  to  get  all  the,  news  concerning  the  one  hun¬ 
dred  and  fifty  pupils,  and  the  hundreds  of  graduates  of  the  Afilford  high  school ; 
it  is  equally  impossible  for  one  person  to  collect  many  items  for  the  Local  Col¬ 
umn.  So,  if  you  know  of  any  news  concerning  present  or  former  pupils,  or  if 
you  hear  anything  amusing  in  class,  “pass  it  along”  to  the  Personal  or  Local 
editor,  as  the  case  may  be,  or  even  to  the  editor  who  sits  in  your  room.  Also, 
don’t  refuse  to  write  for  the  paper  if  you  are  asked.  It  \s  yo7i7'  paper  just  as  much 
as  any  one  else’s,  and  needs  the  support  of  every  member  of  the  school.  This  is 
the  only  way  to  make  a  real  success  of  “The  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy.” 
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IN  MEMORIAM. 


It  is  with  sorrow  that  we  speak  of  the  death  of  ovir  faithful  Latin  teach¬ 
er,  Mr.  Thomas  J.  Murphy,  who  died  October  i,  1907,  after  a  short  illness, 
of  typhoid  fever.  He  had  been  back  with  us  but  a  few  weeks  after  the 
long  vacation,  and  his  death,  being  unexpected,  was  a  great  shock  to  his 
many  friends. 

At  the  funeral  services,  on  October  4,  although  the  day  was  stormy, 
there  was  a  large  attendance,  including  teachers  and  pupils  of  the  school. 
Out  of  respect  to  the  memory  of  our  teacher  and  townsman,  all  the  schools 
of  the  town  were  closed  during  the  forenoon.  The  numerous  floral  tributes 
were  beautiful. 

Mr.  Murphy  was  a  graduate  of  the  Milford  High  school  and  of  Holy 
Cross  college,  and  had  been  a  teacher  in  the  High  school  since  1903. 

Besides  being  sub-master  of  the  High  school,  he  was  also  principal  of 
the  evening  school,  a  position  which  he  had  held  during  the  past  three  years. 

In  athletics,  Mr.  Murphy  took  a  great  interest,  and  his  presence  on  the 
athletic  field  will  be  sorely  missed.  He  always  had  the  welfare  of  his  pupils 
at  heart,  but  it  is  only  since  he  has  been  taken  away  from  us  that  we  have 
fully  realized  his  goodness.  He  was  especially  anxious  to  assist  those  who 
intended  to  go  further  in  school  work  after  graduation,  anti  whoever  sought 
his  aid  was  never  refused. 
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Mrs,  Daniels^  Turkey. 

Zeb  Daniels  may  have  been  slow  to  appreciate  modern  ideas,  but  that  was  no 
reason  for  his  failing  to  have  a  calendar  in  the  house.  When  his  only  calendar 
had  been  burned  with  some  rubbish,  he  had  egotistically  said,  “I  guess  I  can 
reckon  time  without  any  calendar.”  Zeb  Daniels  always  meant  what  he  said,  and 
so  no  calendar  appeared  in  the  house  and  Mr.  Daniels  became  his  own  calendar. 

At  last.  Thanksgiving  approached,  “Well,  Mary,”  said  Mr.  Daniels,  “we’ll 
go  and  hear  parson  read  the  governor’s  proclamation. 

Sunday  dawned,  but  a  heavy  snowstorm  was  raging,  so  neither  Zeb  nor  his 
wife  could  go  to  church. 

Nevertheless,  preparations  for  the  coming  Thursday  were  commenced  and 
as  Mr.  Daniels  always  bought  his  turkey  the  day  before  Thanksgiving,  Wednes¬ 
day  found  him  at  John  Hank’s  store  in  the  village. 

“Seems  to  me  that  you’re  buying  your  turkey  rather  early,”  said  Jed  Peters, 
one  of  the  store  loafers. 

“Well,”  replied  Mr.  Daniels,  “I  believe  in  getting  it  in  good  season.”  Se¬ 
lecting  one  of  the  choicest  and  plumpest  turkeys,  Mr.  Daniels  went  immediately 
home. 

Thanksgiving  Day  dawned  bright  and  clear.  Jane,  Mr.  Daniels’  daughter, 
went  to  visit  Mrs.  Johnson,  who  lived  a  mile  away,  while  Mrs.  Daniels  busied 
herself  in  the  preparation  of  the  dinner.  At  last  the  dinner  was  ready,  but  it  was 
destined  never  to  be  eaten,  for  Mr.  Jakes  came  driving  along  in  a  sleigh. 

“Mrs.  Daniels,  your  sister  is  very  sick  and  wishes  to  see  you  immediately,” 
he  cried. 

Mrs.  Daniels  was  generally  very  methodical,  but  she  now  hastily  put  the  din¬ 
ner  away,  and  leaving  a  note  for  her  daughter,  drove  away. 

Jane,  sitting  in  Mrs.  Johnson’s  comfortable  kitchen,  heard  nothing  about  the 
day,  and  wondered.  She  said  nothing,  however,  and  when  dinner  time  ap¬ 
proached,  left  for  her  home.  Upon  arriving,  she  found  her  mother’s  note. 
After  reading  it,  she  hastened  to  find  the  dinner  which  had  been  laid  away.  Up¬ 
stairs,  downstairs,  all  over  the  house  she  searched,  but  no  dinner  appeared. 

At  last  late  in  the  afternoon,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Daniels  arrived  home.  While 
Zeb  went  to  take  care  of  the  horse,  Mrs.  Daniels  walked  up  the  path  and  entered 
the  house. 

“O,  mother,”  cried  Jane,  “where  did  you  put  our  dinner?  ” 

“In  the  pantry  closet,  of  course,”  said  her  mother. 

“But  I  looked  and  found  nothing,”  replied  her  thoroughly  astonished  daugh¬ 
ter. 

Mrs.  Daniels  went  to  see  for  herself  and  found  nothing  but  an  empty  box. 

“You  may  have  put  it  in  the  garret,  Jane,”  said  Mrs.  Daniels.  “I  was  clean¬ 
ing  it  this  morning.” 

At  this  point,  Mr.  Daniels  came  in  and  also  joined  in  the  search.  The  house 
was  ransacked  from  top  to  bottom,  but  no  turkey  was  found.  Mrs.  Daniels  had 
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carefully  put  that  turkey  away  and  now  nothing  was  to  be  seen  of  it.  Clearly, 
someone  had  entered  and  taken  the  dinner. 

“Well,”  said  Mr.  Daniels  in  a  tone  that  settled  the  matter,  “we  will  not 
search  any  longer.  There’s  no  use  crying  over  spilt  milk.” 

The  next  Sunday  found  the  Danielses  at  church.  The  service  was  the  same 
as  usual,  but  after  giving  out  the  notices,  the  pastor  took  a  paper,  and  after  clear¬ 
ing  his  throat,  commenced  to  read. 

“Why  mother,”  whispered  Jane,  “that’s  the  governor’s  proclamation.” 
Mrs.  Daniels  listened  intently.  Yes,  her  daughter  was  right.  What  could  have 
happened  ? 

At  last  a  light  dawned  on  Mrs.  Daniels’  mind.  They  must  have  been  a 
week  ahead  of  time.  Mr.  Daniels,  too,  began  to  see  that  after  all  a  calendar  is  a 
very  necessary  adjunct  to  every  household. 

Again  Thanksgiving,  this  time,  the  real  Thanksgiving,  greeted  them  with 
cold,  crisp  air. 

'  Mrs.  Daniels’  sister  came,  bringing  her  children.  A  turkey,  even  larger 
than  the  first  one,  was  placed  in  the  oven  to  cook.  The  parlor,  which  had 
been  closed  during  the  week,  was  opened.  A  peculiar  smell  greeted  the  folks  as 
they  entered,  but  nobody  thought  of  it,  except  as  the  musty  odor  one  generally 
meets  in  country  parlors. 

Jane  and  her  cousin  sat  down  on  the  couch.  “O  Jane,  there  is  something 
under  it,”  cried  her  cousin. 

“Why  that’s  where  I  kept  the  box  we  found  in  the  pantry  a  week  ago,”  said 
Mrs.  Daniels.  “What  can  be  there 

Mrs.  Daniels  came  across  the  room  to  the  sofa.  Reaching  underneath,  she 
drew  out  before  the  astonished  eyes  of  the  whole  company — the  Thanksgiving 
turkey. 

The  mystery  was  at  last  solved.  Mrs.  Daniels  in  her  haste  and  anxiety  had 
absent-mindedly  placed  the  box  where  the  turkey  ought  to  have  been  and  the 
turkey  in  the  accustomed  resting  place  of  the  box. 

“Well,  we  have  both  learned  something,”  said  Mr.  Daniels,  as  they  laugh¬ 
ingly  sat  down  to  dinner.  “My  wife, that  haste  makes  waste,  and  I,  that  it  is  al¬ 
ways  best  to  have  a  calendar  in  the  house.” 

Fred  FIarrington,  ’ii. 


His  First  Day  At  School. 

“We’re  goin’ to  school,  haint  we  ma?”  he  said  proudly  as  they  walked 
down  the  street  hand  in  hand.  Mrs.  Ellsworth  smiled  down  at  her  little  son,  who 
was  strutting  along,  and  getting  his  shoes  all  dusty  and  said,  “Yes,  I  think  you 
are,  but — here  she  paused,  but  in  a  moment  continued,  “By  the  way,  how  do 
you  think  you’ll  like  it — going  to  school  every  day?”  “Oh,”  he  replied  very  se¬ 
riously,  “I  guess  I’ll  like  it  first  rate,  s’  long’s  you’re  cornin’  too.”  And  a  broad 
smile  overspread  his  chubby  little  face.  “Ain’t  you  cornin’  ’long  mama?”  Mrs. 
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Ellsworth  had  dropped  her  son’s  hand  and  stood  staring  at  him.  “Why,  Clin¬ 
ton,”  she  said,  didn’t  you  know  that  mother  knows  her  letters  and  can  write  her 
name  ?  ” 

The  school  house,  which  had  been  reached  by  this  time,  was  filled  with 
children,  and  Clinton,  who  was  busy  watching  them,  did  not  deign  to  reply. 
Mrs.  Ellsworth  smiled  sadly  and  wondered  if  it  was  going  to  be  like  this  always. 
But  the  teacher  was  very  kind  and  promised  to  deal  gently  with  him,  if  he  was  in 
any  way  frivolous. 

The  bell  rang  and  all  the  little  boys  and  girls  took  their  seats.  Then  the 
trouble  began.  “Come  on  Mai  ”  shouted  Clinton,  as  he  saw  his  mother  turn  to 
leave  the  room.  “Come  on,  here’s  a  seat  for  you  and  it’s  in  front  of  me.”  But 
still  Mrs.  Ellsworth  kept  on,  not  even  turning  to  look.  Clinton  started  after  her, 
but  Miss  Roberts,  the  teacher,  kept  him  back  telling  him  that  mama  had  work 
to  do  at  home.  “No,  she  ain’t”  he  said,  “and  anywav  if  she  don’t  come  and  sit 
with  me,  why  I  shan’t  stay  I  So  there  !  So  I  ”  Mrs.  Ellsworth  came  slowly  back 
with  a  discouraged  air,  and  said,  “Dear,  mama  has  work  at  home,  and  you  see, 
too,  that  all  the  other  little  boys  are  here  without  their  mothers.”  After  more 
coaxing,  Clinton  consented  to  allow  his  mother  to  go,  provided  she  would  re¬ 
turn  at  recess  with  a  lunch  for  him. 

Then  school  commenced  in  earnest,  and  Clinton  was  very  much  interested  in 
everything  that  happened.  He  learned  half  the  alphabet  and  the  sounds  of  a  few 
syllables  before  recess,  and  had  practically  forgotten  his  mother.  After  this  day, 
everything  went  well,  and  Clinton  proved  to  be  an  apt  scholar. 

All  this  happened  about  seventeen  vears  ago^  and  the  little  Clinton  is  now  a 
fine  looking  young  man,  and  has  the  distinction  of  being  the  youngest  civil  engi¬ 
neer  in  New  York  state.  Sometimes  his  mother  reminds  him  of  some  event  of 
his  childhood  days,  but  he  puts  his  hand  over  her  mouth  and  laughs. 

Beatrice  C.  Turner,  ’io. 


Rivers  Then  and  Now. 

Rivers  seem  to  have  lost  much  of  their  importance  with  the  geographers. 
Formerly,  by  river  was  the  quickest  and  most  convenient  method  of  transporta¬ 
tion.  Today,  the  railroad  stands  first  with  its  thousands  of  tons  of  freight  car¬ 
ried  every  day.  Also,  before  the  day  of  railroads,  bv  rivers  was  the  method  of 
exploring  a  new  country.  By  way  of  the  Mississippi  and  jMissouri  rivers,  Lewis 
and  Clark  explored  the  Great  West.  But  this  w^as  a  century  ago.  Today  there 
is  very  little  necessity  for  exploration.  Formerly,  manufacturing  towns  were  lo¬ 
cated  on  the  banks  of  swift  rivers,  because  by  waterpower  was  the  only  means  of 
manufacturing.  This  is  how  New  England  came  to  monopolize  the  manufac¬ 
turing  in  the  early  history  of  this  country,  but  today  manufacturing  cities  are  en¬ 
tirely  independent  of  rivers.  Thus,  as  America’s  great  inventions  have  come 
into  use,  rivers  have  lost  their  former  importance. 

Florence  Whittemore,  ’09. 
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The  first  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association  was  held  on  September  17, 
1907.  At  the  meeting  the  following  officers  were  elected.  President,  Prin.  G. 
F.  Murdock  ;  Vice  President,  Sub-master  T.  J.  Murphy  ;  secretary,  Robert  Lamb. 
James  Foley,  Carroll  Duggan  and  Thomas  Dempsey  were  elected  members  of 
the  Executive  Committee.  Bernard  Manion  was  chosen  assistant  manager  of  the 
football  team.  After  this  meeting  adjourned,  the  Executive  Committee  elected 
Mr.  Murphy  a  member  of  the  Executive  Committee  and  treasurer  of  the  Asso¬ 
ciation. 

On  September  18,  the  members  of  last  year’s  eleven  elected  Robert  W. 
Lamb  captain  of  the  1907  football  team  to  fill  the  vacancy  caused  by  the  resig¬ 
nation  of  Capt.  Ewing. 

On  September  19,  a  call  for  candidates  for  the  football  team  was  issued  and 
fourteen  candidates  responded.  Among  them  were  four  of  last  year’s  eleven. 
Lamb,  Vitalini,  Duggan  and  Dunphy.  The  new  players  were  mostly  freshmen. 
Dempsey  and  Ewing,  of  last  year’s  team,  were  obliged  to  withdraw  from  the 
game,  because  of  parental  objections  in  the  one  case  and  of  ill  health  in  the  other. 
This  left  two  hard  places  to  fill,  those  at  center  and  half-back. 

The  first  day  of  practice  was  spent  mostly  in  catching  and  falling  on  the 
ball.  The  candidates  showed  up  pretty  well,  considering  their  limited  experi¬ 
ence.  The  second  day  was  spent  in  about  the  same  manner  with  the  addition  of 
practice  in  tackling.  At  the  end  of  this  day’s  practice  most  of  the  old  players 
thought  that  it  would  be  useless  to  run  a  team,  on  account  of  the  light  weight  of 
the  new  players  and  their  lack  of  knowledge  of  the  game. 

A  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association  was  held  the  following  week,  and  a 
motion  was  made  to  give  up  football  for  this  year.  This  motion  was  supported 
by  all  of  last  year’s  players  and  was  unanimously  carried.  A  motion  to  run  a 
basketball  team  was  lost  by  a  nearly  unanimous  vote. 

In  October  the  girls  of  the  school  formed  an  organization  to  be  known  as 
the  Girls’  Athletic  Association  of  the  Milford  High  School,  their  immediate  ob¬ 
ject  being  to  form  a  class  in  gymnastics  and  to  organize  several  basketball  teams. 
More  than  forty  expressed  a  desire  for  gymnastics,  and  twenty-one  wished  to 
play  basketball.  Mildred  Whittemore,  ’09,  was  elected  secretary  of  the  Asso¬ 
ciation,  and  Edith  Clark,  ’oS,  elected  treasurer. 

It  is  expected  to  begin  practice  at  the  gymnasium  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  under 
the  direction  of  Mr.  Murray  as  soon  as  the  consent  of  the  directors  has  been  ob¬ 
tained. 
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— On  the  evening  of  October  8,  Miss  Ethel  Aldrich  and  Mr.  Harry  Whit¬ 
ney,  both  of  the  class  of  ’oi,  were  united  in  marriage  at  the  home  of  the  bride’s 
parents,  on  Claflin  street.  Many  friends  and  relatives  attended  and  the  house 
was  tastefully  decorated  with  flowers.  After  a  brief  wedding  trip,  the  bride 
and  groom  returned  to  Milford,  and  they  now  reside  on  School  street. 

— Misses  Kathryn  Burke,  Mildred  White  and  Marguerite  Glennen,  all  of  the 
class  of  ’07,  are  attending  Framingham  Normal  School. 

— Miss  Jennie  Clark,  who  has  resided  in  Attleboro  for  the  past  few  years, 
has  returned  to  Milford  and  is  now  living  on  Church  Street. 

— Mr.  William  Curtin,  ’07,  now  attends  the  Baltimore  Medical  School. 

— Miss  Ruth  Woodward  and  Mr.  Dean  Woodward, ex.  ’09,  who  live  in  Wor¬ 
cester,  were  recent  visitors  in  town. 

— Miss  Marion  Gilmour,  ’07,  is  taking  a  course  at  the  Normal  Art  School  of 
Boston. 

— Miss  Guenn  Cooke,  ’06,  now  a  sophomore  at  Wellesley  College,  visited  in 
Milford  recently. 

— Misses  Laura  Johnston,  Alice  Boyce,  Emeline  Belland  and  Mr.  Guy 
Steele,  all  of ’07,  are  enrolled  as  students  at  Burdett  College,  in  Boston. 

— Miss  Florence  Prance,  ex.  ’09,  who  now  resides  in  Franklin,  is  attending 
an  art  school  in  Boston. 

— The  Gibson  Club,  composed  mostly  of  High  School  girls,  were  recently 
entertained  by  Miss  Eleanor  Broughey,  ex.  ’08. 

— Mr.  Wendell  Phillips  is  pursuing  his*  studies  at  Notre  Dame  University, 
Indiana. 

— Mr.  Leslie  Whittemore,  ’03,  who  graduated  from  the  Massachusetts  In¬ 
stitute  of  Technology  in  ’07,  now  occupies  a  position  in  Waterbury,  Conn. 

— Miss  Marion  Ryan,  ’07,  Miss  Bertha  Carr,  ’06,  Mr.  Austin  Livingstone 
and  Mr.  William  Murray,  both  of ’07,  now  attend  Boston  University. 

— Mr.  Herman  Dillingham,  ’05,  recently  returned  from  Dartmouth  College 
for  a  brief  visit  with  his  parents. 

— Miss  Mary  Glennen,  ’07,  is  taking  a  course  at  Framingham  Business  Col¬ 
lege. 

— An  event  of  much  interest  to  every  member  of  the  school  occurred  in 
August  of  this  vear,  when  our  former  teacher  of  French  and  German,  Miss 
Adeline  C.  Teele,  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  George  W.  Billings.  We  hope  it  is 
not  too  late  to  offer  our  congratulations  and  sincere  wishes  for  every  happiness 
through  life. 
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Locals. 

— Heard  in  C.  Com’l.  A  would  see  Sue.  (Sue  C.) 

— Be  cautious  Eva,  the  corridor  between  rooms  12  and  15  is  slippery. 

— Teacher  in  B  Latin.  What  happened  directly  after  Cicero  delivered  his 
first  oration?  G-u-d.  The  senators  began  hollering. 

— Two  of  our  Senior  girls  have  adopted  the  bad  habit  of  stopping  at  certain 
clothing-stores  m  the  morning.  I  wonder  why? 

— Oh  !  wouldn’t  our  Junior  boys  make  fine  guardians. 

— The  floor  in  Room  12  must  have  been  made  for  dancing. 

Two  freshman  girls  and  two  of  our  sophomore  boys  are  known  to  block  a 
certain  doorway  at  recess. 

— Teacher  in  B  English.  When  was  Shakespeare  born? 

Miss  W-h-t-m-r-e.  In  18. — He  did  well  to  write  in  the  sixteenth  century. 

— Pupil,  reading  in  D  English.  There  is  many  a  ‘ship’  ’twixt  cup  and  lip. 

— It  is  fine  driving  over  in  Hopedale,  isn’t  it  Edith? 

— Heard  in  the  typewriting  room — “Voices.” 

— Teacher  in  D  History.  Who  was  Draco? 

Pupil.  An  acorn  (archon.) 

— Teaclier  in  B  German.  What  is  the  tense  of  the  verb? 

Miss  K-l-t-r.  Masculine. 

— In  B  French.  Ma  tete  se  perd. 

Miss  L-v-o-e-t-e,  translating.  “My  head  is  losing  itself.” 

— One  of  the  Sophomores  tells  us  that  geometry  is  a  science  which  treats  of 
subject  matter. 

— One  of  the  Junior  boys  seems  to  be  very  fond  of  singing,  or  rather  hum¬ 
ming  “The  Pilgrim  Chorus”  to  the  accompaniment  of  the  typewriter. 

— The  classes  have  all  organized,  and  the  officers  have  been  chosen.  Harold 
Jackman  is  president  of  the  Senior  class;  James  Foley,  vice-president;  Florence 
Droney,  secretary;  Lillian  Davis,  treasurer;  and  Margaret  Watkins  and  Royal 
Taft,  press  agents.  Carroll  J.  Duggan  is  president,  William  Dunphy,  vice- 
president,  and  Thomas  Dempsey,  secretary  and  treasurer  of  the  Junior  class. 
The  sophomores  have  the  same  officers  as  last  year:  President,  Stephen  Archer; 
vice-president,  William  Rosen;  secretary,  Mary  De  Pasquale;  treasurer,  Thomas 
Qiiirk.  In  the  Freshman  class,  Fred  Harrington  is  president;  George  Cussack, 
vice-president,  Jessie  Whitney,  secretary ;  and  Hilda  Williams,  treasurer. 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 
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Jfrom  ®ur  lEKbangcs. 

— Believing  in  the  motto  “Better  late  than  never,”  we  will  acknowledge  the 
June  number  of  the  Agnetian  Monthly,  The  Echo,  The  Advance  and  the  Co- 
mus,  in  this,  our  first  number  of  the  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy. 

— We  are  glad  to  welcome  our  old  exchanges,  and  will  be  glad  to  receive 
the  new  ones  also. 

■ — The  October  number  of  the  Russ  is  very  interesting  and  has  an  excellent 
exchange  column.  Its  different  department  cuts  are  worthy  of  praise. 

— Where  is  your  exchange  column.  High  School  Bulletin  ? 

— We  are  glad  to  find  the  Agnetian  Monthly  among  our  exchanges  again.  It 
is  a  neat  and  interesting  paper. 

— The  Gates  Index  lacks  an  exchange  column. 

— The  Echo  contains  some  very  good  stories,  as  does  also  the  High  School 
Bulletin. 

— “A  Tale  of  the  Olden  Time”  in  the  Racquet  is  a  most  interesting  story, 
also  “A  Beneficial  Mistake.” 

— The  Banner,  Eureka,  Kansas,  has  a  neat  cover  design. 

— The  Doe-Wah-Jack  is  a  very  neatly  arranged  paper  and  contains  some 
good  cuts. 

— The  cut  for  the  exchange  department  in  the  Advance  is  very  suggestive. 

— The  Maroon  would  be  greatly  improved  if  the  advertisements  were  kept 
separate  from  the  reading  matter. 

— Comus,  you  have  a  very  creditable  paper. 

— The  story,  “A  Strange  Spectacle  Witnessed  by  a  Dean  Graduate,”  in  the 
Dean  Megaphone,  deserves  commendation. 

— The  many  themes  in  The  Aegis  are  well-written  and  interesting,  but  we 
would  suggest  longer  and  fewer  stories. 

— The  Breccia  contains  an  interesting  little  story,  “The  Gift  of  the  Fates.” 

— We  fail  to  find  your  exchange  column,  Somerset  Idea. 

— Your  cover  design  is  very  attractive.  Campus.  Your  different  department 
cuts  deserve  praise  also. 

— We  are  glad  to  find  The  Premier  among  our  exchanges.  It  contains  an 
interesting  story,  “Never  Again!  ”  in  the  October  number. 

— The  cut  for  the  exchanges  in  Lasell  Leaves  deserves  mention. 

— We  notice  a  lack  of  appropriate  cover  designs  on  the  exchanges  received 
this  year.  How  much  more  attractive  the  papers  become  when  they  have  ar¬ 
tistic  covers  than  when  the  name  of  the  paper  is  printed  on  the  cover  with  no 
decoration  whatever.  Surely  there  is  enough  talent  in  the  schools  to  get  de¬ 
signs  for  the  covers. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


WALCOTT’S 

C.  r.  LYFORD,  Sxipt,  G.  P. 


Is  the  Place  to  buy  SHIRTWAISTS 
at  City  Prices. 


WAIUCOTT. 


150-15*^  Main  Street, 
Milford. 


HENRY  L.  PATRICK. 

Wliolesale  and  Eetail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hoped  Ai.E,  Mass. 


School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to 
understand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads. 
in  the  daily  papers. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counsdoi:  at  Xaw, 

Notary  Public. 

225  jNIain  Street,  Milford. 

MORSE’S  Sui'cORN  KILLER 

PKEPARED  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expressed  By 
All  4Viio  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN 

AT  THE 

Willis  Studio. 

Careful  Worlc.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOLN  SC^^UARE. 

KODAK  AND  CAMERA  SUPPLIES, 

FULL  LINE. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Complimenis  of 

King  Bros.,  Clothiers. 

Milford,  INIass. 


A.  SHUMAN  &  CO.^S 

Young  Men’s  Suits 

and  Overcoats 

ARE  SOLD  BY 

N.  W.  HEATH, 

158  Main  Street,  JVlilford. 


HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Bryan  Manion,  Prop. 


TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Graphophones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  iMILLORD. 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

222  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass., 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  coininenee  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

CHARLES  F.  CLAFLIN,  Pres. 
AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Ca  hier. 


The  place  to  buy  SHOES  is 

Reynolds’  New  York  Shoe  Store 

Opposite  Mansion  House. 


loM  lb.  (BarOella,  ipb.  (3.,  tlovon  mouse  ipbavinacp. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


FOR 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY 

SEE 

JAMES  LALLY, 

Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery 

AT 

ANNIE  LAWLESS’. 

170  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford. 


DYS  I  MORSES  I  PEPSIA 

(Formerly  Called,  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
THA'F’S  AIvTv. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  MILFORD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

COAL  AND  WOOD 


Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Telephone  83-12. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Lauttdry. 

Main  Street,  Milford. 


fiDilfort)  Savings  JSanh. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

Z.  C.  FIELD,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

Successor  to  L.  K.  BARBER. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  fiRanufacturcro. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 


HERBERT  HUNTER, 

CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

REPAIRING  A  SPECIALTY. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

2)entt8t. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 

LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  Business. 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

Huckins  &  Temple. 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 


ferrp’e  Solo  at  Bee  Uin  (Broccries,  lifiilforo. 
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WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

Hrcbitect . 

IRooms  7  lss2  anb  9. 

Collins  Building^  Milford^  Mass* 

AT  J.  L.  BUXTON’S  MACHINE  SHOP 

REAR  42  CENTRAL  STREET. 

All  kinds  of  Machine  Jobbing  done.  Cutlery  of 
every  description  ground.  Scissors,  scythes,  axes 
and  lawn  mowers  sharpened.  Skates  ground  concave, 
O.  K.  Sewing^  machines  repaired.  Lock-smith.  Com 
plete  set  of  violin  maker’s  tools.  Also  proprietors 
of  the  Improved  Acme  Heating  Drum ;  it  burns  no 
fuel.  TRY  ONE,  YOU  WILL  LIKE  IT, 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

(Tonfectionera. 

149  Main  Street,  Milford. 

INSDRAHGE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

tl.  a.  Daniels. 

P*  O*  Block,  Milford* 

CHARLES  S.  nULLANE, 

Dealer  In 

COAL  and  Wood, 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block, 

Yard,  Hayward  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

H.  0.  BARROWS, 

Successot  to  ®artln  ©.  mugent, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

riansion  House, 

MILFOED,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 

■H - 

FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POST  CARDS,  etc. 

FRED  H.  KOCH. 

2S6  Main  St.,  Telephone  Exchange  Bid. 

■Hi 

BUY  YOUR 

Dry  Goods  and  Siall  Wares 

AT  233  MAIN  STREET, 

OT  A.  A.  COBURN. 

LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC, 

ALSO 

EDISON  PBONOfiBAPaS  and  RECORDS 

AT 

Reynolds’  Music  Store. 

DILLON  BROS. 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD* 

Wgb  School*  Ulcw  IHospttal* 

1Realon’0  IHome  Bafteri?, 

PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady- 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD* 

EUROPEAN  PLAN* 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

ALFRED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 

Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 

^ompkinSt  flewsbealer  anb  Stationer. 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  0.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagious  diseases. 

6  South  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 

R.  A.  DAVENPORT, 

Painter  &  Paper  Hanger, 

A  full  assortment  of  Wall  Paper. 

32  Glines  Ave.,  Milford. 

call  at  w.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  Milford. 

For  Shoes,  Overshoes,  Sweaters, 
Swell  Neckwear,  Hosiery, 

and  the  Best  Clothing  in  this  region, 

SEE 

BOWKER,  The  CLOTHIER. 

INKY  FINGERS  ARE  NOT  PLEASANT 
A  Good  Fountain  Pen  is  Appreciated. 

BUY 

Moore’s  Non-Leakable  Fountain  Pen. 

SOLD  BY 

F,  W.  DRAPER  &  CO., 

241  Main  Street,  Burns  Block. 

\ 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford*  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS. 

Milford,  Hass. 

Compliments  of 

M.  J.  Carbary,  ^9}. 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

J98  Main  Street,  Milford. 

W.  C.  TEWKSBURY, 

::  ELECTRICIAN  :: 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur¬ 
glar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  jMilford,  Mass. 

WILLIAMS,  WILLIAMS  &  VINCENT, 

Attorneys  and 

Counselors  at  Law. 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

V.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier. 

Ladies’  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

120  Main  Street,  Milford. 

College  Pipes 

: :  AT  : : 

Roberts’  Cigar  Store. 

H)r.  Hlfreb  (Turley,  Collms  Builbfno. 
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Monuments  and  Headstones  of  Granite  and  Marble, 

George  T,  Hutchings  &  Son,  “f  Unt’a,  Ma.. 


EGAN  <■}  LARKIN. 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

FOR  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

RALACB 
DlINIINa  CAR. 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


THE  WILLARD  STUDIO. 

GODIN  &  CO. 

Photographs,  Enlargements,  Interior  and 
Exterior  views,  Groups,  Post  Cards,  etc.. 
Finishing  for  Amateurs,  also 

^Tbe  popular  penn^  pictures. 

129  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  E'rankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packag:es  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 


ELDREDGE  6  SON, 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper, 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


Complimetits  oj 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq* 


Fancy  Carnations, 

Plants  or  Ferns, 

Mornin§:side  Greenhouses. 

FUNERAL  DECORATIONS  A  SPECIALTY. 

‘lim.  2).  TKowarD,  South  /INatn  St. 

Tel.  Connection. 

Compliments  of 

Webber  &  Tobin. 
Hotel  Willian. 

J.  F.  HICKEY. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANCE  CO. 

Poom  5,  TVashington  Block,  Milford. 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

212-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

MILFORD  GRAIN  CO. 

Grain,  Hay  and  Straw. 

Milford,  Mass. 

W.  R.  AMESBURY,  M.  D. 

Ofhce,  Grant  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Telephone,  164-2. 

RUSSELL  A  CASS. 

Painters  Paperhangers, 

26  Spruce  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Elfveb  dF-  nUartln,  dflsb,  ©asters,  Clams. 


2 


ADVERTITING  SECTION. 


HAROLD  M.  CURTISS,  ■'s  p»”<i  st,  Muferd. 


COAL,  WOOD 


Do  You  Insure  Your  School  Boohs?No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CALI.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  ROOM  1,  BAKER  BLOCK. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

MILFORD  STEAM  LAUNDRY. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry,  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  .Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Compliments  of 

George  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hrcbitect. 

Brcbitect  3For  1Revv  Iblgb  ScbooE 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  E.  EIEEEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLE  Y’S  CORNEL, 

INlilford,  Mass. 


OTTO  COKE. 


Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  J.  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


CHARLES  H.  COLLINS, 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

The  Rockingham  Hotel. 

32,  34  and  36  Central  Street, 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


DR.  N.  MIETT 

DENTIST . 

Rooms  1  and  3  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3850  Families  Read  the 
DAILY  NEWS  every  day. 

Do  You? 
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Me  nUanufacture 

Hnt)  flntrobuce 

HWPROVED 

COTTOfl 

IVIflCHiNEHY. 

We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  the 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact: 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 
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To  those  who  have  been  interested  in  the  Athletic  Column,  we  wish  to  say 
that  it  was  thought  best  to  omit  it  this  month,  because  of  a  lull  in  athletics  be¬ 
tween  the  two  seasons. 


We  feel  that  an  explanation  is  due  our  patrons  for  the  late  appearance  of  the 
first  number  of  the  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy.  It  was  caused  by  an  unavoidable  delay  in 
procuring  the  plate  for  the  cover.  Now  that  this  difficulty  has  been  overcome, 
we  trust  that  the  paper  will  appear  on  time  in  the  future. 

If  people  in  general  knew  what  excellent  entertainment  is  furnished  at  the 
speaking  contests,  these  events  would  call  out  a  much  larger  audience  than  the  last. 
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The  last  contest  was  close,  and  very  interesting  and  well  worth  the  price  of  ad¬ 
mission.  The  pupils  should  not  take  it  for  granted  that  the  public  knows  about 
these  contests,  because  they,  themselves,  do.  They  should  talk  them  up,  and  we 
hope  that  in  the  spring,  the  contest  will  be  better  attended. 

Our  High  School  Orchestra  played  for  the  first  time  this  year  at  the  Speak¬ 
ing  Contest,  on  the  evening  of  December  13.  Those  who  have  listened  to  the 
excellent  music  furnished  by  the  orchestra  in  former  years,  will  understand  what 
a  treat  is  in  store  for  them  in  the  future.  The  orchestra  is  composed  of  the  same 
members  as  last  year,  and  therefore  the  practice,  which  they  have  had  together, 
makes  them  well  fitted  to  furnish  enjoyable  entertainment. 

There  seems  to  be  a  lack  of  i»  est  shown  by  part  of  the  school  in  support¬ 
ing  the  school  paper.  The  edito“  are  doing,  and  will  do,  their  best,  but  they 
should  not  be  held  wholly  respo  isible  for  the  success  of  the  paper.  They  need 
the  support  of  each  and  every  member  of  the  school.  If  such  support  is  given 
them,  they  feel  that  they  will  have  a  paper  of  which  we  may  all  be  proud. 

Several  new  books  have  been  obtained  for  the  school  library,  and  we  think  it 
may  be  well  to  call  the  attention  of  the  pupils  to  the  fact  that  reference  books  are 
not  provided  for  us  to  tear  and  mark  upon.  The  books  in  the  library  have  been 
carefully  selected  with  a  view  to  their  use  and  interest  to  the  various  classes,  and 
will  be  found  to  make  our  lessons  much  easier  and  much  more  interesting  by 
their  proper  use.  Another  thing,  that  we  should  all  remember,  is  that  all  books 
taken  from  the  book  cases  should  be  returned  to  their  places. 

The  Christmas  holidays  are  at  hand,  and  we  hope  that  every  member  of  the 
school  will  enjoy  himself  to  the  fullest  extent,  that  the  ponds  will  freeze  over,  so 
that  the  girls  can  skate  and  the  boys  play  hockey,  and  that  we  shall  have  a  beau¬ 
tiful  snow-storm  to  make  good  coasting  and  sleighing.  But  let  us  remember  in 
the  future,  if  we  have  not  done  so  in  the  past,  to  refrain  from  anv  kind  of  sport, 
if  sport  it  be,  that  of  promiscuous  snow-balling  in  the  main  streets  of  the  town. 
Several  accidents  have  occurred  in  former  years  from  the  abuse  of  the  sport. 
Now,  a  Merry  Christmas,  and  a  Happy  New  Year  to  all ! 
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Bingo,  the  Rooster. 

In  the  middle  of  a  Minnesota  prairie,  four  miles  distant  from  any  settlement, 
was  a  very  poor  man’s  home,  out  of  which  came  a  bright  looking  boy,  perhaps 
fourteen  years  of  age,  carrying  a  rooster  by  the  legs.  This  was  a  very  old 
rooster,  and  his  cries  were  hoarse  and  angry,  as  his  captor  carried  him  to  the 
wood-pile,  and  laid  his  neck  upon  the  chopping  block. 

“Poor  old  Bingo,”  he  said  compassionately. 

“Is  that  you,  Matt.^”  asked  a  pleasant  voice  from  the  door. 

“Yes,  me  and  Bingo.” 

“What’s  the  matter?” 

“He  doesn’t  want  his  head  choppe  ^!” 

“Pshaw !  ” 

Just  then  a  girl  about  sixteen  years  ’ge,  with  a  dab  of  flour  on  her  nose, 
came  out  into  the  yard. 

“Now  Matt,  don’t  be  silly;  it  won’t  hurt  him  a  mite.” 

“O  Meg,  I  hate  too  awfully !  ” 

“But  we  can’t  have  chicken  pie  without  chicken,  and  we  can’t  have  Christ¬ 
mas  without  something,  and  the  bottom  crust  is  made  and  baking  already.” 

“Well,”  said  Matt  with  a  sigh,  “if  you  will  come  and  hold  his  legs,  I  will 
chop  off  his  head.” 

She  came.  Grasping  the  two  great  legs  in  her  hands ;  she  shut  her  eyes,  and 
turned  away  her  head.  “Now  Matt,  quick,  quick,  or  I  shall  let  go.” 

There  was  a  pause,  a  kick  and  a  squawk,  and  Meg  felt  the  legs  jerk  out  of 
her  hands.  “Butter-fingers,”  cried  Matt. 

“I  don’t  care !  ”  said  Meg.  “It  seems  like  murder  to  kill  him,  and  as  to  eat¬ 
ing  him,  I  don’t  think  I  could  possibly  do  that.” 

“Nor  I,  either,”  answered  Matt  dryly,  “for  I’ll  bet  you  he  is  as  tough  as 
seventeen  boiled  owls.” 

Meg  and  Matt,  or  more  correctly,  Margaret  and  Matthew,  were  the  children 
of  a  poor  settler.  The  family  had  suffered  from  a  succession  of  hail  and  frost, 
and  the  last  was  a  prairie  fire,  that  had  burned  their  house  and  crops.  Nothing 
daunted,  they  had  taken  possession  of  a  deserted  house  nearby,  which  was  warm 
and  roomy.  Then  in  order  to  provide  food  for  the  family,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fulton 
had  taken  the  farm  horses  and  wagon,  and  had  driven  to  a  neighboring  city, 
where  they  obtained  work  while  Meg  and  Matt  were  left  to  take  care  of  the 
chickens  and  cow. 

Mrs.  Fulton  had  sent  many  suggestions  to  them  about  Christmas.  Bingo- 
pie  was  one  of  them.  Another  was,  that  Matt  should  go  to  a  town  near-by  and 
exchange  their  butter  and  eggs  for  Christmas  goodies. 

Meg  and  Matt  both  agreed  that  Matt  should  go  to  town  early,  because  of  the 
threatening  weather.  Bingo  was  of  that  opinion,  for  he  was  strutting  about 
among  his  hens  and  calling  out  among  them  in  his  drawling  way,  “Guess  its  go¬ 
ing  to  snooow !  ” 
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“Hear  that?  ”  said  Matt.  “We’ll  have  a  Christmas  sleigh-ride  after  all,  and 
maybe  I  can  shoot  a  rabbit  or  two,  to  take  Bingo’s  place  in  the  pie.” 

Matt  started  out  in  high  spirits.  A  walk  of  four  miles  and  back  was  nothing 
to  him,  in  any  weather.  The  butter  and  eggs  were  in  a  covered  basket,  strapped 
upon  his  shoulders.'  In  his  hand  he  carried  his  father’s  light  shot  gun,  which  was 
somewhat  given  to  kicking,  but  was  very  companionable  and  had  a  good  reputa¬ 
tion  as  a  rabbit  killer. 

The  last  sound  that  reached  Matt’s  ears,  as  he  trudged  away,  was  Bingo’s 
familiar  drawl,  “I  guess  its  going  to  snooow.”  Before  Matt  reached  town  the 
flakes  were  flying  thick  and  fast,  and  by  the  time  he  started  homeward,  he  was 
wading  through  the  snow,  and  he  could  not  see  one  hundred  yards  ahead  of  him 
in  any  direction. 

As  he  went  on  he  was  really  winding  and  twisting  here  and  there,  though, 
all  the  time  he  thought  he  was  going  straight  ahead.  He  shouted  loud  hallos  to 
Meg.  He  blew  through  his  Angers  the  shrill  whistle  which  she  knew  well.  The 
snow  grew  deeper  every  minute,  and  he  went  on  winding  and  twisting,  till  he 
was  far  from  home. 

The  bundle  soon  began  to  grow  heavy ;  poor  Matt’s  feet  also  grew  heavy. 
At  last  he  said,  “Good  Mr.  Basket,  I  can’t  carry  you.”  He  hung  the  basket  on  a 
tree,  and  went  on.  He  fired  his  gun  time  and  time  again.  As  it  was  of  the 
kicking  style,  he  was  just  getting  up  from  a  snow  heap,  when  he  saw  a  wagon 
or  something  coming  toward  him.  On  going  nearer  he  found  that  two  persons, 
a  man  and  a  woman,  were  sitting  in  it  half  covered  with  snow. 

The  man  stared  at  the  boy  a  minute,  and  then  said,  “Why  Ma !  its  Matt.” 

It  was  Matt’s  father  and  mother  who  were  coming  home,  and  as  the  children 
did  not  know  it,  Matt  was  very  much  surprised.  Just  then  they  heard,  off  in  the 
distance,  a  voice,  “I  guess  its  going  to  snooow.”  “Bingo,”  all  three  said  at  the 
same  time.  Then  they  knew  they  were  not  very  far  from  home. 

Harriet  Burgevine,  ’ii. 


The  Dog  and  Pony  Show. 

Opposite  our  house  was  a  vacant  lot,  which  was  used  by  all  the  large  circuses 

which  came  to  S - .  “The  Dog  and  Pony  Show,”  as  one  was  called,  was 

of  particular  interest  to  us. 

Soon  after  daylight,  a  number  of  men  could  be  seen  measuring  and  planning, 
but  the  wagons  did  not  arrive  until  seven,  and  the  animals  about  eight. 

Some  of  the  men  led  large  groups  of  dogs  and  ponies,  and  several  elephants, 
up  the  street  to  the  circus  grounds.  At  first,  the  ponies  were  tied  to  the  fence, 
while  the  men  ate  their  breakfast,  which  was  one  of  the  first  things  to  be  done. 
In  the  middle  of  the  forenoon,  all  the  dogs  had  to  be  washed  and  brushed  for  the 
parade.  Two  men  would  have  a  tub  of  water  and  a  plank  put  from  one  keg  to 
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another.  Each  man  would  call  a  dog  by  name,  and  it  would  come  to  be  washed. 
After  a  good  scrubbing  with  tar  soap,  the  dogs  got  upon  the  plank,  and  shook  off 
what  water  they  could,  then  stood  there,  in  the  sun,  to  dry. 

The  next  thing  done,  was  to  get  ready  for  the  parade.  Everything  had  to  be 
washed  or  cleaned  in  some  way.  About  half-past  ten  they  started  out ;  the  band 
wagon  first,  drawn  by  eight  little  ponies,  then  some  people  on  horse  back,  fol¬ 
lowed  by  some  of  the  special  ponies  led  by  men;  next  three  elephants,  then  the 
animal  wagons,  drawn  by  several  little  ponies.  They  returned  at  half-past 
twelve. 

At  two  the  show  began.  First,  all  of  the  ponies  came  in  and  walked 
around,  just  inside  the  ring,  and  went  out  again.  When  the  trainer,  standing  in 
the  ring,  snapped  a  whip,  a  pony  came  running  in.  He  snapped  it  again,  and 
another  came  in,  and  so  on,  until  he  had  eight  ponies  ,  which  stood  in  a  line. 
Each  pony  had  a  bell  hung  around  his  neck.  The  trainer  touched  a  pony  on  the 
back,  with  the  whip,  and  he  shook  his  head,  thus  ringing  the  bell.  Each  bell  had 
a  different  tone  so  by  touching  the  one  which  had  the  tone  he  wanted,  a  tune 
was  played.  The  ponies  marched  around  the  ring,  first  in  single  file,  then  two 
by  two,  then  three  by  three,  and  so  on,  then  back  again  to  single  file  and  out. 

Next  the  dogs  marched  in  and  sat  upon  stools,  until  they  were  called  by 
name  to  perform  their  part.  While  two  of  the  white  dogs  were  getting  ready  to 
run  a  race,  for  a  piece  of  meat,  a  black  dog,  who  sat  near,  went  up  and  stole  it. 
Then  the  trainer  tried  to  catch  him.  He  went  into  a  barrel,  but  when  the  trainer 
looked  into  it,  the  dog  was  gone.  He  looked  into  another,  but  the  dog  had  gone 
through  it,  and  was  back  to  the  first  one  again.  After  he  had  walked  through 
each  barrel  several  times  the  trainer  caught  him,  and  some  dogs  hanged  him, 
after  he  had  said  his  prayers.  Then  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Snider  came  walking  in, 
wheeling  the  baby  in  a  baby-carriage.  When  they  started  to  go  out  they  tipped 
the  baby  out  of  the  carriage.  An  ambulance  came  in,  drawn  by  two  dogs,  and 
the  monkeys  in  it  picked  up  the  baby,  and  carried  it  out. 

Some  of  the  larger  dogs  then  practiced  jumping.  They  would  jump  over 
boxes,  then  oyer  chairs  on  top  of  them,  and  at  last  jumped  about  seven  feet  from 
the  ground.  After  that  the  monkeys  performed  on  the  trapeze  and  ropes,  and  an 
elephant  walked  on  some  bottles,  forward  and  backward,  taking  every  precaution 
before  each  step. 

The  last  thing  was  a  “House  on  Fire.”  The  fire  apparatus  was  drawn  by 
dogs,  and  monkevs  were  the  firemen.  Several  monkeys  ran  up  a  ladder  leading 
to  a  window,  and  rescued  some  dogs,  while  several  pumped  the  water  and  others 
held  the  hose.  It  was  but  a  few  minutes  before  the  fire  was  out. 

And  this  was  the  closing  act  of  “The  Dog  and  Pony  Show.” 

Olive  E.  Whittemore,  ’io. 
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My  Visit  To  Bunker  Hill  Monument. 

Being  in  Boston  during  her  observance  of  Old  Home  Week,  I  saAv  many  in¬ 
teresting  things,  but  my  visit  to  the  battleground  in  Charlesto'wn,  where  many 
gallant  heroes  lost  their  lives  was  something  to  which  I  always  may  look  back. 

Taking  an  elevated  train  Saturday  morning  at  Boston,  we  soon  reached  our 
destination,  and  after  walking  a  short  distance  came  to  the  monument,  which 
was  erected  in  commemoration  of  that  ever  memorable  event,  with  which  we  are 
so  familiar. 

After  procuring  our  tickets  and  a  guide  book,  we  began  our  journey  to  the 
top.  At  short  intervals  were  small  apertures  in  the  shaft  for  the  admittance  of 
light  and  air,  and  we  were  only  too  glad  to  stop  at  these  openings,  as  the  day  was 
very  warm.  Finally,  after  climbing  two  hundred  and  ninety-four  steps,  we 
reached  the  observatory,  and  here  it  was  as  cold  as  it  was  warm  below.  Taking 
the  guide  book,  which  we  had  purchased  at  the  entrance,  we  went  to  the  east 
window,  which  is  at  the  head  of  the  stairs.  There  may  be  seen  the  Navy  Yard, 
the  famous  ropewalk,  which  is  thirteen  hundred  and  fifty  feet  in  length,  and 
where  all  the  cordage  used  in  the  United  States  is  manufactured.  East  Boston, 
Atlantic  Iron  Works,  and  Boston  Harbor  may  be  plainly  seen  from  this  window, 
and  many  ships  docked  within  the  harbor. 

Turning  to  the  next  window,  which  is  at  the  south,  we  saw  Boston,  the 
“Metropolis  of  New  England,”  South  Boston,  Dorchester  Heights,  where 
Washington  placed  his  troops  before  the  evacuation  of  Boston  by  the  British, 
Qiiincy  with  its  numerous  quarries  of  granite,  Roxbury,  and  a  beautiful  view  of 
Charlestown.  The  next  window  faces  the  west,  and  here  Cambridge  was  be¬ 
fore  our  eyes ;  nearly  in  front  of  this  window  was  Somerville.  At  the  right  Med¬ 
ford,  Wachusett,  Monadnock,  Kearsage,  and  the  White  Mountains  may  be  seen 
on  a  bright  day,  but  the  day  being  cloudy,  we  were  not  given  the  opportunity  for 
this  treat.  Turning  to  the  window  marked  north,  the  principal  views  were 
Everett,  Chelsea,  Revere,  Lynn,  and  the  Gas  Works  of  the  New  England  Com¬ 
pany.  We  had  now  seen  everything,  and  now  for  a  history  of  the  building.  It 
is  built  of  Qiiincy  granite.  The  foundation  is  composed  of  six  courses  of  stone, 
and  extends  twelve  feet  below  the  surface  of  the  ground.  There  are  ninety 
courses  of  stone  in  the  whole  pile,  six  of  them  below,  and  eighty-four  above.  The 
bottom  of  the  monument  is  thirty  feet  square,  the  top  fifteen.  The  distance 
from  top  to  bottom  is  two  hundred  and  twenty  feet.  Inside  the  shaft  is  a  cone, 
and  the  stairs  wind  around  this.  The  top  stone  was  raised  with  a  large  pair  of 
shears  rigged  over  the  monument,  one  leg  on  each  side,  resting  on  timbers  pro¬ 
jecting  from  four  windows.  The  block,  which  weighs  two  tons  and  a  half  was 
then  raised  and  deposited  in  its  place  with  very  little  difficulty.  Coming  down 
the  stairs  was  not  so  easy  as  ascending  them,  but  in  due  time  we  were  safely  on 
land  again,  and  taking  the  car  for  home  we  congratulated  ourselves  on  our  wise 
choice  of  amusement  for  that  morning.  Agnes  Gilmore  ’ii. 
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The  Tramp, 

American  states  have  not  yet  learned  how  to  deal  effectively  with  the  tramp. 
There  are  a  few  exceptions  to  this  rule  however  for  there  are  many  places  where 
the  “hobo”  receives  a  very  cold  reception.  He  is  used  to  being  chased  by  dogs 
and  often  goes  for  twenty-four  hours  or  more  without  food.  Then  again  he  vis¬ 
its  some  kind  hearted  person  and  tells  him  some  hard  luck  story,  of  how  he  has 
been  sick  and  is  unable  to  work,  and  the  result  is  that  he  is  given  food,  clothes 
and  money. 

It  is  just  this  class  of  people  who  encourage  men  to  live  the  life  of  a  tramp. 
If  a  man  thinks  he  can  get  along  in  the  world  without  working,  he  is  very  apt  to 
follow  that  path. 

Although  the  life  of  a  tramp  is  not  considered  a  laborious  one,  he  has  many 
dangers  with  which  to  contend.  There  is  one  particular  instance  with  which  I 
am  acquainted  which  seems  to  be  a  very  good  illustration. 

He  was  known  to  his  fellow  companions  as  “Railroad  Pete.”  The  name 
was  given  on  account  of  his  peculiar  skill  in  stealing  rides.  On  this  particular 
day  “Pete”  was  in  the  city  of  New  York,  without  a  cent  in  his  pockets.  Perhaps 
it  was  just  as  well,  for  his  pockets  were  full  of  holes.  Like  the  rest  of  his  fellow 
road-mates  “Pete”  would  rather  sleep  than  work  and  therefore  would  not  be  apt 
to  obtain  the  price  of  his  car  fare  to  Chicago.  As  he  stood  in  the  yard  of  the 
railroad  company  he  perceived  a  freight  getting  ready  to  pull  out.  Now  “Pete” 
was  a  wise  fellow  and  snatching  his  little  hammock,  which  he  always  carried 
with  him,  he  proceeded  to  one  of  the  cars  near  the  center  of  the  train.  Casting 
his  eyes  about  the  immediate  vicinity,  to  make  sure  of  not  getting  caught,  he 
quickly  hung  his  hammock  beneath  the  body  of  the  car.  He  had  barely  placed 
himself  in  a  restful  position,  when  the  engine  started. 

The  journey  proved  to  be  very  dangerous  as  well  as  long.  When  the  train 
reached  Chicago,  the  empty  hammock  was  found,  but  the  former  occupant  had 
not  completed  his  journey. 

A  few  hours  later,  a  gang  of  workmen  came  across  Pete’s  mangled  body,  as 
they  were  going  around  a  sharp  curve.  He  had  evidently  been  asleep  and  the 
sudden  jolt  had  caused  him  to  fall  out.  C.  W.  Gould. 
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_ VQCU^ 

— A  few  days  ago,  the  engagement  of  Miss  Ethel  Williams,  ’95,  and  Mr. 
Sumner  Reynolds  w^as  announced  at  a  luncheon  given  by  Mrs.  H.  T.  Hay¬ 
ward  of  Franklin. 

— Misses  Marguerite  Glennen,  Mildred  White  andKathryn  Burke,  all  of  ’07, 
were  recent  visitors  at  our  school. 

— Miss  Beatrice  Turner,  ’10,  w’ho  has  been  very  ill  at  her  home  on  Franklin 
Street,  is  able  to  be  out. 

— Mr.  Leslie  Whittemore,  ’03,  has  resigned  his  position  in  Waterbury,  Con¬ 
necticut,  and  has  returned  to  Milford.  He  is  soon  to  enter  the  employ  of  a  Bos¬ 
ton  firm. 

— Miss  Mattie  Moore,  ’03,  is  employed  as  clerk  in  Wilcox’s  jewelry  store  dur¬ 
ing  the  Christmas  vacation. 

— Misses  Guenn  Cooke  and  Agnes  Mann,  both  of  ’06,  who  are  sophomores  at 
Wellesley  college,  have  been  confined  to  their  homes  with  the  grip. 

-Mr.  J.  Edward  Dempsey,  ’02,  now  attends  Harvard  Medical  School. 

— Miss  Muriel  Cornelius,  ’06,  visited  the  school  recently. 

— Mr.  Bertram  A.  Albro,  ’96,  has  resigned  his  position  as  principal  of  the 
Princeton  High  School  to  accept  that  of  sub-master  and  teacher  of  Latin  and 
Greek  at  the  Southbri  rlge  High  School.  Mr.  Albro  was  very  much  liked  at 
Princeton  and  the  news  of  his  resignation  w^as  received  with  regret. 

— Mr.  George  Tully,  ’07,  and  Mr.  Fred  Walker,  ex-"o7,  are  attending  Holy 
Cross  College. 

— Miss  Lillian  Davis,  08,  is  absent  from  school  because  of  illness. 

— A  number  of  pupils  from  our  school  attended  a  small  party  given  recently  at 
the  home  of  Mr.  Arthur  Ewing,  ’08,  who  now  resides  in  South  Framingham. 
The  affair  was  in  honor  of  Mr.  Ewing’s  cousin.  Miss  Sibyl  Craigie  of  St.  John, 
X.  B.  A  very  pleasant  time  was  enjoyed  by  all. 

— Miss  Hathaway,  representative  of  Fiske’s  Teacher’s  agency,  Boston,  visited 
our  school,  December  13.  Miss  Hathaw'ay  is  a  graduate  of  Wellesley  College, 
class  of  1890. 

— Miss  Evelyn  Hilton,  ex -’05,  is  now  employed  as  bookkeeper  by  the  firm  of 
Russell  &  Cass. 

— Lewis  A.  Brigham,  ’07,  was  made  an  honorary  member  of  the  Senior  class 
at  its  meeting,  December  9.  Mr.  Brigham  received  his  diploma  last  June,  hav¬ 
ing  made  the  required  number  of  points  in  three  years  and  is  now  taking  a  post 
graduate  course  with  his  former  classmates. 
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Xocals. 

— Teacher  in  B  Latin:  What  is  the  gender  of  “homines  ?”  (Men.) 

Miss  W-l-i  -ms.  Feminine. 

— Has  the  bell  rung  yet,  A-t-e-a  ? 

A-t-e-a.  I  haven’t  seen  it. 

— Teacher  in  D  English.  What  is  the  title  of  the  story  on  your  paper, 
H-b-rt  ? 

H-b  -rt.  Harrington. 

— Heard  in  B  English.  Was  his  father  his  uncle? 

— In  B  French.  Sous  les  pins.  (Under  the  pines.) 

D  -m-s-y,  translating.  Under  the  pins. 

— Miss  K-l-t-r,  in  B  English.  I  read  that  Coleridge  wrote  while  he  dreamed. 

— That’s  a  very  attractive  ruler,  you  have  M-b-1. 

— In  B  French  :  Arbore  le  drapeau  de  I’independence.  (Hoist  the  flag  of 
independence.) 

Miss  L-v-o-e-t-e,  translating:  Raise  the  curtain  of  independence. 

— A  certain  girl  in  Room  4  is  seen  to  hurry  some  mornings  until  she  comes 
to  the  Mansion  House,  where  she  meets  a - friend. 

— Teacher  in  C  II  French:  I  give  my  hand  to  you.  Monsieur  W-i-t-i-e-1. 

— In  A  French:  Voice  le  plomb  qui  I’a  frappe.  (Here  is  the  shot  which 
struck  him.) 

Pupil,  translating:  Here  is  the  plum  which  struck  him. 

— The  Senior  dance,  held  in  Elks’  hall,  December  ro,  was  a  decided  suc¬ 
cess.  It  was  well  attended  in  spite  of  the  rain,  and  the  festivities  were  enjoyed 
by  all.  The  class  cleared  about  twenty-five  dollars,  which  is  to  go  toward  buy¬ 
ing  a  class  present  for  the  school. 

— Our  first  prize  speaking  contest  for  this  school  year  was  held  in  the  High 
School  Assembly  Hall,  on  the  evening  of  December  13.  The  contestants,  cho¬ 
sen  from  the  two  upper  classes,  were  Eleanora  Sonne,  Annie  Moore,  and  Ella 
McCart,  of  ’08,  and  Ethel  Gould,  Irene  Fuller,  Carroll  Duggan,  Thomas 
Dempsey,  Michael  Croce  and  Charles  Gould,  of  ’09.  Music  was  furnished  by 
the  High  School  Orchestra,  with  a  violin  solo  by  Miss  Althera  Roberts,  ’oS.  The 
medals  were  won  by  Miss  Ethel  L.  Gould  and  Mr.  Carroll  J.  Duggan,  while 
Miss  Irene  M.  Fuller  and  Mr.  Michael  F.  Croce  received  honorable  mention. 
The  judges  were  Mr.  George  G.  Sampson,  Principal  of  the  Upton  High  School, 
Mr.  Thomas  H.  Kenworthy,  Principal  of  the  Hopedale  High  School,  and  Mr. 
Elwin  R.  Bemis,  Principal  of  the  Medway  High  School. 
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Ifrom  ©ur  jE^cbangcs. 

— We  are  glad  to  see  our  exchange  list  increasing,  and  hope  it  will  continue 
to  do  so  until  we  have  received  all  of  our  former  friends,  at  least. 

— The  exchange  cut  in  the  High  School  Breccia  is  very  suggestive. 

— The  cover  design  of  the  Banner  deserves  mention,  but  why  not  have 
longer  stories  ?  The  paper  would  then  be  a  great  deal  more  interesting. 

— We  welcome  “The  Huisache”  from  San  Antonio,  Texas.  The  cover  de¬ 
sign  is  very  attractive. 

— The  cover  design  of  the  Greylock  Echo  is  very  neat  and  the  paper  presents 
a  creditable  appearance  throughout. 

— “The  Roaring  Branch”  contains  many  interesting  articles,  but  we  would 
suggest  having  a  cover  design. 

— “The  Broken  Doll”  in  Lasell  Leaves  contains  a  beautiful  sentiment. 

— Pupils  who  are  musically  inclined  will  find  an  abundance  of  interesting 
notes  in  The  Courier. 

— We  are  glad  to  find  that  you  are  to  have  an  Exchange  column.  Gates 
Index.  We  failed  to  find  it  in  your  last  issue. 

— “The  Culmination  of  Two  Cases”  in  the  Mt.  St.  Joseph  Collegian  is  a 
very  interesting  story. 

— The  Maroon  contains  some  excellent  department  cuts,  but  we  notice  that 
the  advertisements  are  still  mixed  with  the  other  items. 

— The  Tooter  is  with  us  again  for  the  first  time  this  year,  and  proves  to  be 
as  interesting  as  ever.  It  has  a  fine  exchange  column. 

— Everyone  should  read  the  story  entitled  “A  Lesson”  in  the  December  is¬ 
sue  of  The  Agnetian. 

— We  recommend  the  Mirror  to  our  Freshmen  as  it  contains  an  interesting 
“Ode  to  the  Freshies.” 

— The  Red  and  Black  is  praiseworthy  in  every  detail  except  that  it  lacks  an 
exchange  column. 

— The  Aegis  contains  some  excellent  department  cuts,  and  the  stories  are  in¬ 
teresting,  especially  the  one  entitled  “No  Place  Like  Home,”  as  the  setting  of 
the  story  is  Milford,  and  that  name  naturally  proves  interesting  to  us  wherever 
we  see  it. 

— The  Russ  is  one  of  our  most  attractive  exchanges. 

— The  Herald  asks  where  the  exchange  column  of  the  June  Oak,  Lily  and 
Ivy  is.  In  answer  we  will  say  that  the  June  number  of  our  paper  is  devoted  to 
the  graduation  exercises.  The  last  exchange  column  for  the  year  appears  in  the 
May  issue. 
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WALCOn’S 


Is  the  Place  to  buy  SHIRT  WAISTS 
at  City  Prices. 


C.  F.  FYFORD,  Supt,  G.  P.  WALCOTT. 


lo0-]53  Main  Street, 
Milford. 


HENRY  L.  PATRICK. 

Wholesale  and  Eetail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hoped  ALE,  Mass. 


School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to 
understand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads. 
in  the  daily  papers. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at 

Notary  Public. 

225  Main  Street,  Milford. 

MORSE’S  SURe'gORN  KILLER 

PREPARED  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expressed  By 
All  AVho  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN 

AT  THE 

Willis  Stvidio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOLN  SQUARE. 

KODAK  AND  CAMERA  SUPPLIES, 

FULL  LINE. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

King  Bros.,  Clothiers* 

Milford,  Mass. 


A*  SHUMAN  &  CO*^S 

Young  Men’s  Suits 

and  Overcoats 

ARE  SOLD  BY 

N.  W.  HEATH, 

158  Main  Street,  Milford. 


HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Bryan  Manion,  Prop. 


TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Graphophones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

222  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass., 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  IMilford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

CHARLES  F.  CLAFLIN,  Pres. 
AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Cashier. 


The  place  to  buy  SHOES  is 

Reynolds’  New  York  Shoe  Store 

Opposite  Mansion  House. 


lobn  lb.  (Saioella,  ipb.  (5.,  Zm  IHouee  ipbarmacp. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


FOE 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY 

SEE 

JAMES  LALLY, 

Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


DYS  1  MORSES  i  PEPSIA 


(Formerly  Called,  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
THAT’S  ARE. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  MILFORD,  MASS. 

CONNORS  BROS. 

Lrawtidry. 


Main  Street, 


Milford. 


flDilfort)  Savinas  Banli. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

Z.  C.  FIELD,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer, 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 

JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

Successor  to  L.  K.  BARBER. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS,' 

Cioar  flUanufacturcrs. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 


HERBERT  HUNTER, 

CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  GDLDRED. 

REPAIRING  A  SPECIALTY. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


/OU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery 

AT 

ANNIE  LAWLESS’. 

170  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford. 

WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

COAL  AND  WOOD 

Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Telephone  83-12. 

DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

Bentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 

LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate^  Insurance^ 

and  Pension  Business. 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 
Cpinpliments  oj 

Huckins  &  Temple. 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 


ferr5’9  Solo  at  Bee  iHiw  (Sroeeries,  JifiilforO. 
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WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

Hrcbttect . 

IRoome  7  ls*2  anb  9* 

Collins  Buildings  Milford^  Mass* 

AT  J.  L.  BUXTON’S  MACHINE  SHOP 

REAR  42  CENTRAL  STREET. 

All  kinds  of  Machine  Jobbing  done.  Cutlery  of 
every  description  ground.  Scissors,  scythes,  axes 
and  lawn  mowers  sharpened.  Skates  ground  concave, 
O.  K.  Sewing  machines  repaired.  Lock-smith.  Com¬ 
plete  set  of  violin  maker’s  tools.  Also  proprietors 
of  the  Improved  Acme  Heating  Drum ;  it  burns  no 
fuel.  TRY  ONE,  YOU  WILL  LIKE  IT. 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

Confectioners. 

149  Main  Street,  Milford* 

INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

IH.  a.  2>antel0. 

P*  O*  Block,  Milford* 

CHARLES  S.  nULLANE, 

Dealer  In 

COAL  and  Wood, 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block, 

Yard,  Hayward  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

H.  0.  BARROWS, 

Succeesot  to  ^Bartin  K».  IRugent, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

EAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

riansion  House, 

MILFOED,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 

FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POST  CARDS,  etc. 

FRED  H.  KOCH. 

256  Main  St.,  Telephone  Exchange  Bid. 

BUY  YOUR 

Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OT  A.  A.  COBURN. 

LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC, 

ALSO 

EDISON  PBONOGRAPHS  and  RECOPS 

AT 

Reynolds’  Music  Store. 

DILLON  BROS. 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD* 

1Ki0b  School*  Wlcw  IKospital* 

IRealon’s  Home  ffiakeiy, 

PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD* 

EUROPEAN  PLAN* 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

ALFRED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 

Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 

Tompkins,  IRewsbealer  anb  Stationer. 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  0.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagious  diseases. 

6  South  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass* 

DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 

R.  A.  DAVENPORT, 

Painter  &  Paper  Hanger, 

A  full  assortment  of  Wall  Paper. 

32  Glines  Ave.,  Milford. 

call  at  w.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macarooos,  Lady  Fiogers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  Milford. 

For  Shoes,  Overshoes,  Sweaters, 
Swell  Neckwear,  Hosiery, 

and  the  Best  Clothing  in  this  region, 

SEE 

BOWKER,  The  CLOTHIER. 

INKY  FINGERS  ARE  NOT  PLEASANT 
A  Good  Fountain  Pen  is  Appreciated. 

BUY 

Moore’s  Non-Leakable  Fotmtain  Pen. 

SOLD  BY 

F.  W.  DRAPER  &  CO., 

241  Main  Street,  Burns  Block. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS. 

Milford,  Mass* 

Compliments  of 

M.  J.  Carbary, 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

198  Main  Street,  Milford* 

W.  C.  TEWKSBURY, 

::  ELECTRICIAN  :: 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur¬ 
glar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street^  Nlilford,  Mass* 

WILLIAMS,  WILLIAMS  &  VINCENT, 

Attorneys  and 

Counselors  at  Law* 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

V.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier. 

✓ 

Ladies’  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

120  Main  Street,  Milford* 

College  Pipes 

AT  :: 

Roberts’  Cigar  Store. 

2)r.  Hlfreb  Curley, 


Collins  Bullblng. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


I 


Monuments  and  Headstones  of  Granite  and  Marble. 

George  T.  Hutchings  &  Son^  ♦  ,  .  ♦  Milfordy  Mass. 


EGAN  6  LARKIN, 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

FOR  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

PALACE 

DINING  CAR. 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


THE  WILLARD  STUDIO. 

GODIN  &  CO. 

Photographs,  Enlargements,  Interior  and 
Exterior  views.  Groups,  Post  Cards,  etc.. 
Finishing  for  Amateurs,  also 

Cbe  iPopular  ipenn^  Ipicturee. 

129  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 


ELDREDGE  &  SON, 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper, 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


Complhnei^ts  of 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq. 


^  Fancy  Carnations, 

Plants  or  Ferns, 

Morningside  Greenhouses. 

FUNERAL  DECORATIONS  A  SPECIALTY. 

W.  D.  IHowarb,  South  /IRain  St. 

Tel.  Connection. 

Compliments  of 

Webber  &  Tobin. 
Hotel  Williao. 

J.  F.  HICKEY, 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANCE  CO. 

Eoom  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

212-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

MILFORD  GRAIN  CO. 

Grain,  Hay  and  Straw. 

Milford,  Mass. 

W.  R.  AMESBURY,  M.  D. 

Office,  Grant  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Telephone,  164-2. 

BUSSEEL  &  CASS. 

Painters  Paperhangers, 

26  Spruce  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Hlfreb  dF«  flilartm,  dfisb,  ©asters,  Clams. 
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HAROLD  M.  CURTISS,  48  Pond  St..  MUtord. 

COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 


Do  You  Insure  Your  School  Books?No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CALI.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  ROOM  1,  BAKER  BLOCK. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

MILFORD  STEAM  LAUNDRY. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving"  Laundry,  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  aucl  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Compliments  of 

George  W«  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hrcbitect. 

Brcbitect  3For  IRevv  Ibigb  Scbool. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  E.  LILLEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLE  Y’S  CORNEB, 

^hlford.  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store* 

W.  J.  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


CHARLES  H.  COLLINS. 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

The  Rockingham  Hotel. 

32,  34  and  36  Central  Street, 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

.TAMES  E.  STRATTON. 


MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


DR.  N.  MIETT 

DENTIST , 

Rooms  1  and  3  Washington  Blk.  ^Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3850  Families  Read  the 
DAILY  NEWS  every  day. 


Do  You? 


Care^,  (3rocerte8  anb  provisions. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 
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Me  flRanufacture 

ant>  Untiobuce 


IMPHOVED 

COTTON 

IviiicHiNERV. 


We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  the 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact: 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 

THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 

Hopedale,  Massachusetts. 
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The  Athletic  Column,  which  was  omitted  in  the  December  number  of  the 
Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  is  resumed  in  this  issue.  We  hope  that  it  will  not  be  neces¬ 
sary  to  omit  it  again. 


In  accordance  with  the  law,  all  the  pupils  of  the  school  underwent  the  eye 
and  ear  tests  during  the  week  previous  to  the  Christmas  vacation.  The  test  was 
made  by  the  teachers. 

Great  surprise  and  regret  were  expressed  by  the  jiupils,  on  learning  of  the 
resignation  of  Miss  Carolyn  M.  Field,  teacher  of  the  English  and  history  branch¬ 
es,  in  the  Freshman,  Sophomore  and  Junior  classes.  Miss  Field  has  been  teach¬ 
ing  in  the  High  school  for  several  years,  and  has  always  been  untiring  in  her  ef¬ 
forts  for  the  welfare  of  those  under  her  charge. 
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We  are  pleased  to  extend  a  cordial  welcome  to  Miss  Edith  Nichols,  who  has 
been  added  to  our  corps  of  teachers,  to  fill  the  vacancy  made  by  the  resignation 
of  Miss  Field.  Miss  Nichols  began  her  duties  here  at  the  opening  of  the  second 
school  term.  We  wish  her  every  success  and  enjoyment  in  her  new  position. 


Once  more  it  has  been  proved  that  “perseverance  wins,”  and  we  congratu¬ 
late  the  girls  on  having  obtained  the  means  for  basket-ball  and  gymnastics.  The 
girls  have  been  wishing  and  working  for  this  for  a  long  time,  and  they  are  now 
entering  into  the  sport  very  enthusiastically,  to  make  up  for  lost  time.  That’s 
right,  girls,  make  the  most  of  your  opportunities,  now  that  they  are  here ;  and 
may  you  find  as  much  pleasure  and  benefit  in  them  as  you  have  anticipated. 


In  former  years,  visitors  have  always  been  welcome  in  this  school,  have  been 
treated  courteously  by  teachers  and  pupils,  and  generally  conducted  themselves 
properly.  However,  there  seems  to  be  a  change  in  this  respect,  on  the  part  of 
some  of  the  graduates  and  former  students,  who  have  visited  the  school  recently. 
They  have  abused  the  hospitality  and  courtesy  shown  them,  have  cast  discredit  on 
their  alma  mater,  and  have  behaved  generally  in  a  disgraceful  manner.  We  feel 
that  when  things  reach  this  condition,  it  would  be  better  for  such  people  to  stay 
away  until  they  learn  to  conduct  themselves  as  gentlemen  should.  We  hope  that 
the  present  pupils  will  not  see  fit  to  pattern  after  their  predecessors  in  this  re¬ 
spect. 

We  receive,  and  have  received  for  several  years,  school  papers  from  high 
schools  in  all  parts  of  the  United  States.  Our  exchange  list  is  gradually  increas¬ 
ing.  Formerly,  these  school  papers  were  kept  in  the  library,  so  that  all  the 
pupils  might  enjoy  them,  for  they  are  very  enjoyable;  but  last  year,  the  privilege 
was  greatly  abused  by  some  of  the  pupils,  the  library  was  made  a  lounging  room, 
and  the  papers  were  greatly  misused.  As  a  result,  they  were  removed  from  the 
libraiy,  and  all  were  deprived  of  the  privilege  of  reading  them.  It  has  been  de¬ 
cided  to  place  them  there  once  more,  and  give  the  students  another  trial.  Let  us 
profit  by  experience,  and  use  the  exchanges  in  such  a  way,  that  they  may  be  kept 
in  the  library  in  the  future. 
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A  Rescue  From  Indians. 

Late  in  November,  in  the  fall  of  Hanley,  a  young  lad  of  six¬ 

teen,  employed  by  my  father  as  a  clerk,  and  myself,  were  sent  on  a  somewhat 
hazardous  journey  through  the  wilds  of  New  York  state  to  the  Great  Lakes. 

The  reasons  for  my  taking  this  journey  mere  manifold  and  important.  A 
friend  of  my  father’s,  who  traded  exclusively  with  him  for  his  supplies,  was  in 
desperate  need  of  provisions,  as  the  crops  had  all  failed.  The  messenger  he  had 
sent,  had  fainted  away  with  exhaustion  after  his  posthaste  journey,  and  was  in  no 
condition  to  make  the  return  trip,  for  at  least  one  week.  My  father  was  in  de- 
S23air.  The  week  before,  he  had  broken  his  leg,  and  my  older  brother  was  con¬ 
valescing  from  an  attack  of  fever  which  was  epidemic.  All  the  able-bodied  men 
of  the  village  were  either  away,  or  suffering  from  fever.  So  it  was  decided  that 
I  should  start  upon  the  long  journey,  at  once,  with  James  Hanley  for  a  comrade. 

Our  equipment  for  the  journey  was  simple.  A  rough  suit,  flannel  blouses, 
a  change  of  under-flannels,  three  pairs  of  hose,  a  musket,  an  old-fashioned 
horse  pistol  and  plenty  of  powder  and  buck-shot,  were  given  each  of  us,  while  we 
were  each  mounted,  I,  upon  my  gray  mare,  Sancho,  and  my  companion,  upon  a 
good  horse  from  our  stable.  Besides  the  above-mentioned  horses,  there  was  a 
pack  horse,  with  the  jorovisions  for  the  little  town. 

Soon  all  was  ready,  and  we  were  off  on  our  trip,  bound  for  the  little  settlement 
of  Craigie  Neck.  On  our  way  we  were  to  pass  through  the  territory  of  several 
Indian  tribes,  but  as  the  hatchet  was  at  that  time  supposed  to  be  buried  between 
them  and  the  pale  faces,  little  attention  was  joaid  to  this  in  our  preparations,  al¬ 
though  later,  they  proved  to  he  almost  the  death  of  Jim  and  me.  The  first  half 
of  our  journey  was  uneventful.  Not  an  Indian  or  other  human  being  was  seen, 
although  wild  beasts  and  birds  were  plentiful.  These,  we  shot  several  times  for 
food,  and  they  proved  welcome  additions  to  our  menu.  The  scenery  from  Ash¬ 
ton  to  Craigie  Neck  was  beautiful  and  varied;  but  we  did  not  have  much  time  to 
admire  the  scenery,  as  we  were  on  an  errand  requiring  all  our  reserve  sjoeed  and 
energy.  Hurrying  on,  we  soon  left  behind  us  the  grandeur  of  the  Catskills,  and 
before  long,  the  smell  of  the  lakes  greeted  us,  and  we  were  assured  that  our  desti¬ 
nation  would  soon  be  reached  and  then, — sleep  and  rest  and  civilization. 

As  I  sat  in  my  saddle,  indulging  in  these  day-dreams,  I  did  not  hear  Jim 
shout  the  first  time,  but  an  instant  later  I  realized  that  he  had  called  me.  Urging 
my  horse  onward,  I  soon  came  up  to  him,  on  the  crest  of  the  hill. 

“What  is  it?”  I  impatiently  asked,  for  I  did  not  relish  being  disturbed. 

“Look  !”  was  the  rejDly. 

I  gazed  in  the  direction  in  which  he  jDointed.  Before  me,  lay  not  the  village 
of  Craigie  Neck,  but  a  smouldering  mass  of  charred  ruins,  with  a  few  dead  bodies 
of  scaljDed  men  lying  around.  There  could  be  but  one  answer  to  this.  Indians 
had  suddenly  descended  upon  the  little  colony  and  destroyed  it  before  resistance 
could  be  made.  Exj^eriences  similar  to  this,  had  haj^j^ened  before  to  many  of  the 
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little  towns  and  villages  lying  west  of  the  great  Atlantic  Ocean.  The  question 
now  was,  were  the  Indians  still  near,  or  had  they  departed  long  ago  for  their  own 
villages?  If  they  were,  our  lives  were  not  worth  a  two-penny  nail.  If  not, 
there  was  still  chance  for  escape. 

We  hurriedly  turned  our  horses  toward  home  and  started  back.  The  pack- 
horse  we  led ;  but  we  both  knew,  that  if  we  were  pursued  by  the  red  men,  the 
poor  animal  must  be  abandoned  into  their  merciless  hands. 

All  went  well,  until  we  had  reached  the  opposite  bank  of  a  small  river  which 
bowed  across  our  path.  Happening  to  look  around,  rather  apprehensively,  I  saw 
that  a  band  of  Indians,  not  over  ten  strong,  was  about  a  mile  behind.  We  urged 
on  our  horses  to  still  greater  speed,  and  it  appeared  for  a  minute  as  if  we  would 
get  away ;  but  as  our  horses  were  dispirited  after  the  trip,  and  theirs,  fresh 
mounts,  we  knew  that  the  result  would  not  be  long  in  doubt.  As  soon  as  we 
reached  a  place  which  seemed  to  have  been  made  for  defense,  we  dropped  from 
our  saddles,  and  proceeded  to  prepare  for  the  conflict. 

Our  “fortress”  was  on  the  outskirts  of  a  forest,  and  was  liberally  endowed 
with  boulders.  A  small  brook  babbled  among  the  rocks,  assuring  us  that  we  should 
not  want  for  drink,  if  beseiged.  The  Indians  dismounted  at  a  point  beyond  the 
power  of  our  muskets  to  reach.  Soon  an  Indian  detached  himself  from 
the  group  of  men  who  were  holding  a  “council  of  war,”  mounted  his  horse,  and 
rode  away,  probably,  we  thought,  in  search  of  help. 

We  were  considering  the  best  method  of  keeping  the  Indians  off. 

“The  first  thing  to  do,”  I  told  Jim,  “is  to  build  a  wall  around  this  miserable 
gulley.”  Jim  agreed,  and  we  set  to  work.  By  sundown  this  was  completed  and 
we  felt  more  secure  than  before. 

Once  more  we  thought  over  our  chances  of  escape,  which  seemed  very  slim, 
as  another  body  of  fifteen  Indians  had  arrived.  The  advisability  of  breaking 
through  their  line  in  the  night  was  considered ;  but  the  Indians  evidently  antici¬ 
pated  that,  as  guards  were  posted  in  a  complete  half-circle  around  our  camp. 

“Well,”  said  Jim,  “I  guess  the  only  chance  of  success  you  and  I  have  of 
getting  out  of  this  scrape,  with  our  hair  on,  is  to  stay  here  and  keep  them  from 
breaking  in.” 

“Easier  said  than  done,”  I  replied  mournfully.  “The  creatures  will  crawl 
upon  us  in  the  night  and  first  thing  you  know  you  wont  be  here.” 

“I  expect  you’re  about  right,”  thoughtfully  replied  Jim,  as  he  puffed  at  his 
pipe.  “Anyway,  we’ve  got  to  keep  a  pretty  good  fire  going  twenty  rods  or  so 
from  this  place,  so  they  wont  be  able  to  crawl  up  without  our  seeing  them.” 

“We’ve  only  got  food  enough  for  three  days  at  the  most!”  I  cried,  after  in¬ 
specting  our  supplies,  and  if  worse  comes  to  worse,  we’ll  have  to  eat  the  horses.” 

The  night  was  divided  into  two  watches,  one  for  Jim  and  one  for  me. 
From  7  a.  m.  to  i  a.  m.  was  for  Jim,  and  from  i  a.  m.  ’till  morning  for  me. 

At  about  midnight,  I  was  awakened  by  the  sound  of  Jim’s  musket. 

“What’s  the  matter?”  I  hastily  inquired,  grabbing  my  gun. 

“There’  s  one  young  Indian  brave,  that  wont  try  to  crawl  on  us  again,”  re¬ 
plied  Jim  with  satisfaction  written  on  his  face.  I  guess  we  wont  be  bothered 
much  more  by  them  tonight.” 
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And  indeed,  we  were  not.  The  rest  of  the  night  passed  uneventfully.  In 
the  morning,  the  body  of  the  red  man  was  found  to  be  lying  about  twenty-five 
rods  a  wav. 

About  ten  o’clock,  the  next  morning,  we  noticed  that  the  Indians  were 
hastily  mounting  their  horses  and  riding  away.  Walking  up  to  a  little  mound 
I  saw,  about  a  half  mile  away,  a  band  of  white  men  rapidly  approaching  us  on 
horseback.  Soon  they  were  riding  into  the  little  gully  in  which  we  had  resisted 
the  attack  of  the  Indians.  There  were  about  twenty-five  of  them,  and  well  in¬ 
deed  it  was  that  they  had  happened  to  come  our  across  trail  near  the  place  where 
we  had  forded  the  stream.  We  hastily  mounted,  and  went  with  them  to  Ash¬ 
ton.  My  father  was  very  glad  to  see  me  back,  as  he  had  been  somewhat 
worried  by  rumors  of  an  Indian  uprising  near  the  Great  Lakes.  When  he  had 
learned  of  our  narrow  escape  from  death  at  the  hands  of  the  Indians,  and  of  our 
rescue,  he  was  elocpient  in  his  thanks  to  our  rescuers,  and  placed  himself  and  his 
family  at  their  command. 

Earle  S.  Draper,  ’ii. 


A  Trip  To  The  Food  Fair. 

It  was  a  beautiful  morning,  the  first  day  of  November,  that  we  started  for  the 
Food  Fair.  After  a  brisk  walk  for  over  a  mile,  we  boarded  the  car  which  carried 
us  to  South  Framingham.  We  had  few  waits,  and  within  two  hours  from  the 
time  we  left  home,  were  in  the  midst  of  the  hustle  and  bustle  of  the  city. 

It  was  very  nearly  noon,  so,  after  doing  some  trading,  we  went  to  the  dining¬ 
room  of  a  large  department  store  and  had  dinner. 

We  had  not  the  least  idea  where  the  Mechanics  Building  was,  but  upon  in¬ 
quiry,  we  found  it  was  about  a  mile  distant.  We  walked  across  the  Common 
and  the  Public  Gardens,  where  men  were  at  work  planting  bulbs  which  would 
come  up  in  the  spring.  On  passing  the  Arlington  church,  we  turned  the  corner 
into  Boylston  street.  Soon  we  came  to  two  fine-looking  buildings,  and  of  course 
we  thought  one  of  them  must  be  the  building,  for  which  we  were  looking,  but, 
as  we  reached  it,  we  noticed  the  sign,  “School  of  Technology.”  Our  feet  were 
tired,  and  we  wondered  how  much  farther  we  would  have  to  go.  But  it  was  of  no  use 
to  give  up,  so  we  took  courage  and  went  past  Trinity  church,  the  Public  Library 
and  the  Art  Museum,  until  at  last  we  reached  a  building  where  American  flags 
were  waving  in  the  breeze,  and  people  were  going  in  and  out  incessantly.  As  we 
approached,  we  read  the  sign,  “Food  Fair.”  Yes,  this  was  the  place,  reached  at 
last. 
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We  ascended  the  great  stone  steps  into  a  corridor,  and  after  having  our  par¬ 
cels  and  wraps  checked,  we  entered  the  hall,  only  to  find  our  journey  just  begun, 
because  we  could  walk  as  many  miles  in  the  building  as  we  had  outside.  Al¬ 
most  everything  imaginable  was  advertised  somewhere ;  even  the  corridors  were 
lined  with  booths.  In  the  basement  was  the  “One  Ring  Circus,”  an  entertain¬ 
ment  for  the  children. 

A  bamboo  room  attracted  much  attention  ;  it  contained  bamboo  beds,  chairs, 
stands,  book-racks,  tea-tables  and  almost  everything  that  can  be  made  of  bamboo. 
Men  were  at  work  making  wicker  chairs,  tables,  desks  and  tabourettes. 

In  the  main  hall  was  advertised  “Gordon’s  Fisheries,”  with  a  huge  ship  sail 
and  a  counter  around  it,  where  many  young  ladies  tried  to  interest  the  people 
with  their  fish  products. 

Moxie  was  sold  from  a  room  in  the  lower  part  of  an  immense  Moxie  bottle. 
Ceylon  tea  was  served  at  dainty  little  tea-tables  on  the  stage,  where  young  ladies 
came  and  sat  beside  us  and  tried  to  persuade  us  to  buy  a  pound  of  tea.  Jersey  Ice 
Cream  was  sold  from  an  elevated  platform  almost  on  a  level  with  the  first  bal¬ 
cony.  Hood’s  Milk,  which  is  much  used  in  Boston,  was  advertised  by  a  large 
booth  trimmed  with  blue  and  white.  In  a  department  of  that  booth  lay  a  milk- 
white  cow ,  quietly  chewing  her  cud,  and  taking  little  notice  of  the  crowds  that 
gathered  to  admire  her.  In  another  part  of  the  hall,  there  was  a  booth  con¬ 
taining  leather  purses,  pillows,  bill-holders  and  almost  everything  in  leather 
goods.  At  your  request,  any  name  you  wished  would  be  burned  on  whatever  you 
purchased. 

Although  we  had  not,  by  any  means,  seen  everything,  time  was  flying,  and 
at  five  o’clock,  we  were  both  tired  enough  to  leave  the  hall  and  take  the  car  for 
home.  Arriving  home  at  eight-thirty,  we  declared  a  better  time  could  not  have 
been  had  by  anyone. 


Florence  M.  Weeks,  ’ii 
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On  December  5,  a  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association  was  held  for  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  organizing  a  hockey  team.  About  fourteen  students  volunteered  to  come 
out  for  practice.  Of  last  year’s  team  there  were  six  members — Foley,  Demp¬ 
sey,  Lamb,  Gould,  Vitalini  and  Hixon. 

At  this  meeting,  Foley  was  re-elected  captain  and  Dempsey  was  elected 
manager.  The  prospect  of  having  a  good  team  was  very  bright.  The  school 
had  been  asked  to  join  a  hockey  league,  composed  of  teams  from  the  towns  in 
this  vicinity.  A  motion  to  enter  this  league  was  unanimously  carried. 


A  meeting  of  delegates  from  the  schools  interested,  was  held  in  Hopedale, 
on  Saturday,  December  14,  and  another  meeting  was  held  the  following  Monday 
evening  at  the  same  place,  to  make  the  necessaiy  regulations  and  to  arrange  a 
schedule  of  hockey  games.  As  several  of  the  Milford  players,  on  account  of  low 
standing  in  their  school  work,  were  ineligible;  both  by  the  standard  established 
by  the  Milford  school  committee,  and  by  that  of  the  league,  the  Athletic  associa¬ 
tion,  with  only  one  dissenting  vote,  decided  to  withdraw  from  the  league. 


At  their  meeting  of  December  6,  the  school  committee  voted  that  pupils  of 
the  high  school,  who  wish  to  participate  in  athletic  contests,  must  have  a  passing 
mark  in  their  studies.  This  rule  will  affect  three  or  four  of  our  athletes  who  are 
now  below  the  standard,  and  who  will  need  to  give  more  attention  to  their 
studies  during  the  winter  if  they  wish  to  secure  a  position  on  the  baseball  nine  of 
tbe  school  in  the  spring. 


After  considerable  negotiation  with  the  directors  of  the  Milford  Y.  M.  C. 
A.,  the  girls  have  been  allowed  to  use  the  hall  Wednesday  and  Friday  afternoons 
of  each  week  from  three  to  five  o’clock.  About  half  an  hour  each  day  is  devoted 
to  work  in  gymnastics,  under  the  direction  of  Secretary  Murray.  The  remainder 
of  the  time  is  spent  in  basketball  practice.  On  Tuesday  afternoons,  this  work  is 
directed  by  Miss  Brazeau,  our  teacher  of  French  and  German,  who  played  on 
her  college  team  for  three  years,  and  is  an  enthusiast  on  the  subject  of  basketball. 

A  very  good  beginning  has  been  made  by  the  girls  in  acquiring  a  knowledge 
of  the  game,  and  daily  improvement  is  shown  in  the  practice. 
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— Charles  H.  Watkins,  a  student  at  Harvard  in  the  class  of  1909,  and  Bertram 
A.  Albro,  teacher  of  Latin  and  Greek  in  the  Southbridge  high  school,  were 
visitors  at  our  school  during  their  vacations. 

—Mi  ss  Annie  Wells,  '09,  who  has  been  confined  at  her  home  with  grip,  has 
returned  to  school. 

— William  Curtin,  ’07,  who  was  at  home  from  Baltimore  Medical  college 
for  the  vacation,  has  returned  there  to  resume  his  studies. 

— Miss  Florence  E.  Droney,  ’08,  has  been  ill  at  her  home  on  Purchase 
street. 

— Wendell  Phillips,  ex-’o8,  and  William  Moore,  '06,  who  attend  Notre  Dame 
University,  Indiana,  were  home  for  the  holidays. 

— Miss  Laura  Bigwood,  of  the  Franklin  high  school,  was  a  recent  visitor  at 
our  school. 

— The  Limit  Whist  club,  composed  large.ly  of  high  school  girls,  held 
“gentlemen’s  night”  at  the  home  of  Miss  Mildred  Goulding,  a  short  time  ago. 
A  very  pleasant  evening  was  enjoyed  by  all. 

— During  the  first  week  of  January,  our  school  was  visited  by  many  of  the 
alumni,  among  whom  were  Alfred  Cenedella,  William  Clancy  and  William  Moore, 
of  the  class  of  1906,  and  William  Curtin,  Austin  Livingstone  and  William  Mur¬ 
ray,  of  the  class  of  1907. 

— Miss  Agnes  Mann,  ’06,  and  Miss  Gertrude  Mann,  ’03,  both  students  at 
Wellesley  college,  spent  the  vacation  at  their  home  on  Grove  street. 

— Miss  Irene  Fuller,  ’09,  was  employed  during  the  holidays  as  clerk  in  El- 
dridge’s  jewelry  store.  Misses  Florence  Whittemore  and  Katherine  Hayes  were 
employed  at  Miller’s  store. 

— Miss  Guenn  Cooke,  ’06,  now  a  sophomore  at  Wellesley,  was  at  home  over 
Christmas. 

— Miss  Ethel  Gouldj  ’09,  is  confined  at  her  home  by  illness. 

— A  number  of  high  school  girls  clerked  at  Gould’s  Variety  store  during  the 
holidays.  They  included  Misses  Irene  Hogan,  Dorothy  Shean,  Mildred  Whitte¬ 
more,  Marian  Williams,  Annie  Wells,  Esther  Ryan,  May  Binningham  and 
Florence  McCarthy,  all  ’09. 

— M  iss  Helen  J.  Gilmore,  teacher  of  the  business  course,  was  absent  Mon¬ 
day,  January  6,  because  of  the  death  of  a  relative. 

— Miss  Catherine  McClure,  ex-’ 10,  has  returned  to  work,  after  a  severe  at¬ 
tack  of  grip. 

— Charles  Moriarty,  ’04,  spent  his  v^acation  at  his  home.  West  street. 

— Vliss  Lillian  1.  Davis,  ’08,  has  returned  to  school,  after  a  fortnight’s  illness 
with  grip. 
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%ocals. 

— Miss  Field,  in  B  English.  You  may  take  the  front  chair,  D-m-s-y. 

D-m-s-y.  Where  will  I  take  it  to  ? 

— One  of  the  pupils,  after  having  her  eyes  and  ears  tested,  remarked  that  she 
was  blind  in  one  ear. 

— Teacher  in  C  French.  What  tense  is  the  verb.^ 

Miss  T-ck-r.  Avoir. 

— In  B  German.  Tragen  mich  die  Frauen  noch  immer  auf  Handen. 
(All  the  women  worship  me.) 

Miss  K-l-er,  translating.  My  wives  are  worshipping  me. 

— Heard  in  B  English.  Couldn’t  the  stars  be  out  in  the  day-time? 

— Teacher  in  A  English.  What  were  the  dates  of  the  birth  and  death  of  Ad¬ 
dison  ? 

Miss  M-r-a-ty.  1702-1714.  (He  must  have  been  a  prodigy.) 

— Teacher  in  B  Latin.  What  is  the  day  referred  to  in  “hesterno  die,”  (yes¬ 
terday.) 

Miss  McC-r-hy.  The  day  before. 

— Teacher  in  C  French.  Monsieur  Hixon,  have  you  ears? 

H-x-n.  No’m. 

— Miss  Field  in  B  history.  Who  were  successful  in  the  battle  ol  Towton 
Moor  ? 

G-u-d.  The  winners. 

— In  B  French.  Vont  pecher  la  nuit.  (They  are  going  to  fish  during  the 
night. 

Gi-l-s,  translating.  They  are  going  to  fish  the  night. 

— In  B  German.  Nimm  deinen  Regenschirm  mit,  denn  es  wird  heute  noch 
regnen.  (Take  your  umbrella  with  you,  for  it  is  still  raining. 

Miss  Ry-n,  translating.  Take  your  umbrella  with  you,  and  then  it  will  not 

rain. 

— Heard  in  the  Gymnasium.  Constant  shouts  of  enthusiasm. 

— Can’t  you  imitate  Caesar,  H-r-ld  ? 

— In  C  French.  La  petite  et  furtive  raie  sombre  que  Paul  avait  designee  du 
doight.  (The  small  and  furtive  sombre  line  that  Paul  had  pointed  out  with  his 
finger.) 

Miss  K-l-y,  translating.  The  small  and  furtive  line  that  Paul  had  pointed 
out  with  his  toe. 

— A  Latin.  Rhipens,  qui  fuit  in  Tenciis  et  servantissimus  aequi.  (Rhipens, 
who  among  the  Trojans  was  the  one  most  observant  of  right.) 

Student,  translating.  Rhipens,  who  among  the  Trojans  was  the  most  observ¬ 
ant  of  the  horse. 

— One  of  our  senior  boys,  who  has  studied  astronomy,  informed  the  class  in 
English  that  the  North  Star  is  the  “handle”  of  the  Lesser  Bear. 

— The  High  School  Orchestra  furnished  music  at  both  the  afternoon  and 
evening  services,  held  to  celebrate  the  twentieth  anniversary  of  the  local  Y.  M. 
C.  A.  Its  work  was  highly  praised. 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


3fi'om  ©ui'  Etcbanges. 

— We  are  sorry  to  say  that  we  have  not  received  the  usual  number  of  ex¬ 
changes  for  December.  This  is  probably  caused  by  the  Christmas  vacation,  and 
we  hope  to  welcome  all  our  friends,  now  that  we  are  back  at  school  again. 

— A  number  of  the  exchanges  which  we  have  received  are  arrayed  in  Christ¬ 
mas  covers,  and  present  a  very  creditable  appearance. 

— We  extend  a  cordial  welcome  to  “The  Magnet,”  Leominster,  Mass., 
which  is  with  us  for  the  first  time.  The  story  entitled  “Thank  You,”  in  the  No¬ 
vember  issue,  is  very  interesting. 

— “Lasell  Leaves,”  why  not  keep  your  Exchange  column  for  the  exchanges 
only,  and  place  all  the  jokes  together? 

— “The  Mirror”  does  not  contain  a  verv  thriving  exchange  column  this 
month.  “The  Maroon”  exchanges  appear  neglected  also. 

— “Noel,”  in  “The  Premier,”  should  prove  interesting  to  the  French 
students. 

— Very  few  of  the  papers  contain  cuts  in  the  different  numbers.  Although 
the  expense  will  be  a  little  greater,  the  appearance  of  the  paper  will  be  greatly 
improved,  and  so  we  hope  to  see  cuts  in  the  exchanges  during  the  coming 
months. 

— We  like  your  cover  “Comus,”  and  think  your  different  columns  are  well 
written. 

— “The  Agnetian  Monthly”  proves  as  interesting  as  ever. 

— The  department  cuts  of  “The  Russ”  are  excellent. 

— “The  Dean  Megaphone,”  we  congratulate  you  on  the  excellent  work  your 
football  team  did  last  fall.  You  should  certainly  feel  proud  of  them  if  they  de¬ 
serve  all  the  praise  given  them  in  your  December  issue. 

— “The  Herald”  contains  three  most  entertaining  stories,  for  which  prizes 
were  awarded. 

— “The  Crimson  and  White”  would  be  much  more  interesting  if  the  stories 
were  longer  and  fewer,  although  the  themes  are  very  well  written. 

— The  “Legenda,”  our  smallest  exchange,  is  an  interesting  little  paper. 

—There  are  numerous  stories  in  the  Christmas  numbers,  which  certainly  de¬ 
serve  mention  ;  “How  Misfortune  Brought  Good  Luck,”  in  “The  High  School 
Herald;”  “Silas  Dennet’s  Telegram”  in  “The  Aegis;”  “A  Hospital  Romance” 
and  “The  Oak  Tree  Ghost”  in  the  “Academe;”  “Her  First  Lesson”  in  “The 
Agnetian  Monthly”  and  “Old  Crusty’s  Tale”  in  “The  Cue.” 

— Your  paper  would  be  greatly  improved  “Aegis,”  if  you  had  some  depart¬ 
ment  cuts. 
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'IliT  A  T  Is  the  Place  to  buy  SHIRT  WAISTS 

W  ALLU  1  1  S  at  City  Prices. 

C.  F.  LYFOKD,  Sxipt,  G.  P.  WALCOTT. 


HENRY  L.  PATRICK. 

Wholesale  and  Eetail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 


School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to 
understand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads. 
in  the  daily  papers. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

Notary  Public. 

225  Main  Street,  Milford. 

MORSE'S  SURe’oORN  KILLER 

PREPARED  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expressed  By 
All  Who  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN 

AT  THE 

Willis  Stwdio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOEN  SQUARE. 

KODAK  AND  CAMERA  SUPPLIES, 

FULL  LINE. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Complimenis  of 

King  Bros.,  Clothiers* 

Milford,  Mass. 


A*  SHUMAN  &  CO*^S 

Young  Men’s  Suits 

and  Overcoats 

ARE  SOLD  BY 

N.  W.  HEATH, 

158  Main  Street,  Milford. 


HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Bryan  Manion,  Prop. 


TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  &m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Graphophones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

222  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass., 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  jNIilford  fJigh 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

CHARLES  F.  CLAFLIN,  Pres. 
AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Cashier. 


The  place  to  buy  SHOES  is 

Reynolds’  New  York  Shoe  Store 

Opposite  Mansion  House. 


lobn  ID.  (Baroella,  ipl).  (B.,  Q:own  mouse  ipbavniacp. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BE^ST  MADE. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


ro]i 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY 

SEE 

JAMES  LALLY, 

Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery 

AT 

ANNIE  LAWLESS’. 

170  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford. 


DYS  1  MORSES  i  PEPSIA 


(Formerly  Called,  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
THAT’S  ALL. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  MILFORD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

COAL  AND  WOOD 


Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  Idnds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street,  Miltord,  Mass. 

Telephone  83-12. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Lwaundry. 

Main  Street,  Milford. 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

2)enti8t. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 


fiDUforh  Savinga  Ban!?. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

Z.  C.  FIELD,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  Business. 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 


JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

Successor  to  L.  K.  BARBER. 

lOG  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

CiQar  fmanufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 


S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 


HERBERT  HUNTER, 
CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  GOLORED. 

REPAIRING  A  SPECIALTY. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Huckins  &  Temple* 


Shoe  Manufacturers* 


fcrvp’6  deae  Solo  at  Bee  IHive  (Jroeeriee,  {ifiilforO. 
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WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

Hrcbitect . 

IRooms  7  ls:2  anb  9. 

Collins  Building,  Milford,  Mass, 

AT  J.  L.  BUXTON’S  MACHINE  SHOP 

REAR  42  CENTRAL  STREET. 

All  kinds  of  Machine  Jobbing  done.  Cutlery  of 
every  description  ground.  Scissors,  scythes,  axes 
and  lawn  mowers  sharpened.  Skates  ground  concave, 
O.  K.  Sewing  machines  repaired.  Lock-smith,  Com¬ 
plete  set  of  violin  maker’s  tools.  Also  proprietors 
of  the  Improved  Acme  Heating  Drum ;  it  burns  no 
fuel.  TRY  ONE,  YOU  WILL  LIKE  IT. 

Lilley  &  Mader, 
Confectioners. 

H9  Main  Street,  Milford. 

INSURANCE  OF  All  KINDS, 

«.  a.  Banieb. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

CHARLES  S.  nULLANE, 

Dealer  In 

COAIv  a.nci  Wood, 

J6  Central  Street,  Baker  Block, 

Yard,  Hayward  Street. 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard.  ^ 

H.  0.  BARROWS, 

Succeseoc  to  /iftartln  iRugent, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

ilansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriag’es  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boardings  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 

FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POST  CARDS,  etc. 

FRED  H.  KOCH. 

256  Main  St.,  Telephone  Exchange  Bid. 

BUY  YOUR 

Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF  A.  A.  COBURN. 

LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC, 

ALSO 

EDISON  PBONOQRAPDS  and  RECORDS 

AT 

Reynolds’  Music  Store. 

DILLON  BROS. 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

1Hi0b  Scbool.  Wlcw  IHospital. 

IFleaIon’0  Home  ffiaker?, 

PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady- 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 

ALFRED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 


Uomphtns,  flewsbealer  anb  Stationer. 


I 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

Real  Estate  and '  Insurance. 

P.  0.  Block,  Milford,  Mass.  . 

THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagious  diseases. 

6  South  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass* 

DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  ^  Milford. 

R.  A.  DAVENPORT, 

Painter  &  Paper  Hanger, 

A  full  assortment  of  Wall  Paper. 

32  Glines  Ave*,  Milford* 

caii.t  w.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  Milford. 

For  Shoes,  Overshoes,  Sweaters, 
Swell  Neckwear,  Hosiery, 

and  the  Best  Clothing  in  this  region, 

SEE 

BOWKER,  The  CLOTHIER. 

INKY  FINGERS  ARE  NOT  PLEASANT 
A  Good  Fountain  Pen  is  Appreciated. 

BUY 

Moore’s  Non-Leakable  Fountain  Pen. 

SOLD  BY 

F.  W.  DRAPER  &  CO., 

241  Main  Street,  .  Burns  Block. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

"  Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS. 

Milford,  Mass* 

Compliments  of 

M*  J*  Carbary^ 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

198  Main  Street,  Milford* 

W.  C.  TEWKSBURY, 

;;  ELECTRICIAN  :: 

Electric  lighting,  ^as  lighting,  bells,  bur¬ 
glar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Nlilford,  Mass* 

WILLIAMS,  WILLIAMS  &  VINCENT, 

Attorneys  and 

Counselors  at  Law* 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

V.  MATICKA, 

Ladies'  Tailor  and  Furrier. 

Ladies’  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

J20  Main  Street,  Milford* 

College  Pipes 

: ;  AT  : : 

Roberts'  Cigar  Store. 

Br.  Elfreb  Curlei?,  Collins  Bullblng. 

Br.  Elfreb  Curlei?, 
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Monuments  and  Headstones  of  Granite  and  Marble. 


George  T.  Hutchings  & 


EGAN  ^  LARKIN, 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

E'OR  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

PALACE 

DIINirNG  CAR. 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


THE  WILLARD  STUDIO. 

GODIN  &  CO. 

Photographs,  Enlargements,  Interior  and 
Exterior  views,  Groups,  Post  Cards,  etc.. 
Finishing  for  Amateurs,  also 

Cbe  Popular  pennis  pictures. 

129  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  "Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Colfee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 


ELDREDGE  C?  SON. 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper, 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


Co7nplb7ients  of 

John  E*  Swift,  Esq* 


58  and  60  East  Main  Street, 
f  *  *  »  *  Milford,  Mass. 

^  Fancy  Carnations, 

Plants  or  Ferns, 

Morningside  Greenhouses. 

FUNERAL  DECORATIONS  A  SPECIALTY. 

D.  THowarb,  South  flRaiu  St. 

Tel.  Connection. 

C077lpli 771677  is  of 

Webber  &  Tobin. 
Hotel  Willian. 

J.  F.  HICKEY, 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANCE  CO. 

Room  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

212-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

MILFORD  GRAIN  CO. 

Grain,  Hay  and  Straw. 

Milford,  Mass. 

W.  R.  AMESBURY,  M.  D. 

Office,  Grant  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Telephone,  164-2. 

RUSSELL  &  CASS. 

Painters  Paperhangers, 

26  Spruce  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Hlfreb  df.  flOattm,  dfisb,  ®'08tev5,  Clams. 
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HAROLD  M.  CURTISS.  48  Pond  St.,  IVliltord. 

COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 


Do  You  Ittsure  Your  School  Books?lNo? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CALI.  ON  ME, 

W.  H.  BAKER,  ROOM  l,  BAKER  BLOCK. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

MILFORD  STEAM  LAOHDRY, 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Compliments  of 

George  W*  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hrcbitect. 

Brcbitctt  for  IRew  1blgb  ScbooE 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  E.  LILLE Y, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLE  Y’S  CORNEE, 

INlilford,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


CHARLES  H.  COLLINS, 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

The  Rockingham  Hotel. 

32,  34  and  36  Central  Street, 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  E.  STRATTON. 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


DR.  N.  MIETT 

DENTIST . 

Rooms  1  and  3  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3850  Families  Read  the 
DAILY  NEWS  every  day. 

Do  You? 


f.  Carei?,  (Broceries  anb  {provisions. 
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IMPROVED 

COTTO]^ 

IVIACHiNEpY 


We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  the 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact: 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 

i 

THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 

Hopedale,  Massachusetts. 


THE  OLD  HIGH  SCHOOL  BUILDING 
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As  spring  approaches,  we  begin  to  have  that  restless  feeling  which  is  not 
conducive  to  study.  We  would  much  prefer  to  be  out  of  doors,  than  in  the 
house,  studying.  But  let  us  remember  that  we  must  persevere  and  employ  our 
time,  during  the  next  few  months,  to  the  best  advantage,  and  then,  at  the  end  of 
the  year,  we  shall  have  no  regrets  to  mar  the  pleasure  of  our  vacation. 


In  this  issue,  appears  the  first  installment  of  a  continued  story,  the  remaining 
parts  of  which  are  to  be  published  in  the  March  and  April  numbers.  This  is  a  de¬ 
parture  from  the  custom  which  has  been  followed,  but  we  hope  that  it  will  meet 
with  the  approval  of  our  readers.  It  is  our  desire  and  endeavor  to  make  the 
paper  as  interesting  as  possible,  and  we  think  that  this  is  one  way  by  which  we 
may  obtain  the  desired  result. 
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Those  members  of  the  Junior  class,  \Yho  did  not  speak  in  the  fall,  and  all 
the  Sophomores  are  taking  part  in  the  winter  rhetoricals.  The  Juniors  are  some¬ 
what  accustomed  to  it,  having  spoken  once  before,  but  to  the  Sophomores  it  is  a 
new  undertaking, — one  of  the  many  new  things  which  they  will  enjoy,  as  they  ad¬ 
vance  in  their  high  school  course.  We  wish  them  the  best  of  success,  and  hope 
to  find  among  them,  orators,  as  yet  unknown  to  us. 


Formerly,  there  has  been  much  criticism  made  bv  many  of  the  townspeople, 
on  the  way  the  no-school  signal  was  used,  or  not  used.  Lntil  recently,  the  pupils 
of  the  high  school  received  no  consideration  in  this  respect ;  both  teachers  and 
pupils  were  expected  to  be  present,  however  inclement  the  weather  might  be. 
We  are  glad  to  say  that  a  new  graded  system  of  signals  has  been  adopted,  in 
which  provision  is  made  for  all  pupils  of  the  public  schools.  We  think  the 
system  will  prove  very  satisfactorv  to  all  concerned. 


No  month  in  the  year  should  appeal  more  strongly  to  the  patriotic  feelings  of 
American  citizens  than  the  month  of  Februaiy,  which  gave  birth  to  the  greatest 
statesmen  our  country  has  ever  known, — Washington  and  Lincoln.  Though  their 
characteristics  were  very  different,  each  proved  himself  capable  of  guiding  his 
country  through  a  great  crisis.  Leadership  came  naturally  to  Washington,  whose 
family  had  for  many  years  been  among  the  most  prominent  in  the  land.  Lincoln 
rose,  by  his  own  exertions,  from  the  most  lowly  condition,  and  learned  through 
hard  service,  how  to  command.  Washington  showed  supreme  prudence  and 
bravery  at  a  time  when  it  seemed  that  our  country  must  lose  its  cause,  and  later, 
through  his  integrity  of  character  and  sound  judgment,  he  laid  the  foundation  of 
our  nation.  Lincoln’s  call  came  at  a  time  no  less  eventful,  when  the  nation  was 
on  the  verge  of  dissolution.  Through  his  great  wisdom  and  strong  sense  of 
justice,  he  retained  the  union  in  its  entirety,  and  freed  our  country  from  the  dis¬ 
grace  of  slaveiy.  The  influence  of  their  lives  is  not  confined  to  our  own  land, 
but  is  worldwide.  Thev  verv  clearlv  illustrate  the  truth  of  the  lines : — 

“Honor  and  fame  from  no  condition  rise ; 

Act  well  your  part,  there  all  the  honor  lies.” 
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James  Allen^  Second  Mate* 

I. 

The  station  at  Boynton  was  of  dull  red  brick.  Old  and  dirty,  it  was  a  posi¬ 
tive  blot  on  the  landscape,  though  that  was  ugly  enough  in  itself.  In  front  of  the 
station,  stretched  a  wooden  platform,  twice  as  long  as  the  building.  As  you 
stood  on  this  platform,  and  looked  either  up  or  down  the  track,  the  rails  stretched 
out  before  you,  straight  as  a  ruler,  until  they  merged  in  the  distance.  On  this  day 
they  quivered  and  wavered,  as  the  heated  air  radiated  from  them,  making  dis¬ 
torted  images  of  the  familiar  scenes. 

The  interior  of  the  station  was  no  more  pleasing  than  the  exterior,  and  was 
like  many  country  waiting-rooms,  which  we  see  even  now.  At  one  side  was  the 
ticket-office,  whence  came  the  ceaseless  clatter  of  the  telegraph.  In  the  exact  cen¬ 
ter  of  the  room  stood  a  stove,  the  pipe  of  which,  suspended  by  chains,  stretched 
clear  across  the  room  before  entering  the  chimney.  On  the  wall  was  a  large 
time-table  and  a  sign,  which  read,  “Smoking  Prohibited.”  This  placard  did  not 
seem  to  exercise  any  influence  over  the  crowd  of  men  in  the  room,  for  many  of 
them  were  smoking. 

In  a  country  town  like  Boynton,  the  arrival  of  a  train  is  a  great  event,  es¬ 
pecially  to  the  loafers,  with  which  every  little  village  has  to  contend.  Whenever 
a  train  is  due,  the  station  becomes  filled  with  these  men,  thus  accounting  for 
their  presence  there  at  the  time  of  this  story. 

They  talked  and  joked  with  each  other,  until  the  sound  of  a  whistle  in  the 
distance  was  heard.  This  sound  had  a  magical  effect  upon  the  men.  Even  the 
most  sluggish  leaped  into  life  and  hurried  out  to  the  platform,  where  they  all 
stood,  waiting  for  the  train  to  approach.  On  it  came,  black  smoke  pouring  from 
the  stack,  and  drew  up  at  the  station,  puffing  and  panting.  It  consisted  of  one 
old,  dilapidated  day-coach  and  baggage-car,  which  also  bore  the  marks  of  age. 

There  was  only  one  passenger,  but,  as  he  alighted,  a  subdued  stir  of  excite¬ 
ment  passed  through  the  group  of  men.  The  stranger  was  tall  and  straight  and 
appeared  to  be  about  twenty-five.  He  was  dressed  in  neat,  well-fitting  clothes, 
which,  added  to  a  pleasant,  attractive  countenance,  made  him  one  who  would  at¬ 
tract  attention  in  any  place. 

His  face  was  bronzed  by  long  exposure  to  the  sun,  but  it  had  a  frank,  honest 
look.  Deep  blue  eyes,  that  looked  straight  at  you,  added  to  this  expression. 

One  of  the  loafers  seemed  to  know  him,  for  he  stepped  forward  with  out¬ 
stretched  hand,  saying,  “Why,  hello,  Jim.  Thought  you’d  come  back  when  you 
knew  that  the  truth  had  been  told.  I  always  thought  ye  was  innercent  when  no 
one  else  would.” 

“I’m  glad  to  see  you,  too.  Bill,”  said  the  passenger.  “I  knew  you  believed 
in  me  and  I  thank  you  for  it.  How’s  the  place?  Just  the  same?” 

“Things  don’t  change  much  here,  even  in  five  years,”  replied  Bill.  “It 
looks  just  the  same  here  as  when  you  left,  and  prob’ly  always  will.” 

“I’m  glad  to  hear  that,”  said  the  newcomer.  “Well” — glancing  at  his 
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watch — “I  must  be  starting  now,  for  father  and  mother  expect  me.  I  hope  you’ll 
come  up  some  day.  Bill.  I’m  going  to  be  here  for  quite  a  while  now.” 

“Jim,”  said  one  of  the  other  men,  “I  want  to  tell” - here  a  hand  was 

placed  over  his  mouth  and  as  Allen  had  already  reached  the  end  of  the  platform, 
he  heard  nothing.  When  he  had  turned  the  corner,  the  man  who  had  spoken  was 
released. 

“Say,  don’t  you  know  any  better  than  to  yell  out  that  way,”  said  Bill,  the 
man  who  had  first  addressed  Allen.  “He’ll  learn  about  Jenny  Smith  quick 
enough  without  your  telling  him.  You  know  just  how  he’ll  take  it.  Let  him 
have  some  pleasure  while  he  can.” 

After  leaving  the  station,  James  Allen  turned  and  walked  slowly  up  the 
street.  Boynton  itself  was  a  very  pretty  place.  On  its  streets  were  old  elms, 
tall  and  straight,  which  flung  their  branches  across  the  road,  there  to  meet  those 
of  the  trees  on  the  opposite  side.  These  trees,  with  their  thick,  heavy  foliage, 
made  the  streets  cool  and  shady,  even  on  the  hottest  days,  and  the  tall,  leafy 
arches  across  the  roads,  made  them  noted  for  their  beauty. 

Allen  passed  slowly  along  until  he  reached  his  father’s  house.  Five  years 
before,  he  had  been  forced  to  flee  the  town,  under  threat  of  arrest  if  he  ever  re¬ 
turned.  He  was  no  thief ;  but  a  supposed  friend,  cleverly  scheming,  had  placed 
about  him  a  net  of  evidence,  with  which  it  was  useless  to  combat.  Allen  did 
not  stay  to  be  arrested ;  he  fled,  leaving  his  name  under  the  stigma  of  disgrace 
and  dishonor.  Over  four  years  passed  by,  when  at  last,  the  supposed  friend,  full 
of  remorse,  had  confessed  that  he  alone  had  been  the  thief.  Allen,  at  that  time  a 
seaman  on  the  coaster  “Susan  Jane,”  heard  nothing  of  this  for  nearly  six  months, 
when  a  letter  from  his  mother  informed  him  of  the  good  news.  He  had  hurried¬ 
ly  started  on  the  first  train  and  here  he  was  at  last  in  Boynton  again,  sure  of  a 
welcome  from  everybody. 

Mr.  Allen’s  house  was  placed  back  from  the  road  several  rods.  A  white, 
picket  fence  shut  off  the  street  from  the  green,  grassy  lawn.  A  brick  walk 
led  up  to  the  house  which  was  two  stories  high,  while  in  front  were  tall  white 
pillars  supporting  a  balcony  on  the  second  floor.  The  house  was  white,  too,  and 
was  shaded  by  some  high  elms,  which,  with  the  pillars,  gave  it  a  very  dignified 
appearance. 

Swinging  back  the  gate,  Allen  walked  rapidly  up  the  path,  but  before  he 
reached  the  door,  it  was  flung  open  by  his  mother,  who  awaited  him  with  out¬ 
stretched  arms. 

Gently,  they  disengaged  themselves,  while  Mrs.  Allen  held  her  son  at  arm’s 
length,  surveying  his  stout,  rugged  frame. 

“How  tall  and  big  you  are,”  she  said.  “And  how  brown  your  face  is.  Oh, 
Jimmy,  you  can’t  imagine  how  glad  I  am  to  see  you.  Just  come  in,  and  your 
father  will  be  here  in  a  little  while,  just  as  glad  as  I  am,  for  we  both  knew  that 
you  couldn’t  have  done  anything  wrong.” 

They  went  into  the  cool,  comfortable  parlor  and  sat  down.  For  some  time 
neither  spoke,  so  busy  were  they  in  gazing  at  each  other. 

On  his  mother’s  face,  James  could  see  marks  of  rapidly  advancing  age.  It 
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still  retained  though,  somewhat  of  its  old-time  beauty,  and  was  as  gentle  and  kind 
as  ever.  Her  hair  was  white  as  snow  and  the  hand  resting  on  the  arm  of  the 
chair,  trembled  with  age,  but  her  face  was  radiant  with  joy,  for  her  son  had  at 
last  come  home. 

He  had  left  her  while  yet  at  the  gate  of  manhood ;  he  returned  a  strong, 
sturdy  man,  whose  every  line  breathed  character  and  determination,  but  from 
whose  face  all  traces  of  youth  had  vanished.  Long,  hard  battles  with  the  sea  had 
started  the  work  of  age ;  his  grief  and  sorrow  over  the  false  accusation  had  ad¬ 
vanced  it  still  farther. 

Their  reverie  was  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  Mr.  Allen,  who,  upon  see¬ 
ing  his  son,  came  across  the  room.  He  was  always  reserved  in  his  demonstrations 
of  affection,  so  he  simply  said,  “Fm  glad  to  see  you,  James.  I  hope  you  can  be 
with  us  now  for  a  while.” 

“Yes,  father,  I  am  glad  to  be  back  here  again,  and  I  don’t  intend  to  leave 
for  some  time,  either,”  said  James.  “I’ve  saved  quite  a  bit  of  money,  so  what 
work  I  can  do  here  will  be  plenty  to  support  me.” 

“I’m  glad  to  hear  that,”  said  Mr.  Allen.  “Now  tell  me  something  about 
your  life  on  the  sea.” 

“Yes,  James,  you  can  be  talking  with  him  while  I  get  supper,”  said  Mrs. 
Allen.  She  rose  and  went  out  to  the  kitchen,  where  she  began  preparations  for 
the  evening  meal. 

Meanwhile,  James  and  his  father  sat  talking  to  each  other.  Mr.  Allen  was 
a  man  well  past  middle  age,  though  he  still  retained  the  vigorous  strength  of 
youth.  His  hair  was  iron-gray,  while  his  face,  like  his  son’s,  had  courage  and 
determination  stamped  upon  it.  As  he  sat  listening  to  his  son’s  tale,  his  eyes 
lighted  with  interest. 

“Well,”  said  James  after  talking  for  some  time,  “I  think  I’ve  told  you  about 
all  that  I  did  while  at  sea.  Now  tell  me  about  Boynton.” 

“I  guess  that  you’ll  find  it  the  same  as  when  you  left,”  replied  his  father. 
“The  old  thread  factory  burned  down  three  years  ago;  Mr.  Brackett  has  built  a 
new  house ;  and  we  have  a  new  town  house.  Otherwise,  the  town  is  no  different 
than  it  was  five  years  ago.  Of  course,  there  has  been  the  usual  number  of  deaths 
and  births.” 

For  awhile,  neither  spoke.  It  was  James  who  finally  broke  the  silence. 

“How  is  Jenny  Smith?  Mother  told  you  about  her,  didn’t  she?  ”  he  asked. 

Mr.  Allen  looked  uneasy.  “Yes,  your  mother  told  me  all  about  it  and  I 
like  you  for  it.  I  guess — er — well  I  know  she’s  all  light.  Your  mother  can  tell 
you  about  her  better  than  I  can.  She  and  Jenny  were  great  friends.” 

James  looked  up  sharply,  and  acted  as  if  about  to  speak.  He  was  mystified 
by  that  use  of  “were,”  but  he  decided  it  was  only  an  unconscious  slip  of  his  fath¬ 
er’s,  which  meant  nothing. 

Mrs.  Allen  appeared  at  the  door.  “Supper  is  ready,”  she  said.  They  rose 
and  went  out  to  the  dining-room. 

While  supper  was  being  eaten,  James  told  to  Mrs.  Allen  the  story  which  his 
father  had  already  heard.  After  he  had  finished,  he  rose  and  went  out  to  the 
garden.  Mr.  Allen  lingered  at  the  table. 
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“Did  he  ask  you  anything  about  Jenny?  ”  queried  Mrs.  Allen. 

“Yes,  he  did,”  replied  Mr.  Allen.  “He  asked  me  how  she  was.  I  don’t 
feel  able  to  tell  him  about — you  know  what  I  mean — so  I  said  that  you  could  tell 
him  about  Jenny  better  than  I  could.  That  was  just  before  you  came  in.” 

“Yes  I  suppose  it  is  my  duty,”  said  his  wife,”  but  I  hate  to  do  it.  He  is  so 
glad  now  to  be  back  here,  it  seems  a  shame  to  tell  him  about  Jenny,  for  it  will 
almost  break  his  heart.  Anyway,  I  shan’t  tell  him  until  he  asks  me  about  her.” 

James,  out  in  the  garden,  watched  the  dusk  come  on,  flooding  every  corner 
with  darkness,  and  gradually  stealing  out  into  the  open.  Little  fireflies  flitted  to 
and  fro,  while  the  stars  came  slowly  out,  one  by  one.  James,  however,  took  no 
notice  of  his  surroundings,  for  they  were  familiar,  while  his  joy  was  something 
new. 

Tomorrow  he  would  see  Jenny,  who  had  been  waiting  his  coming  so  many 
years.  He’  would  once  again  travel  over  the  familiar  streets ;  he  would  see  the 
sights  of  his  childhood ;  and  his  friends  whom  he  had  left,  he  would  again  greet, 
unashamed. 

Thus  he  mused,  until  at  last  he  felt  the  cold  air  of  evening.  He  rose  and 
entered  the  house.  Upon  entering  he  heard  his  mother  call  to  him  from  the 
parlor,  whereupon  he  sought  her,  and  found  her  there  alone,  her  husband  hav- 
ing  gone  to  the  store. 

“It  seems  like  a  dream,”  she  said,  speaking  through  the  dusk,  “to  have  you 
here  again,  all  my  own.  I  do  hope  that  nothing  will  separate  us  now  for  many 
years.” 

“Mother,”  said  James,  “father  said  that  you  and  Jenny  have  come  to  be 
dear  friends  while  I  have  been  gone.  Nothing  could  please  me  better.  How  is 
she  ?  ” 

“Oh,  James,”  cried  his  mother,  “I  cannot.”  She  broke  down  weeping. 
Her  son  looked  up,  surprise,  bewilderment,  and  pain  all  struggling  upon  his 
face. 

“What  is  the  matter,  mother?  ”  he  cried.  “You  don’t  mean  that  she’s — O 
mother  you  can’t  mean  it.” 

“Oh,  Jimmy,  I’m  so  sorry.  She — she  died  over  a  year  ago.  Oh,  Jimmy, 
how  I  pity  you  !  ” 

James  sat  still  and  spoke  no  word.  He  seemed  stunned  by  the  news,  and 
sat  there,  staring  out  past  his  mother — out  into  the  street  where  the  wind  rustled 
among  the  elms — down  to  where  the  lights  of  the  station  stopped  further 
progress.  How  happy  he  had  been  then,  when  he  jumped  off  the  train  there  to 
see  his  friend.  Bill  Jackson!  Had  he  come  back  to  Boynton  only  to  hear  this 
terrible  news. 

His  mother  again  addressed  him.  “Oh,  James,  why  don’t  you  speak?  Say 
something.  You  almost  frighten  me.” 

“Mother — mother,”  his  voice  broke.  “I  can’t  say  anything.  I’ll  go  up¬ 
stairs  now,”  he  said.  “I’ll  talk  tomorrow.” 

He  rose  to  go.  Dazed,  bewildered,  he  stumbled  out  of  the  room. 

The  sun  shone  brightly  in  through  the  open  window.  Outside,  in  the  apple 
tree,  a  robin  gaily  chattered  to  its  mate,  while  down  in  the  fields  rose  the  song  of 
a  thrush.  The  air,  sweet  with  the  forest’s  perfume,  seemed  to  invite  one  to 
sylvan  rambles,  holding  forth  a  multitude  of  hidden  pleasures.  The  heat  was 
tempered  by  a  light  breeze,  which  gently  swung  the  curtain  to  and  fro. 

This  noise  at  last  waked  James,  who  at  first  thought  only  of  the  beautiful  day 
and  of  his  great  joy  at  being  home  again.  A  sense  of  lassitude  and  weariness  op¬ 
pressed  him ;  he  remembered  the  events  of  the  previous  evening  and  turned  away 
from  the  beautiful  scene  before  him.  The  song  of  birds  outside,  the  pleasant  day, 
and  all  the  joy  around  him  seemed  only  mockery  to  him.  ' 

At  last,  he  rose  and  went  down  to  breakfast.  His  parents  were  already 
there.  His  father  understood  and  respected  the  young  man’s  grief,  knowing  that 
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it  was  best  to  say  as  little  as  possible.  Therefore,  after  expressing  his  sympathy 
in  a  few  words,  he  lapsed  into  silence,  and  the  breakfast  was  eaten  without  the 
enlivening  charm  of  conversation. 

When  he  had  finished  eating,  James  rose  and  silently  passed  out  into  the 
street.  For  four  days  he  spent  most  of  his  time  thus,  wandering  around  the 
town,  or  roaming  through  the  cemetery.  At  home  he  said  little,  and  his  silence 
was  respected  by  his  parents,  who  understood  perfectly  the  turmoil  into  which  his 
mind  had  been  thrown. 

On  the  fourth  day,  as  he  was  passing  the  village  store,  William  Jackson,  the 
man  who  had  first  addressed  him  at  the  station,  came  out  and  walked  along  with 
him  towards  the  outskirts  of  the  town. 

“Fm  not  going  to  tell  you  how  sorry  I  am,”  Jackson  said,  “for  you  prob’ly 
know  it  already.  I  wanted  to  ask  you  if  you  were  to  stay  here  in  Boynton.” 

“No,  Bill,  I’m  not,”  replied  James.  “I’ve  decided  to  go  west  now.  I  can’t 
stay  here  longer  because  of  the  memories  which  infest  the  place.  Why  did  you 
wish  to  know?” 

“Well,  you  see,”  said  Bill,  speaking  rapidly,  “I  want  to  go  with  you.  I’m 
sick  of  the  place,  too.  I  can’t  work  here.  Jim,  You  remember  that  time  when 
we  went  swimming  in  the  pond,  years  ago,  don’t  you?  You  remember  how  you 
saved  my  life  then?  Let  me  go  with  you.  Perhaps  I  may  be  able  to  give  you 
aid  sometime  if  you  do.  Who  knows?” 

“If  you  want  to  come.  Bill,  I’ll  be  glad  to  have  you.  Doubtless  we  can 
help  each  other  greatly.” 

“Thank  you,  Jim,”  said  Bill.  “When  are  you  going  to  start?” 

“This  Saturday,”  replied  James. 

They  turned  and  retraced  their  footsteps  to  the  village,  where  they  parted. 
Upon  reaching  home,  James  called  his  mother  aside  and  told  her  of  his  decision. 

“I’m  sorry  to  leave  you,”  he  said,  “more  sorry  than  words  can  tell,  but  every 
day  now  is  torture,  and  I  feel  that  I  must  leave.” 

“Yes,  James,  I  know  how  you  feel,”  replied  his  mother,  “and  I’ve  been  ex¬ 
pecting  that  you  would  say  this.  I’m  sorry  to  have  you  leave  me,  but  still,  I  can’t 
object,  for  I  believe  I  should  do  just  what  you  are  doing,  if  I  were  in  the  same 
circumstances.” 

James’  father,  when  he  came  home,  offered  no  objections,  for  he  too  under¬ 
stood  his  son’s  state  of  mind.  The  old  couple  were  sad  that  their  son  should 
again  leave  them  so  soon,  but  they  saw  how  useless  it  was  to  struggle  against  the 
inevitable,  so,  hiding  their  sorrow  as  best  they  could,  they  tried  to  make  things 
pleasant  for  James  during  the  last  three  days. 

The  days  sped  quickly  and  almost  before  the  Allens  knew  it,  the  day  for 
their  son’s  departure  was  at  hand.  The  morning  was  very  hot  and  gave  promise 
of  even  greater  heat  later  in  the  day.  Breakfast  was  eaten  and  the  last  farewells 
were  said. 

“I  do  not  know,  mother,”  said  James,  “whether  I  shall  ever  return,  but  I 
will  try  to  be  back  in  two  years  at  the  most.  I  will  always  write,  so,  you  see,  we 
won’t  be  as  far  apart  as  we  have  been  during  the  last  five  years.” 

Hurriedly  bidding  farewell  to  his  father  and  mother,  he  passed  out  into  the 
street  where  Jackson  awaited  him.  He  turned  to  get  one  last  look  at  the  house 
and  his  mother,  who  stood  waving  her  handkerchief. 

The  usual  crowd  of  loafers  were  at  the  station,  full  of  excitement,  for  one  of 
their  own  number  was  about  to  leave.  Bill  stood  talking  to  them  while  the  train 
waited.  At  last,  it  was  ready  to  start,  so  he  got  aboard,  where  James  had  already 
preceded  him. 

The  conductor  lowered  his  hand.  The  bell  rang,  and  with  slowly  increasing 
speed,  the  train  left  Boynton.  - ’ii- 
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—  On  Wednesday,  February  5,  Mr.  Elmer  S.  Hosmer,  principal  of  the  Paw¬ 
tucket  high  school,  was  a  visitor  at  our  school. 

— The  members  of  the  Gibson  club  held  a  very  pleasant  meeting  a  short  time 
ago  at  the  home  of  Miss  Lillian  Schooner.  Whist  was  enjoyed  and  Miss  Schooner 
was  given  a  handsome  gold  locket  and  chain  by  the  members  of  the  club. 

— Miss  Bertha  Carr,  ’06,  now  attending  Boston  University,  was  a  recent  visit¬ 
or  at  our  school. 

— Miss  Ethel  Gould,  ’09,  has  left  school.  Miss  Gould  was  pianist  in  the 
school  orchestra  and  had  won  the  prize  in  the  speaking  contest.  She  was  very 
popular  and  will  be  missed  by  all. 

— Miss  Edith  Nichols,  our  English  and  History  teacher,  was  absent  from 
school  on  Monday,  February  3,  because  of  illness. 

— We  offer  our  sympathy  to  Miss  Eva  Smith,  ’08,  whose  father  passed  away 
on  Sunday,  February  2. 

— Miss  Toohey,  our  drawing  teacher,  has  been  absent  because  of  illness. 

— On  Saturday  evening,  Feb.  2,  the  Limit  whist  club  was  very  pleasantly 
entertained  at  the  home  of  Miss  Lucilla  Rogers,  South  Main  street. 

— Miss  Florentia  Sennot,  ’06,  who  has  been  confined  in  a  Worcester  hospital 
because  of  abscesses,  was  brought  to  her  home  here,  recently. 

— Miss  Caroline  Field,  our  former  teacher  of  English  and  History,  is  now  in 
Toronto,  Canada. 

— Royal  Taft,  ’08,  has  been  confined  at  his  home,  because  of  a  severe  cold. 

— Miss  Ruth  Norris,  Ti,  has  been  ill  for  several  weeks,  because  of  abscesses. 

— Miss  Guenn  Cooke,  ’06,  a  student  at  Wellesley,  visited  at  her  home  on 
Church  street,  recently. 

— Miss  Ford,  teacher  of  science,  was  absent  recently,  to  attend  the  funeral  of 
a  relative. 

— Guy  Wellington,  ex-’o8,  is  attending  a  school  in  Dorchester,  where  he  is 
studying  to  become  an  undertaker. 

— Miss  Marion  A.  Ryan,  ’07,  and  Miss  Eleanor  Broughey,  ex-’o8,  visited 
school,  recently. 

— Agent  Strong  of  the  Fiske  Teachers’  Agency,  visited  school,  January  21. 

— Carroll  J.  Duggan,  ’09,  spent  Sunday,  February  9,  with  friends  in  Metcalf . 

— There  was  no  session  of  the  school,  Friday,  January  24,  because  of  the 
heavy  snow  storm  and  strong  wind. 
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Xocals. 

— Teacher  in  C  French.  Quel  sort  du  verbe  est  “avoir,”  regnlier  or  irregu- 
lier.  (What  kind  of  a  verb  is  “avoir,”  regular  or  irregular?) 

Miss  R-y,  translating.  Present. 

— In  B  German.  Die  zarte  Maid  ass  einen  ganzen  Ochsen,  acht  Lacht  und 
alle  Kuchen.  (The  delicate  maid  ate  a  whole  ox,  eight  salmon  and  all  the  cake.) 

Pupil,  translating.  The  delicate  maid  ate  a  whole  ox,  eight  salmon  and  all 
the  cows. 

— Too  bad  I-a  that  you  can  only  stroke  with  one  hand,  when  you  skate. 

— Teacher  in  B  history.  What  is  the  first  thing  that  Mary,  Qiieen  of  Scots 
wished  to  do? 

D-m-sy.  Get  married. 

— In  B  German.  Ich  mochte  Freia  ein  Kusschen  geben.  (I  would  like  to 
give  Freia  a  little  kiss.) 

Miss  W-l-i-ms,  translating.  I  would  like  to  give  Freia  a  little  kitchen. 

— One  of  our  Junior  girls  remarked  in  the  French  class,  that  they  cut  the  rock 
with  a  scissors  (chisel.) 

— My,  but  wasn’t  it  slippery  the  morning  it  snowed  so  hard,  Gertrude? 

— It  doesn’t  pay  to  brag.  Myrtle,  does  it? 

— In  B  French.  Sa  femme  agee,  avec  sa  petite-fille,  soeur  de  Beppino 
etaient  dans  sa  maison.  (His  aged  wife,  with  his  granddaughter,  sister  of  Bep¬ 
pino  were  in  his  house.) 

B-a-g,  translating.  His  aged  wife,  with  his  granddaughter,  brother  of  Bep¬ 
pino  were  in  his  house. 

— D-m-sy.  Please  may  I  go  to  the  library? 

Teacher.  With  pleasure. 

— Isn’t  it  fine  sliding  on  Walnut  street  by  moonlight? 

— One  of  our  Junior  girls  tells  us  that  the  battle  of  Waterloo  took  place,  June 
18,  1850. 

— In  B  German.  Sie  kniete  nieder  auf  den  spitzen  Stein.  (She  knelt  down 
at  the  pointed  stone.) 

Miss  W-i-t-m-re,  translating.  She  knelt  down  on  the  point  of  his  sword. 

— Have  you  learned  the  nursery  rhymes  yet,  James  and  Frank? 

— Miss  S-n-e,  reciting  in  A.  Chemistry.  Bromine  freezes  at  seven  degrees 
below  zero. 

Miss  Ford.  By  what  thermometer  is  that? 

Miss  S-n-e,  hestitating.  Oh - er - that’s  the  other  one. 
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— “The  Advance”  is  up  to  its  usual  standard  this  month.  “The  Unexpected 
Guest”  is  particularly  interesting,  as  is  also  the  poem,  “At  the  ’09  Fair.” 

— Although  “Gates  Index”  is  small  in  size,  its  contents  are  good,  especially 
the  stories,  but  its  exchange  column  might  be  made  longer. 

— The  January  number  of  “The  Mirror”  is  dressed  in  a  new  cover  which  is 
very  appropriate  for  this  season  of  the  year.  “Samantha’s  Wooing”  is  an  amusing 
little  tale,  and  “Graft  in  High  School  Politics”  should  be  read  by  every  high 
school  student. 

— Your  new  cover  design  is  attractive  “Lasell  Leaves.” 

— “The  Enfield  Echo,”  one  of  our  new  exchanges,  contains  two  interesting 
stories. 

— “College  Echoes”  and  “The  Banner”  both  contain  translations  from  the 
German  “Immensee.”  Since  they  include  different  parts  of  the  story,  they  prove 
to  be  very  interesting. 

— “Visions  of  the  Real”  in- “The  Hedding  Graphic”  certainly  deserves  com¬ 
mendation. 

— The  Toots  in  “The  Tooter”  are  very  entertaining  and  show  that  much 
care  and  thought  have  been  expended  in  that  column. 

—  “Firefly”  and  “The  Power  of  Music”  are  especially  good,  and  deserve  the 
praise  awarded  them. 

— Your  exchange  column  does  not  look  very  flourishing,  “Herald”  but  “The 
Turning  Point”  is  worth  reading. 

— We  are  glad  to  see  “The  Minute  Man”  among  our  exchanges.  The  many 
cuts  enhance  the  value  of  the  paper  greatly. 

— Your  cut  for  the  joke  column  is  very  suggestive,  “Karux.” 

— Why  is  it  that  so  many  of  the  papers  use  their  exchange  column  for  jokes, 
even  when  they  have  a  special  column  for  “wise”  sayings?  No  doubt  the  joke 
column  proves  to  be  more  interesting  to  some  students  than  the  exchange  column 
but  each  editor  has  his  duty,  and  the  duty  of  the  exchange  editor  is  to  comment 
upon  the  exchanges ;  not  to  repeat  jokes. 

— The  Christmas  number  of  “The  Campus”  contained  but  one  story.  Your 
paper  does  not  seem  to  be  as  interesting  as  usual. 

— You  have  reason  to  feel  proud  of  your  football  team,  “Greylock  Echo.” 

— We  are  always  glad  to  welcome  the  “Mount  Saint  Joseph  Collegian,”  and 
find  that  the  February  number  is  up  to  the  usual  standard. 

— You  have  a  very  attractive  cover,  “Doe-Wah-Jack.” 
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117  A  T  P/^TT’C  Is  the  Place  to  buy  SHIRT  WAISTS 

W  ALCO  1  1  S  at  City  Prices. 

C.  F.  LYFOKD,  Snpt,  G.  R.  WALCOTT. 


HENRY  L.  PATRICK, 

Wholesale  and  Eetail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 


School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to 
understand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads. 
in  the  daily  papers. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

Notary  Public. 

225  Main  Street,  Milford. 

MORSE’S  Sui'cORN  KILLER 

PREPARED  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expressed  By 
All  Who  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN 

AT  THE 

Willis  Stwdio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOLN  square. 

KODAK  AND  CAMERA  SUPPLIES, 

FULL  LINE. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Complimenis  of 

King  Bros,,  Clothiers* 

Milford,  JVIass. 


A*  SHUMAN  &  CO.^S 

Young  Men’s  Suits 

and  Overcoats 

are  sold  by 

N.  W.  HEATH, 

158  Main  Street,  Milford. 


HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Bryan  Manion,  Prop. 


TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m'  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Graphophones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

222  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass., 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

CHARLES  F.  CLAFLIN,  Pres. 
AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Cashier. 


The  place  to  buy  SHOES  is 

Reynolds’  New  York  Shoe  Store 

Opposite  Mansion  House. 


Jobn  ft.  ®atWla,  ipb.  ®.,  Sown  mouse  ipbarmacj. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


FOR 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY 

SEE 

JAMES  LALLY, 

Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery 

AT 

ANNIE  LAWLESS’. 

170  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford, 


DYS  I  MORSES  i  PEPSIA 


(Formerly  Called,  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
TFIAT’S  ALIv. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  MILFORD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

COAL  AIND  WOOD 


Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Sti'eet,  Milford,  Mass, 

Telephone  83-12. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Eauiidry. 

Main  Street,  Milford. 


fIDUfort)  Savinga  ®anft. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

Z.  C,  FIELD,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

Successor  to  L.  K.  BARBER. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  flDanufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 


HERBERT  HUNTER, 

CLOTHING  CLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

REPAIRING  A  SPECIALTY. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

2)enti8t. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Koom  9.  Telephone  12-2. 

LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate^  Insurance, 

and  Pension  Business. 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 


Complunents  of 

Huckins  &  T emple. 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 


ferrp’e  (Teas  Solo  at  Bee  iHive  (Broeerie^,  IiDilforO. 
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WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

Hrcbitect. 

IRooma  7  1=2  anb  9* 

Collins  Buildings  Milford^  Mass* 

AT  J.  L.  BUXTON’S  MACHINE  SHOP 

REAR  42  CENTRAL  STREET. 

All  kinds  of  Machine  Jobbing  done.  Cutlery  of 
every  description  ground.  Scissors,  scythes,  axes 
and  lawn  mowers  sharpened.  Skates  ground  concave, 
O.  K.  Sewing  machines  repaired.  Lock-smith.  Com¬ 
plete  set  of  violin  maker’s  tools.  Also  proprietors 
of  the  Improved  Acme  Heating  Drum ;  it  burns  no 
fuel.  TRY  ONE,  YOU  WILL  LIKE  IT. 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

Confectioners. 

149  Main  Street,  Milford* 

INSUBANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 
«.  a.  Bantete. 

P*  O*  Block,  Milford* 

CHARLES  S.  nULLANE, 

Dealer  In 

COAL  and  Wood, 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block, 

Yard,  Hayward  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

H.  0.  BARROWS, 

Successor  to  tlBartin  p.  IHuacnt, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

flansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 

FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POST  CARDS,  etc. 

FRED  H.  KOCH. 

266  Main  St.,  Telephone  Exchange  Bid. 

BUY  YOUR 

Dry  Goods  and  Siall  Wares 

AT  MAIN  STREET, 

OF  A.  A.  COBURN. 

LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC, 

ALSO 

EDISON  POONOfiRAPHS  and  RECORDS 

AT 

Reynolds’  Music  Store. 

DILLON  BROS. 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD* 

lHi0b  School*  Wlew  IHospital* 

IRealon’s  Home  Baker?, 

PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady- 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD* 

EUROPEAN  PLAN* 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

ALFRED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 

« 

Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 

• 

TComphins,  flewsbealer  anb  Stationer. 
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ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  0.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagious  diseases. 

6  South  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 

R.  A.  DAVENPORT, 

Painter  &  Paper  Hanger, 

A  full  assortment  of  Wall  Paper. 

32  Glines  Ave.,  Milford. 

can  at  w.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  Milford. 

For  Shoes,  Overshoes,  Sweaters, 
Swell  Neckwear,  Hosiery, 

and  the  Best  Clothing  in  this  region, 

SEE  ■ 

BOWKER,  The  CLOTHIER. 

INKY  FINGERS  ARE  NOT  PLEASANT 
A  Good  Fountain  Pen  is  Appreciated. 

BUY 

Moore’s  Non-Leakable  Fountain  Pen. 

SOLD  BY 

F,  W.  DRAPER  &  CO., 

241  Main  Street,  Burns  Block. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS. 

Milford,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

M.  J.  Carbary,  ^9t. 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

198  Main  Street,  Milford. 

W.  C.  TEWKSBURY, 

::  ELECTRICIAN  :: 

Electric  lighting,  ^as  lighting,  bells,  bur¬ 
glar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

WILLIAMS,  WILLIAMS  k  VINCENT, 

Attorneys  and 

Counselors  at  Law. 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

V.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’ Tailor  and  Furrier. 

Ladies’  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

120  Main  Street,  Milford. 

College  Pipes 

: :  AT  : : 

Roberts’  Cigar  Store. 

2)r.  Elfreb  Curley,  Collins  Builbin^. 
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Monuments  and  Headstones  of  Granite  and  Marble. 

George  T.  Hutchings  &  Son,  Moor’d,  Mass. 


EGAN  LARKIN. 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

FOR  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

PALACE 
DUNIING  CAR. 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


THE  WILLARD  STUDIO. 

GODIN  &  CO. 

Photographs,  Enlargements,  Interior  and 
Exterior  views.  Groups,  Post  Cards,  etc.. 
Finishing  for  Amateurs,  also 

Cbe  popular  penn^  picturee. 

129  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  ni.  to  2  a.  m. 


ELDREDGE  G  SON. 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper, 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


Cof7ipliments  of 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq* 


Fancy  Carnations, 

Plants  or  Ferns, 

Morningside  Greenhouses. 

FUNERAL  DECORATIONS  A  SPECIALTY. 

nil.  D.  IHowarb,  South  /Ilbaln  St. 

Tel.  Connection. 

Co^npliinents  of 

Webber  &  Tobin. 
Hotel  Williao. 

J.  F.  HICKEY. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANCE  CO. 

Poom  5,  IV^ashington  Block,  Milford. 
_ _ 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen* 

212-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

MILFORD  GRAIN  CO. 

Grain,  Hay  and  Straw. 

Milford,  Mass. 

W.  K.  AMESBURY,  M.  D. 

Office,  Grant  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Telephone,  164-2. 

KUSSELL,  &  CASS. 

Painters  Paperhangers, 

26  Spruce  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Hlfceb  dF«  flUartm,  dftsb,  ©^stevs,  Clams. 
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ADVERTITING  SECTION. 


HAROLD  M.  CURTISS,  48  Pond  St,  MUtorJ. 

COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 


Do  You  Insure  Your  School  Books?No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CALI.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  ROOM  1,  BAKER  BLOCK. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

MILFORD  STEAM  LAUNDRY. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

s 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Compliments  of 

George  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALEEN  COOK, 

Hvcbitect. 

Brcbitect  jfor  IRew  1blgb  ScbooE 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  F.  LILEEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLE  Y’S  CORNEP, 

Milford,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store* 

W*  J,  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


CHARLES  H.  COLLINS, 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

The  Rockingham  Hotel. 

32,  34  and  36  Central  Street, 

Lirst  Class  Table,  Elegant  Booms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  Bates 
Beasonable. 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON. 


MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


DR.  N.  MIETT 

DENTIST . 

Booms  1  and  3  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3850  Families  Read  the 
DAILY  NEWS  every  day. 

Do  You? 


df.  Care)?,  (Bvoceries  anb  provisions. 
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Me  flQanufacture 

ant>  flntro&uce 

UMP^OVED 

COTTON 

]V[flCHlNENV. 

We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  the 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact: 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 


THE  DRAPER  COMPANY,  t 

i 

Hopedale,  Massachusetts.  ^ 

* 

4* 

4* 

4* 

4* 

4* 
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The  school  committee  has  decided  to  give  us  a  holiday  on  Good  Friday,  and 
vve  think  it  will  be  welcomed  by  all  the  students. 


Our  vacation  coming  in  the  last  of  March  gave  us  a  needed  rest  and  we  hope 
it  has  refreshed  us  all,  and  prepared  us  to  take  up  the  work  of  the  last  term  with 
interest  and  vigor. 

Already  we  have  had  some  very  pleasant  spring-like  weather,  and  that 
brings  to  our  minds  the  subject  of  the  school  lawns.  During  the  last  two  years, 
the  board  walks  have  been  replaced  by  concrete  walks,  and  the  unsightly  board 
fence  and  stone  curbing  have  been  removed,  greatly  improving  the  appearance  of 
the  grounds.  Let  us  show  our  appreciation  by  keeping  the  lawn  free  from 
paper  and  refuse  of  all  kinds.  We  should  each  take  as  much  pride  in  keeping 
our  school  surroundings  neat  and  attractive  as  we  would  take  in  beautifying  and 
caring  for  our  homes. 
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Tlie  winter  rhetoricals  have  certainly  been  interesting  and  entertaining,  and 
were  brought  to  a  close  in  a  decidedly  successful  manner  at  the  recent  speaking 
contest,  which  was  well  attended.  The  orchestra  furnished  excellent  music,  and 
many  of  the  audience  declared  that  it  was  the  best  contest  that  they  had  ever  at¬ 
tended.  We  hope  that  the  contests  will  be  continued  in  coming  years,  as  they 
give  the  pupils  some  training  in  public  speaking,  at  the  same  time  furnishing  very 
pleasant  entertainment. 


We  had  earnestly  hoped  that  the  voters  of  Milford  would  consider  favorably 
Supt.  Haley’s  recommendation  in  regard  to  introducing  Manual  Training  in  the 
schools.  We  would  like  to  see  Milford  in  the  lead,  and  not  lagging  behind  in 
matters  of  such  benefit  to  its  future  citizens.  When  we  visit  schools  in  other 
towns,  and  see  the  work  of  this  department,  we  regret  very  deeply  that  the 
pupils  of  our  town  are  denied  this  education.  School-days  are  soon  over,  they 
come  to  us  but  once  ;  and  what  we  miss  we  have  no  opportunity  to  regain.  It 
may  be  a  consolation  to  some  to  think  that  these  benefits  may  come  to  their  chil¬ 
dren’s  children,  but  we  would  greatly  prefer  to  enjoy  them  ourselves. 


A  number  of  our  fellow-pupils  are  busily  at  work,  each  striving  to  win  one 
of  the  three  prizes  offered  for  the  best  essays  written  on  the  subject,  “The  Out¬ 
look  for  International  Peace.”  In  the  two  preceding  years,  the  subject  has  been 
“International  Peace  and  Arbitration,”  but  it  was  thought  advisable  to  change 
the  subject  slightly  this  year.  The  conditions  of  the  contest  are  the  same  as  be¬ 
fore,  namely :  The  contest  is  open  to  pupils  of  the  public  schools  of  Milford, 
Hopedale  and  Mendon ;  the  essays  must  contain  at  least  fifteen  hundred  words ; 
they  must  be  passed  in  w'ithout  the  names  of  the  writers ;  and  must  be  judged  by 
impartial  judges.  In  each  of  the  two  previous  contests,  one  of  the  three  prize 
winners' was  a  pupil  of  our  school,  and  we  hope  that  it  will  be  represented  among 
the  successful  contestants  this  year. 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 
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The  Story  Taught  by  the  Rime  of  the  Ancient 

Mariner. 

It  is  very  evident  that  there  is  a  moral  to  Coleridge’s  “Rime  of  the  Ancient 
Mariner,”  and  if  the  reader  is  too  careless  in  his  study  of  the  poem  to  perceive  it 
at  the  first  glance,  his  attention  is  called  to  it  by  the  final  words  of  the  Ancient 
Mariner,  himself  : 

“He  prayeth  best,  who  loveth  best 
All  things  both  great  and  small ; 

For  the  dear  God  who  loveth  us. 

He  made  and  loveth  all.” 

This  stanza  is  the  keynote  of  the  whole  poem.  It  teaches  the  great  lesson  of 
love  for  all  God’s  creatures,  and  that  where  there  is  selfishness,  there  is  not  love. 

In  the  tale,  the  Ancient  Mariner  seems  to  represent  mankind ;  the  Albatross 
the  bird  of  good  omen,  stands  for  the  creatures  of  the  world,  who  need  the  love 
of  man.  But  the  Mariner  is  typical  of  thoughtless  mankind.  He  did  not  shoot 
the  Albatross  because  of  hatred  for  the  bird.  True,  he  lacked  love  for  the 
creature,  but  he  did  not  despise  it.  His  act  was  not  premeditated  and  malicious, 
but  the  result  of  momentary  thoughtlessness. 

The  Mariner’s  penance,  the  terrible  mental  agony  while  on  board  the  ship, 
seems  to  be  almost  too  great  a  punishment  for  a  thoughtless  crime.  His  fellow 
sailors  were  more  selfish  than  the  Ancient  Mariner,  because  they  cared  only  for 
their  own  welfare,  they  had  no  thought  of  the  bird  only  inasmuch  as  it  concerned 
their  safety.  When,  after  the  shooting  of  the  bird,  the  breeze  ceased,  they  cried 
out  against  the  slayer;  but  when  the  fog  cleared  and  fair  weather  came,  they  justi¬ 
fied  the  Mariner’s  act.  Thus  it  can  be  seen  that  it  was  not  for  love  of  the 
Albatross  that  they  accused  the  slayer.  Nevertheless,  the  Ancient  Mariner  is 
punished  for  killing  the  bird,  while  his  more  selfish  companions  escape  his  terrible 
fate.  They  are  seized  by  Death,  while  Life-in-Death,  takes  possession  of  their 
unfortunate  fellow-sailor. 

But  it  must  be  remembered  that  the  Mariner  was  punished  more  for  his  lack 
of  love  than  for  his  crime.  It  was  a  long  time  after  the  shooting  of  the  bird  be¬ 
fore  he  felt  a  fragment  of  love  in  his  heart.  He  was  all  alone  out  on  the  great 
sea.  His  eyes  saw  nothing  but  the  vast  ocean,  the  journeying  moon,  the  dead 
men  upon  the  deck  and  the  slimy  water-snakes.  But  the  latter  were  the  only 
living  creatures  in  sight,  and  it  was  this  circumstance  which  awakened  love  in  the 
Mariner’s  heart.  He  unconsciously  blessed  the  snakes,  which  under  other  con¬ 
ditions  he  might  have  abhorred.  Then,  when  the  love,  the  lack  of  which  had 
caused  him  so  much  suffering,  gradually  crept  into  his  heart,  the  weight  of  his 
punishment  became  lighter.  The  weight  was  the  dead  Albatross,  and  it  “sank 
like  lead  into  the  sea.” 

However,  the  penance  was  not  over.  It  seemed  to  have  continued  through¬ 
out  his  life,  in  view  of  the  fact  that  he  was  compelled  every  little  while  to  tell  his 
story  to  a  certain  person,  the  identity  of  whom  he  was  able  to  discern  when  he 
met  him.  His  heart  burned  within  him,  until  his  story  was  related.  Thus  he 
became  a  teacher  to  mankind. 


Katherine  Lyman,  ’09. 


s 
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James  Allen,  Second  Mate. 

(Continued.) 

II. 

“Father,”  cried  Mrs.  Allen,  “I’ve  got  a  letter  from  James.  Come  !” 

Her  husband  threw  down  his  hoe  and  gazed  with  inward  satisfaction  at  the 
hills  of  corn,  all  neatly  weeded,  and  as  straight  as  line  could  make  them.  Fie 
then  turned  with  equal  satisfaction  towards  the  house,  for  a  letter  from  their  son 
always  brought  great  joy  to  the  old  couple. 

He  entered  and  sat  down  opposite  his  wife,  who  had  the  still  unopened  let¬ 
ter  in  her  lap,  “Well,  what  does  James  say?”  he  asked. 

Mrs.  Allen  opened  the  letter  and  read  : 

Gold  Creek,  Nevada, 
Aug.  17,  18 — . 

Dear  Mother: — This,  mother  dear,  is  probably  the  last  letter  you  will  receive 
from  me;  for  before  it  reaches  you,  after  its  long  trip  overland,  I  shall  doubtless 
be  on  the  ocean,  hurrying  home  as  fast  as  wind  and  sail  can  carry  me. 

You  remember  that  I  said  I  would  probably  come  home  in  two  years.  Well, 
over  two  years  have  gone ;  I  am  rich  in  the  sense  that  Boynton  regards  wealth ; 
and  I  again  long  to  see  my  native  town,  my  friends  and  my  parents.  So  you  see 
why  I  am  coming  home. 

My  life  out  here  in  the  open  air,  constant  communion  with  nature  and  Bill’s 
friendship  have  taken  away  the  sting  of  grief.  Deep  sorrow  I  still  have,  but  it  is 
no  longer  so  sharp  and  poignant  as  to  force  me  to  leave  everything  which  brings  it 
to  mind.  I  can  again  look  upon  the  familiar  scenes  of  my  childhood  without 
added  pain. 

Bill,  my  dearest  friend,  I  shall  bring  with  me.  He  has  been  my  constant 
helper,  and  we  have  come  to  rely  upon  each  other  greatly.  Prepare  for  him  a 
room  near  mine,  for  I  intend  to  have  him  live  with  us. 

I  hear  that  in  San  Francisco,  a  schooner,  “The  Socotra,”  has  just  arrived 
and  in  a  few  days  will  start  for  Boston.  If  possible,  I  shall  embark  on  her. 
Though  I  have  plenty  of  money,  I  am  still  fond  of  work,  so  I  intend  to  get  a  po¬ 
sition  as  mate,  if  possible.  My  previous  experience  as  seaman  will  doubtless 
gain  it  for  me. 

I  trust  that  in  Boynton  everything  is  satisfactory.  I  read  your  newspaper 
clipping  of  the  lyceum  and  found  it  interesting.  Hoping  that  both  you  and 
father  are  enjoying  good  health  and  prosperity,  I  am, 

Ever  your  affectionate  son, 

James  Allen. 

Mrs.  Allen  ceased,  and  for  some  time  neither  spoke.  Then,  Mrs.  Allen 
softly  said,  “The  Lord  bringeth  home  His  own.” 

“Yes,  mother,”  said  Mr.  Allen,  with  as  much  show  of  emotion  as  he  ever 
allowed  himself,  “it  will  be  good  to  have  James  back  with  us  again.  And 
think,  dear,  he’s  even  now  on  his  way.” 

*  ^  W: 

“Well,  well.  Bill,  we’ve  been  here  over  two  years,  gained  money  and  are  going 
home,  but  you  haven’t  saved  my  life  yet — that  is,  as  far  as  I  can  see.  Doubtless, 
though,  I  am  mistaken.  Probably,  if  it  hadn’t  been  for  you,  I’d  be  a  ghost,  walk¬ 
ing  around  in  some  sort  of  spirit  rig.” 

“Perhaps,  Jim,  I  haven’t,”  said  Bill,  “but  I  have  helped  you  all  I  could. 
What  more  could  a  man  do?” 

“Don’t  mind  what  I  said,”  replied  Jim,  “I  was  only  joking.  Why,  I  couldn’t 
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have  got  along  without  you.  As  you  say,  you  have  done  all  that  man  cau'possibly 
do,  and  I  sometimes  think,  ev'cn  more.” 

“Wasn’t  it  you  that  discovered  the  rich  vein  in  our  claim,  when  I  had  given 
up  hope  Wasn’t  it  you  who  sold  it  only  a  few  days  ago  for  double  its  expect¬ 
ed  price?  You  have  done  better  than  I,  myself.” 

“I  know  you’re  onl}^  saying  that  to  encourage  me,”  said  Bill,  “but  I  thank 
you  for  it.  Your  remark  about  the  sale  reminds  me  that  Jack  Hamlin,  manager 
of  the  company  mines,  has  invited  us  to  look  them  over  and  see  how  they’ve  de¬ 
veloped  them.  I,  myself,  don’t  think  we’d  better  go,  for  I  hear  that  there  is  dan¬ 
ger  of  a  cave-in,  any  day.  What  do  you  think  about  it,  Jim?” 

“Now  come.  Bill,  you’re  not  scared  about  that,  are  you?  Why,  it’s  only 
some  idle  rumor  that  somebody  has  started,  to  cause  excitement.  You  didn’t 
hear  Hamlin  say  anything  about  it,  did  you?” 

“No,  Jim,  I  didn’t.  But  then  that  doesn’t  make  any  difference.  You 
couldn’t  expect  him  to  say  anything  about  his  own  mine  that  implied  unsafety.” 

“Of  course  we’ll  go,  Bill.  We’ve  never  had  a  chance  before,  to  see  such 
— Blame  those  men  !  Isn’t  it  a  shame  that  we  must  have  so  many  saloons,  so 
many  gambling  hells,  so  many  fights?  See  that!  I’m  going  Jo.  stop  it.  Come 
along  I” 

As  they  stood  upon  the  little  hill  overlooking  Gold  Creek,  where  every  other 
block  was  a  saloon  and  every  other  man  a  drunkard  and  gambler,  they  could  see  a 
fight  in  progress  before  Jack  O’Hara’s  saloon.  The  row  threatened  to  become 
general  and  there  was  every  indication  which  pointed  to  a  possible  exhibition  of 
gun-play.  It  was  at  this  juncture  that  James  and  his  friend,  Jackson,  arrived  on 
the  scene.  Allen  pushed  his  way  into  the  crowd  and  with  the  assistance  of  his 
giant  strength  and  that  of  his  comrade,  easily  separated  the  struggling  group  of 
combatants.  There  were  dark  looks,  but  no  one,  not  even  the  worst,  fought  back, 
for  all  respected  Allen,  despite  the  fact  that  he  was  always  sober  and  never  joined 
in  their  wild  debauches.  By  his  strength,  both  moral  and  physical,  he  had  be¬ 
come  a  leader.  “As  steady  as  Allen,”  was  a  common  phrase;  and  some  of  the 
men  even  swore  by  him. 

“Well,  so  you’ve  come,”  said  Mr.  Hamlin.  “I’m  glad  to  see  you.  I  would 
go  down  with  you,  but  I  haven’t  the  time.  Here,  Thomas,  you  take  him  down,” 
— addressing  one  of  his  assistants — “and  show  him  around.  Stop  in  here  when 
you  come  up,  Jim,  and  we’ll  have  a  smoke.  Good  bye!” 

James  and  his  friend  turned  and  under  the  guidance  of  the  clerk,  entered  the 
cage.  The  word  was  given  and  they  started  down.  The  blood  rushed  to  their 
heads  as  they  went  swiftly  down  the  shaft;  a  throbbing  filled  their  ears  and 
sounded  around  them. 

“Here  we  are,”  said  the  guide.  The  cage  stopped  and  the  party  got  off 
and  started  forward.  After  walking  a  few  steps,  the  oppressive  throbbing  van¬ 
ished,  and  again  they  felt  natural. 

They  moved  down  the  long  passage,  pierced  by  side  galleries  which  were 
again  intersected  and  pierced,  making  of  the  mine  an  intricate  network  of  paths. 
Far  ahead  they  could  hear  the  regular  thud  !  thud !  of  some  drill ;  now  and  then  a 
heavily  laden  mule-car  would  pass  them,  the  miner’s  lamp  rising  before  them, 
and  then  sinking  and  vanishing  into  the  darkness  behind  them. 

The  sound  of  the  drill  stopped.  “They’re  going  to  blast  soon,”  said  the 
guide.  He  was  right,  for  before  they  had  advanced  but  a  few  steps  they  heard  a 
cry  of  “Blast!  blast!  and  out  of  the  gallery  came  the  miners  rushing  headlong. 

For  about  ten  seconds  there  was  no  sound,  and  then  a  long,  deep  rumble 
before  them  told  that  the  blast  had  caught.  The  men  hurried  back  to  their 
work;  the  mule-cars  came  up,  were  filled  with  ore,  and  hurried  away;  anti 
again  came  the  regular  tapping  of  the  drill. 
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“Now,  out  here,”  said  the  guide,  “is  where  we  get  our  richest  ore.  We’ve 
had  to  do  a  good  deal  of  timbering  out  here  lately,  or  the  walls  would  have  fallen 
in.  The  boss  don’t  like  to  speak  of  it,  but  it  is  considered  unsafe,  around  here 
even  yet.  We  can’t  afford  to  desert  this  part  of  the  mine,  so  we  keep  the  men 
working.  Ah  !  here  we  are  at  the  drill.” 

They  emerged  from  the  darkness  of  the  gallery  into  the  semi-light  of  the 
miners’  lamps.  There  were  eight  gathered  there,  all  working  busily  around  the 
drill,  over  which  bent  two  brawny  fellows  directing  its  force.  After  laboring  for 
some  time  the  men  drew  out  the  drill  and  preparations  were  made  for  another 
blast.  The  powder  was  placed  in  the  hole  and  solidly  tamped  with  pieces  of 
rock.  The  men  withdrew  as  the  drill-hands  prepared  to  light  the  fuse.  Then 
they,  too,  rushed  back  and  waited  for  the  rumble  which  would  tell  that  the  blast 
had  taken  effect. 

In  silence  they  stood,  waiting.  At  last  they  heard  the  muffled  sound,  but  as 
they  felt  its  tremor  shake  the  ground,  a  deeper  rumble  sounded  around  them  and 
with  a  final  crash,  the  timber  supports  gave  way.  The  men  had  started  to  run, 
but  before  they  had  advanced  two  steps  the  end  came,  and  tons  of  earth  fell  pre¬ 
cipitately  down,  instantly  killing  them  all — all  save  two  who  had  been  farthest 
awav.  *  *  *  *  ^  *  * 

Bill  Jackson  felt  dully  at  his  head  and  idly  wondered  at  its  warm,  sticky 
dampness.  Its  sharp,  stinging  pain  hurt  him ;  a  dull  ache  in  his  side  oppressed 
him ;  and  it  was  with  difficulty  that  he  breathed.  He  reflected  wonderingly,  al¬ 
most  amused,  on  what  could  have  happened. 

How  did  he  come  there,  alone — alone  in  the  darkness — with  only  the  spirits 
of  night  around  him,  whispering  softly  !  Where  were  the  stars,  the  clouds,  the 
moon  that  should  be  above  him.  .  .  A  dry  sobbing  cry  arose  in  his 

throat.  He  knew  not  why  he  should  be  sad  and  almost  laughed  when — deep 
down  in  his  heart  a  hidden  pulse  awoke,  calling  his  attention,  little  voices  of 
memory  whispered  in  his  ear ;  and  surging  to  the  remotest  depth  of  his  being, 
realization  came.  He  remembered  it  all — where  was  Jim?  Oh,  where  was 

Jim?  .  '  ■  . 

“Jim!  Jim!  he  called.  No  answering  cry  responded.  .  .  .  ^‘Jim ! 

Jim  !  where  are  you?  ”...  Jim  must  be  dead — hidden  beneath  that  pile  of 
earth — Jim,  who  had  been  his  dearest  friend — who  had  saved  his  life. 

He  must  go — go  away  from  it  all — tell  people  of  Jim  lying  beneath  the  rocks 
and  stones  before  him. 

Jackson  staggered  to  his  feet;  sank  back  again  with  a  groan.  The  one  idea 
was  before  him — he  must  tell  folks  of  Jim.  Once  again  he  rose  and  stumbled 
forward — forward  over  a  body  still  warm  with  life. 

He  remembered — Jim  had  been  ahead  of  him  in  that  last  rush.  .  .  Per¬ 
haps  this  might  be  Jim,  lying  before  him.  .  .  How  was  he  going  out? 
Should  he  stay,  waiting  for  death  to  bring  an  end  to  this  dull,  benumbing  pain? 
He  must  go  straight  ahead — to  the  old  entrance — ahead,  where  there  was  light 
and  God.  .  .  .  Jim?  Oh,  yes!  he  must  take  Jim. 

Lifting  the  body  and  crawling  forward  on  his  knees,  over  the  rock  strewn 
gallery,  Jackson  moved  along  toward  the  old  entrance,  far  ahead.  The  pain  in¬ 
creased  ;  his  legs  were  cut  by  the  rocks ;  but  ever  forward  he  pressed,  keeping  his 
senses  by  the  exercise  of  will. 

Time — an  eternity — passed  by,  and  there  was  no  lessening  of  the  gloom. 
Slowly  and  more  slowly  he  moved  along — stopped — and  fell  down,  swooning. 

- ’ll. 


(To  be  continued.) 
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A  Trip  to  Great  Blue  Hill. 

After  riding  by  fields  bright  with  ox-eyed  daisies  and  meadows  of  new-mown 
hay,  we  approached  Great  Blue  Hill,  ten  miles  south  of  Boston.  We  started  up 
the  path  before  us  and  could  easily  imagine  we  had  entered  the  Maine  woods,  so 
thick  were  the  trees  and  bushes  on  each  side  of  the  rocky  path.  Mid-way  up  the 
hill  another  footpath  crossed  this.  On  a  sign-post  was  a  hand,  pointing  to  the 
left,  and  the  words  “Charles  Eliot  Memorial  Bridge.”  We  followed  this  direc¬ 
tion  and  came  to  a  narrow  stone  bridge.  Near  it  was  an  open  space,  where  we 
discovered  blackberries  growing  in  abundance.  After  feasting  on  these,  we  re¬ 
traced  our  steps.  Just  before  the  summit  was  reached,  an  old  iron  pump  ap¬ 
peared  in  sight.  Although  we  pumped  for  several  minutes,  no  water  issued  from 
its  mouth  to  quench  our  thirst. 

We  all  heaved  a  sigh  of  relief  when  we  reached  the  top  and  stood  on  the  high 
rocks.  We  had  tied  on  our  hats  with  automobile  veils  and  could  laugh  defiance 
at  the  wind,  which  was  blowing  at  the  rate  of  forty  miles  an  hour.  From  this 
height,  we  secured  a  panoramic  view  of  Boston  and  vicinity.  To  the  north,  lay 
Boston  harbor  and  its  many  small  islands ;  to  the  east,  the  towns  of  Hull,  Nan- 
tasket,  Hingham  and  Weymouth.  At  the  foot  of  the  hill,  on  the  south-east,  lay 
Ponkapoag  pond.  The  lake  was  named  by  the  Indians,  who  once  lived  on  its 
banks  and  fished  in  its  waters.  Attleboro  and  Woonsocket  were  discerned  on  the 
south-west.  Looking  directly  west,  could  be  clearly  seen  the  summit  of  the  highest 
mountain  in  the  state,  at  Princeton. 

But  the  view  from  the  height  is  not  the  only  attraction  at  Blue  Hill.  To 
students  of  astronomy  an  object  of  interest  is  the  Blue  Hill  Observatory.  It  is 
maintained  by  a  wealthy  Bostonian  for  the  purpose  of  experimenting,  especially 
in  scientific  kite-flying.  The  kites  are  box  shape,  about  nine  feet  high.  The 
framework  is  iron  and  the  sides  are  of  wood.  The  upper  third  is  green,  the 
middle  is  open  and  the  lower  third  is  white.  Inside  is  a  mechanism  called  the 
meteorograph.  It  is  made  of  aluminum  in  the  shape  of  a  triangle.  Connected 
with  it  is  a  cylinder  around  which  is  a  chart.  Fountain  pens  joined  to  the  cylin¬ 
der  by  means  of  levers  record  on  the  chart  the  phenomena  of  the  air.  Near  the 
Observatory  is  the  kite-house,  in  which  is  a  steamwindlass  which  winds  in  the 
kites.  The  highest  flight  known  of  one  of  these  box  kites  is  three  and  one-half 
miles,  but  the  average  is  one  and  one-half  miles. 

We  learned  that  at  five  o’clock  there  was  to  be  a  band  concert.  We  went  in 
search  of  it  and  found  that  in  a  beautiful  pine  grove  near  the  foot  of  the  hill,  a 
small  pavilion  had  been  built.  In  and  around  this,  people  were  congregating. 
On  everv  car  there  were  crowds  coming,  evidently  to  spend  the  evening.  With 
many  regrets  that  we  were  obliged  to  leave  this  delightful  place,  we  returned  at 
sunset. 
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— Mrs.  G.  W.  Billings,  formerly  our  teacher  of  French  and  German,  substi¬ 
tuted  during  the  recent  illness  of  Miss  Brazeau. 

— Miss  Lucilla  Rogers,  ’09,  left  school  Friday,  March  6. 

— Miss  Carlia  Blaisdell,  ’10,  has  been  absent  because  of  an  injured  ankle, 
received  while  playing  basket-ball. 

— Miss  Mildred  Whittemore,  ’09,  spent  Sunday  recently  with  her  cousin  at 
Smith  college. 

— Miss  Mary  Ross,  ’ii,  has  moved  to  Worcester. 

— Mrs.  G.  H.  Fuller  and  Mrs.  G.  F.  Murdock  were  visitors  at  our  school  a 
short  time  ago. 

— The  Limit  Whist  Club  met  Saturday  evening,  March  14,  at  the  home  of 
Miss  Marion  Williams,  ’09.  Prizes  were  awarded  and  a  very  pleasant  evening 
was  enjoyed  by  all. 

— Miss  Ruth  Norris,  Ti,  who  has  been  absent  because  of  illness,  has  gone  to 
Gardiner,  Maine,  with  her  parents,  because  of  the  illness  of  a  relative. 

— Miss  Mildred  Goulding,  ’09,  has  been  confined  to  her  home  because  of 
diphtheria  in  the  family. 

— Royal  Taft,  ’08,  and  Lewis  Brigham,  ’07,  attended  the  automobile  show 
in  Boston,  Friday,  March  13. 

— Mr.  A.  M.  I'ibbitts  of  Boston  visited  school  recently. 

— Miss  Louise  Macuen,  ex-’oS,  was  recently  married  to  Horace  Baum  of  Bos¬ 
ton.  The  wedding  was  a  very  quiet  affair,  taking  place  at  the  home  of  Rev.  El¬ 
bert  VV.  Whitney.  Later,  there  was  a  reception  at  the  home  of  the  bride,  after 
which  the  couple  departed  for  a  brief  wedding  trip. 

—Mi  ss  Agnes  Clancy,  ’06,  of  Clinton,  was  in  town,  Sunday,  March  15. 

— Ralph  Bragg,  ’09,  has  been  absent  because  of  illness. 

— On  Monday  evening,  March  16,  Miss  Marion  Tucker,  To,  entertained  a 
party  of  young  friends  in  honor  of  her  sixteenth  birthday.  Miss  Tucker  was  pre¬ 
sented  with  a  handsome  gold  signet  ring.  Games  were  played  and  all  enjoyed  a 
very  pleasant  evening. 

— Miss  Florence  Whittemore  has  been  confined  to  her  home,  because  of  ill¬ 
ness. 

— Miss  Myrtle  Grant,  ’06,  visited  us  a  short  time  ago. 

— Miss  Florence  Prance,  ex-’o9,  of  Franklin,  has  been  visiting  in  town,  re¬ 
cently. 

— We  extend  our  sympathy  to  Miss  Eleanor  Broughey,  ex-’oS,  whose  brother 
died  recently;  also  to  Miss  Florence  Weeks,  Ti,  on  the  death  of  her  mother,  and 
to  James  Foley,  ’oS,  on  the  death  of  his  grandfather. 
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Xocals. 

— In  B  German.  Als  der  Wagen  um  die  Strassenecke  rollte,  sah  er  noch 
einmal  ihre  liebe  Gestalt.  (When  the  stage-coach  turned  aronnd  the  corner,  he 
saw  her  dear  form  again.) 

Aliss  R-an,  (translating) — When  the  horses  rolled  around  the  street,  he 
saw  her  dear  form  again. 

— In  B  Latin.  A  qua  ego  nullum  confiteor  aetatis  meae  tempus  abhorruisse. 
(With  which  I  confess  no  time  of  my  life  to  be  inconsistent.) 

M-r-o-k,  (translating)  With  which  I  confess  no  time  of  my  summer  to  be  in¬ 
consistent. 

— Proposition. — Pupils  go  to  school  to  improve  their  faculties.  Teachers  are 
the  faculties.  Conclusion :  Pupils  go  to  school  to  improve  the  teachers. 

— “Gentlemen,”  said  the  candidate  for  Congress,  “you  twit  me  with  having 
turned  my  coat.  Years  ago,  I  supported  this  measure.  Then  I  had  a  reason. 
But  now,  gentlemen,  I  have  lost  my  reason,”  and  he  wondered  at  the  deafening 
smile  that  pervaded  the  meeting. 

— In  B  French.  La  fille  etait  un  pen  gauche.  (The  daughter  was  a  little 
awkward.) 

D-g-an,  translating.  The  daughter  was  left-handed. 

— Vitalini,  reading  in  A  English.  “Slaves  as  these  unfortunate  black  people 
are,  and  full  (dull)  as  all  men  are  from  slavery.” 

— Miss  Allen,  reading  in  A  English.  “So  widely  did  he  mark  the  miss, 
(miss  the  mark.)” 

— The  Senior  class  held  a  dance  in  Elks  hall,  March  3,  and  it  was  a  decided 
success.  It  was  attended  by  people  from  many  of  the  surrounding  towns.  The 
net  proceeds  of  this  dance  were  about  $22. 

The  Speaking  Contest  which  was  held  in  the  High  School  Assembly  Hall, 
Friday  evening,  March  13,  was  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  all  who  attended.  The 
contestants  were  Dorothy  Shean,  Florence  Whittemore  and  Carroll  Duggan,  of 
’09,  and  Beatrice  Turner,  Vivian  Macuen,  Marion  Tucker,  Fred  Burns,  Luigi 
De  Pasquale,  Frank  Boyle  and  Stephen  Archer  of  ’10.  Miss  Dorothy  H.  Shean 
and  Carroll  J.  Duggan,  were  awarded  the  medals,  while  Miss  Florence  M. 
Whittemore  and  Luigi  De  Pasquale  received  honorable  mention.  During  the 
evening  the  High  School  orchestra  furnished  music,  and  a  well  appreciated  violin 
duet  was  given  by  Miss  Althera  Roberts  of  ’08  and  Ralph  Bragg,  ’09.  The 
judges  were  Principal  Burton  W.  Sanderson,  Mendon ;  Principal  Albert  T.  Lane, 
Whitinsville ;  Aliss  Helen  L.  Varney,  Hopedale. 
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J'rom  (S>ur  lErcbangcs. 

— Your  cut  for  the  Local  column  is  very  suggestive,  “Academy  Bell.” 

— We  like  the  cover  of  your  January  number,  “Russ.”  Its  plainness  makes 
it  attractive. 

— The  poem  entitled  “The  Revolt  of  the  Sioux”  in  “The  Advance”  is  very 
interesting,  and  the  author  deserves  commendation. 

— What  a  gay  cover  your  February  number  wears,  “Mirror!” 

— “The  Owl”  is  one  of  our  most  interesting  exchanges.  “A  Suit  Case  Epi¬ 
sode”  is  a  splendid  story. 

— The  exchange  column  of  “The  Maroon”  seems  to  be  neglected.  Evidently 
the  exchange  editor  would  make  a  better  local  editor. 

— “The  Coburn  Clarion”  has  a  very  attractive  cover,  and  its  contents  are 
equally  interesting.  Your  exchange  column,  however,  would  be  improved  if 
made  longer,  and  the  jokes  omitted. 

— You  have  a  very  creditable  paper,  “Distaff.”  Your  editorials  are  always 
worth  reading,  and  the  cut  for  “School  Happenings”  is  well  executed. 

— The  “Principal’s  Corner”  in  “The  Tooter”  is  very  interesting,  but  the  ex¬ 
change  column  should  not  be  neglected  on  account  of  it. 

— “A  Poppy  Offering”  in  the  “Roaring  Branch”  is  a  well-written  story. 

— Your  February  number,  “Tahoma,”  is  excellent  in  every  detail.  The 
cover  is  especially  attractive. 

— We  are  always  glad  to  receive  “The  Cue,”  because  the  contents  are  sure  to 
be  entertaining. 

— Only  two  criticisms  in  your  exchange  column,  “Herald,”  and  you  have 
two  exchange  editors  ! 

— “Macbeth’s  Personality,”  in  “The  Greylock  Echo,”  will  be  interesting  to 
all  who  have  read  that  tragedy. 

— Your  editorials  are  always  well  written,  “Enfield  Echo,”  and  your  stories 
are  good,  but  why  not  make  your  exchange  column  longer? 

— What  a  novel  way  in  which  to  write  your  January  exchanges,  “Comus  !  ” 

We  extend  our  congratulations  to  you  on  the  possession  of  a  new  High  school. 

* 

— The  stories  entitled  “The  Negro  Problem,”  and  “New  China,”  in  the 
“Hedding  Graphic,”  are  well  written  and  the  authors  certainly  deserve  praise. 

— The  January  number  of  the  “Huisache”  does  not  seem  to  be  so  interesting 
as  some  of  the  former  numbers. 

— You  are  very  interesting  “Legenda,”  although  you  are  so  small. 

— We  have  not  received  the  “Dean  Megaphone”  for  the  last  two  months. 
We  are  sorry,  because  it  was  one  of  our  best  exchanges. — 23. 
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WALCOTT’S 

C.  F.  LYFORD,  Supt,  G.  P. 


Is  the  Place  to  buy  SHIRT  WAISTS 
at  City  Prices. 


WAlwCOTT. 


150-152  Main  Street, 
Milford. 


HENRY  L.  PATRICK. 

Wholesale  and  Eetail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 


School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to 
understand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads. 
in  the  daily  papers. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

Notary  Public. 

225  Main  Street,  Milford. 

MORSE’S  Sui'cORN  KILLER 

PREPARED  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expressed  By 
All  AViio  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN 

AT  THE 

Willis  Stl4Clio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOLN  SQUARE. 

KODAK  AND  CAMERA  SUPPLIES, 

FULL  LINE. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  JNIain  Street,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

King  Bros.,  Clothiers. 

Milford,  Mass. 


A.  SHUMAN  &  CO.^S 

Young  Men’s  Suits 

and  Overcoats 

are  sold  by 

N.  W.  HEATH, 

158  Main  Street,  Milford. 


HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Bryan  Manion,  Prop. 


TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  hig-h  class 

CYCLES  &m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Graphophones. 
GEANITE  BLOCK,  MILFOKD. 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

222  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass., 

Eespectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

CHARLES  F.  CLAFLIN,  Pres. 
AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Cashier. 


The  place  to  buy  SHOES  is 

Reynolds’  New  York  Shoe  Store 

Opposite  Mansion  House. 


JoM  B.  ®atMla,  pi).  ®.,  ilown  'IHou«c  pbarinacp. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


FOR 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY 

SEE 

JAMES  LALLY, 

Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery 

AT 

ANNIE  LAWLESS’. 

170  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford. 


DYS  I  MORSES  I  PEPSIA 

n.Eivi:]E3x:>Y 

(Formerly  Called,  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
THAT’S  ALL. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  MILFORD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

COAL  AND  WOOD 


Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Telephone  83-12. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

Lautidry. 

Main  Street,  Milford. 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

Bentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 


Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

Z.  C.  FIELD,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer, 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  Business. 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 


JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

Successor  to  L.  K.  BARBER. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  fmanufacturere. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 


HERBERT  HUNTER, 

CLOTHING  CLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

REPAIRING  A  SPECIALTY. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 


Complunents  of 


Huckins  &  Temple. 


Shoe  Manufacturers. 


ferrp’e  golO  at  Bee  iHive  (^roeeries,  liDilforO. 
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WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

Hrcbitect. 

IRoomg  7  ls2  anb  9. 

Collins  Building^  Milford^  Mass. 

AT  J.  L.  BUXTON’S  MACHINE  SHOP 

REAR  42  CENTRAL  STREET. 

All  kinds  of  Machine  Jobbing  done.  Cutlery  qf 
every  description  ground.  Scissors,  scythes,  axes 
and  lawn  mowers  sharpened.  Skates  ground  concave, 
O.  K.  Sewing  machines  repaired.  Lock-smith.  Com¬ 
plete  set  of  violin  maker’s  tools.  Also  proprietors 
of  the  Improved  Acme  Heating  Drum ;  it  burns  no 
fuel.  TRY  ONE,  YOU  WILL  LIKE  IT. 

Lilley  &  Mader, 
Confectioners. 

149  Main  Street,  Milford. 

IHSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 
a.  3>anicls. 

P.  O.  Block,  Milford. 

CHARLES  S.  nULLANE, 

Dealer  In 

COAIv  and  Wood, 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block, 

Yard,  Hayward  Street. 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

H.  0.  BARROWS, 

Succeesor  to  IBattIn  p.  Iftugent, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

riansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding’  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 

FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POST  CARDS,  etc. 

FRED  H.  KOCH. 

256  Hain  St.,  Telephone  Exchange  Bid. 

BUY  YOUR 

Dry  Goods  and  Siall  Wares 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF  A.  A.  COBURN. 

LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC, 

ALSO 

EDISON  PnONOfiRAPBS  and  RECORDS 

AT 

Reynolds’  Music  Store. 

DILLON  BROS. 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

1Kt0b  School.  Wlew  IKospttal. 

flealon’0  Home  Bakery, 

PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady- 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market'  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

ALFRED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 

Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 

^omphins,  Bewsbealer  anb  Stationer. 


^  .  i'l ..  ^  A  ^ 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  0.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagious  diseases. 

6  South  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 

R.  A.  DAVENPORT, 

Painter  &  Paper  Hanger, 

A  full  assortment  of  Wall  Paper. 

32  Glines  Ave.,  Milford* 

call  at  w  s.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  Milford. 

For  Shoes,  Overshoes,  Sweaters, 
Swell  Neckwear,  Hosiery, 

and  the  Best  Clothing  in  this  region, 

SEE 

BOWKER,  The  CLOTHIER. 

INKY  FINGERS  ARE  NOT  PLEASANT 
A  Good  Fountain  Pen  is  Appreciated. 

BUY 

Moore’s  Non-Leakable  Fountain  Pen. 

SOLD  BY 

F.  W.  DRAPER  &  CO., 

241  Main  Street,  Burns  Block. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS. 

Milford,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

M.  J.  Carbary,  ^91. 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

198  Main  Street,  Milford* 

W.  C.  TEWKSBURY, 

::  ELECTRICIAN  ss 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur¬ 
glar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly- 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  NLilford,  Mass. 

VILUAMS,  WILLIAMS  &  VINCENT, 

Attorneys  and 

Counselors  at  Law. 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

V.  MATICKA, 

Ladies’  Tailor  and  Furrier. 

Ladies’  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

J20  Main  Street,  Milford. 

College  Pipes 

•  •  A  •  * 

•  •  .1.  •  • 

Roberts’  Cigar  Store. 

Br.  Hlfreb  Curley,  Collins  Builbing. 
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Monuments  and  Headstones  of  Granite  and  Marble. 

George  T.  Hutchings  &  Son,  “  Mass. 


EGAN  &  LARKIN, 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

FOR  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

PALACE 
DIINIING  CAR. 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


THE  WILLARD  STUDIO. 

GODIN  &  CO. 

Photographs,  Enlargements,  Interior  and 
Exterior  views,  Gi‘ouj)S,  Post  Cards,  etc.. 
Finishing  for  Amateurs,  also 

Cbe  popular  penn^  pictures. 

129  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
IIai'n,.Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  tor  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 


ELDREDGE  &  SON. 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper, 

42  Exchange  Street,  IMilford. 


Compliments  of 

John  E*  Swift,  Esq. 


^  Fancy  Carnations, 

Plants  or  Ferns, 

Mornin§:side  Greenhouses. 

FUNERAL  DECORATIONS  A  SPECIALTY. 

Hia.  2).  TKovvarO,  South  /Pain  St. 

Tel.  Connection. 

Compliments  of 

Webber  &  Tobin. 
Hotel  Willlan. 

J.  F.  HICKEY. 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANCE  CO. 

Poom  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

212-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

MILFORD  GRAIN  CO. 

Grain,  Hay  and  Straw. 

Milford,  Mass. 

W.  R.  AMESBURY,  M.  D. 

office.  Grant  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Telephone,  164-2. 

R U  SSELL  &  CASS. 

Painters  Paperhangers, 

26  Spruce  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Hlfveb  df.  flUartin,  dfisb,  ©asters,  (Tlams. 
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HAROLD  M.  CURTISS,  48  Pond  St..  Milford. 

COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 


Do  You  Insure  Your  School  Books?No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CALI.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  ROOM  1,  BAKER  BLOCK. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

MILFORD  STEAM  LAUNDRY. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE  _ 

Photographs. 

Cojnplbnents  of 

George  W*  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hrcbitect. 

Brcbitect  3for  IRevv  Ibigb  School. 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  F.  LILLEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

LILLE  Y’S  COKNEE, 

:Milford,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  J.  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  INIass. 


CHARLES  H.  COLLINS. 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

The  Rockingham  Hotel. 

32,  34  and  36  Central  Street, 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  Kates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  E.  STRATTON. 


MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  YV^ork  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


DR.  N.  MIETT 

DENTIST , 

Rooms  1  and  3  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

I  3850  Families  Read  the 
'  DAILY  NEWS  every  day. 

Do  You? 


3-  (Brocetles  anb  (provisions. 
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Me  nUanufactuve 

Hn&  Untrobuce 

improved 

COTTOfl 

machinery. 


'  We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  the 

readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact: 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 

THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 

Hopedale,  Massachusetts. 


i{.•{.•••^.•••^•••^.•••^.••«•^••>^•••.2'**‘^**’^**'4***'4''*''S'**‘^***^'*‘'i''**^‘*‘^‘*'^**’^‘*‘^‘*‘*S'’*‘*S***"i'’*‘^'**'S****'l'****i'’*'^'*'^***'^**^***^'*’^'**^***^**'^*****i***"I*‘*'^**‘^**‘^‘*‘*S'**’^'l' 


BASEBALL 

Schedule  of  High  School  Games. 


April  20,  Alumni . at  Milford 

“  (  22,  Ashland  .  “  Ashland 

“  2^,  Framingham  . “  Alilford 

“  29,  Medway . “  Medway 

May  2,  Uxbridge .  “  Milford 

“  6,  Westboro  .  “  VVestboro 

“  9,  St.  John’s  Lligh  of  Worcester .  Tvlilford 

“  13,  Woonsocket . . . : .  “  Woonsocket 

“  16,  No.  Attleboro  .  “  No.  Attleboro 

20,  St.  Alarks  2nd . . .  “  Southboro 

“  23,  No.  Attleboro  .  “  No.  Attleboro 

“  27,  Framingham  . “  So.  Framingha 

“  30,  Woonsocket  . . .  Alilford 

June  4,  Walpole .  “  “ 

“  6,  Dean  2nd  . “  “ 

“  10,  Walpole  . “  Walpole 

“  13,  Southbridge  .  “  Alilford 
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We  feel  that  we  are  fortunate  in  having  another  short  vacation.  Good  Fri¬ 
day  was  given  us  as  a  holiday  this  year,  and  as  Patriots’  Day  fell  on  Sunday, 
the  next  day  was  a  legal  holiday.  The  rest  came  very  agreeably  to  us,  for  school 
work  is  wearing,  these  spring  days. 

* 

The  recent  terrible  fire  in  North  Collinwood,  Ohio,  in  which  so  many  school 
children  lost  their  lives,  has  aroused  the  people,  all  over  the  country.  Every¬ 
where  steps  are  being  taken  to  prevent  a  repetition  of  such  a  disaster.  One 
method  of  preventing  another  such  occurrence,  is  to  train  the  pupils  so  well,  in 
fire  drills,  that  there  will  be  no  confusion  or  panic,  if  fire  should  break  out  in  any 
school.  This  is  being  done  in  the  Milford  Schools.  In  the  Pligh  School,  the 
drill  was  so  carefully  planned  that  at  the  first  trial,  forty-seven  seconds  after  the 
sounding  of  the  signal,  not  a  pupil  remained  in  the  building.  This  trial  was 
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made,  when  each  class  was  in  its  study  room.  It  is  the  wish  of  our  principal,  to 
have  the  pupils  become  so  familiar  with  the  drill,  that  each  will  know  exactly 
what  to  do,  in  whatever  part  of  the  building  he  may  be,  when  the  signal  is 
"iven. 

o 

Patriots’  Day  is  celebrated  as  a  public  holiday  in  Massachusetts,  not  only  to 
commemorate  the  battles  of  Lexington  and  Concord,  but  also  in  memory  of  the 
bravery  of  the  patriotic  men,  who  arose  at  a  minute’s  warning  to  defend  their 
country.  Their  memory  has  been  honored  in  various  ways.  In  Lexington  there 
are  the  bronze  statue  of  Captain  Parker,  the  brave  leader  of  the  Minute  Men,  and 
the  famous  Lexington  Boulder,  which  marks  the  position  of  the  Minute  Men, 
when  they  fired  upon  the  British.  In  Concord  is  the  statue  of  the  Minute  Man. 
But  in  no  way  is  their  memory  more  beautifully  honored  than  by  Emerson’s 
“Concord  Hymn,”  which  was  sung  at  the  completion  of  this  statue,  April  19, 
1S36. 

“By  the  rude  bridge  that  arched  the  flood 
Their  flag  to  April’s  breeze  unfurled. 

Here,  once  the  embattled  farmers  stood. 

And  fired  the  shot,  heard  round  the  world. 

V 

The  foe,  long  since  in  silence  slept ; 

Alike,  the  conqueror  silent  sleeps  ; 

And  time  the  ruined  bridge  has  swept 
Down  the  dark  stream  which  seaward  creeps. 

On  this  green  bank,  by  this  soft  stream 
We  set  today  a  votive  stone. 

That  memory  may  their  deed  redeem 
When  like  our  sires,  our  sons  are  gone. 

Spirit,  that  made  those  heroes  dare 
To  die,  and  leave  their  children  free. 

Bid  time  and  nature  gently  spare 
The  shaft  we  raise  to  them  and  thee.” 
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James  Allen,  Second  Mate. 

(Concluded.) 

III. 

“He’s  coming  to,”  cried  one  of  the  men.  “Stand  back,  you  fools!  ” 

The  circle  widened,  and  as  James  Allen  looked  up,  dazed,  startled,  he  saw 
only  one  man  leaning  over  him. 

“How  are  you?  ”  asked  the  man.  “Any  bones  broken?  ” 

“Here  !  help  me  to  get  up,”  said  James,  and  with  the  assistance  of  a  few  of 
the  bystanders,  he  rose  and  took  a  step  forward.  He  had  been  but  stunned  by  a 
falling  stone,  and  as  his  mind  regained  its  proper  balance,  he  realized  that,  save 
for  a  few  bruises,  he  was  as  well  as  ever. 

His  first  thought  was  of  the  accident.  “How  many  men  did  you  save?  ”  he 
asked.  “There  were  ten  of  us  in  all.” 

“Only  two,”  replied  the  miner,  “you  and  Jackson.  He  is  in  Hamlin’s 
house  now.  You  see,  some  of  the  men  heard  the  crash  and  rushed  up  to  the 
office.  We  knew  that  the  only  chance  for  anyone  to  escape  was  through  the  old 
entrance,  so  there  we  went.  We  hurried  in,  but;,  before  we  had  gone  half  way, 
we  saw  you  and  Jackson,  lying  side  by  side.  All  the  rest  were  killed  and  I 
doubt  whether  we’ll  find  all  their  bodies.  And  then - ” 

“You  said  that  Jackson  was  in  Hamlin’s  didn’t  you?  ”  asked  James.  “Well, 
I  must  go  and  see  him.  Did  you  say  he  was  badly  injured?  ” 

“He’s  all  cut  up  outside  and  all  bruised  up  inside,  and  I  hardly  think  he  can 
live.  Poor  fellow  !  ” 

James  hardly  stopped  to  hear  him  finish,  but  hurried  out  to  the  street.  It 
was  only  a  little  past  noon  and  the  pleasant  warming  sun  shone  down,  driving 
away  his  jDains,  and  giving  in  their  place  his  own  vigorous  self. 

Could  it  be  that  the  man  lying  before  him  murmuring  in  delirium  was  Bill 
Jackson  who  had  been  in  all  the  glow  of  health  only  that  morning?  His  face, 
drawn  into  tight,  hard  lines  by  the  agony  within  him,  was  unrecognizable;  his 
fingers  were  constantly  picking  at  the  quilt ;  and  the  ceaseless  monotone  of  his 
talk  drifted  out  on  the  still  air. 

“Jim  saved  me  once;  now  I  must  save  him — save  him  as  he  saved  me.  Oh, 
so  many,  many  miles  to  the  entrance  I  but  I  must  go  on  and  save  Jim,  for  he 

saved  me  and  I  must  carry  him  out  and  save  him  ” - and  so  the  talk  continued 

on,  never  ceasing  for  an  instant. 

James  realized  that  Jackson  did  not  know  him,  so  he  passed  (juietly  out. 
Bill’s  voice  still  sounding  in  his  ears. 
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Three  days  had  passed  by.  Jackson  was  neither  better  nor  worse,  but  this 
day  was  to  decide  and  wonld  tip  the  balance  of  Life  one  way  or  tlie  other.  The 
doctor  brought  by  James  from  the  neighboring  town  of  Gold  Center,  offered  lit¬ 
tle  encouragement,  but  there  was  the  bare  chance  that  he  might  successfully 
pass  the  ordeal. 

Allen  sat  wearily  watching  the  slow,  steady  movement  of  the  hand  on  the 
old  clock  as  it  swept  around  the  dial.  His  friend  had  passed  into  a  deep,  quiet 
sleep  from  which  the  doctor  said  he  would  awake,  either  to  live  or  to  die.  So 
James  sat  patiently  waiting  for  the  awakening. 

“Jim,”  said  a  voice,  weak  and  feeble,  “I  did  save  you  after  all.” 

Allen  turned  and  anwered  gently,  for  he  knew  that  the  scissors  of  Atropos 
were  poised,  ready  at  any  instant  to  sever  the  thread. 

“Yes,  Bill  you  did.  I  thank  you  now  and  shall  continue  to  do  so  for  all 
time.  Now,  Bill,  try  to  sleep  and  you’ll  feel  better.” 

“Jim,  you  think  that  I  may  live.  You  are  wrong.  I  see  the  end  as  clearly 
as  I  see  you.  I  am  not  wandering  now ;  I  am  telling  what  I  know  to  be  the 
truth.  But  Jim  we  shall  be  separated  for  only  a  short  time  and  shall  meet  again 
where  there  is  no  sorrow.  I  have  suffered  pain  of  the  body ;  you  will  suffer  pain 
which  will  eat  into  yonr  very  soul;  but  in  the  end,  there  will  be  peace  for  us 
both.  Jim  !  Jim  !  I  see  the  truth  !  You  will  think  life  is  an  empty  show  and 
a  vain  mockery;  you  will  be  dissatisfied  with  it  and  almost  h;ite  it.  Jiui,  this  is 
the  truth,  you  will  be  right.” 

“Life  is  nothing  but  mockery,  a  series  of  blows,  which,  starting  in  early  child¬ 
hood  last  until  death  brings  release.  Remember  Jim —  it  is  the  truth.  I  am 
going  now,  but  we  will  very  soon — meet —  there  will  be  no  sorrow  then,  no 
blows,  no  hatred.  Remember — soon — Good-by — remember — ” 

He  ceased  speaking  and  his  face  grew  whiter;  he  fell  back  upon  the  pil¬ 
lows  and  lay  breathing,  softly.  Within  an  hour  he  was  gone — gone  to  that 
Land  where  there  is  no  mockery.  His  face  had  nothing  of  the  last,  sweet  smile 
of  which  authors  so  often  write,  but  was  fixed  in  seriousness,  and  though  placid, 
was  yet  stern,  as  if  showing  the  spirit  of  his  last  woids,  exposing  the  folly  of 
life. 

James,  sad  and  broken  hearted  though  he  was,  still  had  time  to  reflect  on  his 
friend’s  words.  He  realized  they  had  not  been  spoken  in  delirium,  for  he  had 
seen  the  light  of  truth  shining  from  his  friend’s  eyes ;  but  he  wondered  at  their 
hidden  meaning,  and,  puzzled,  was  unable  to  solve  it. 

The  funeral  was  held  the  next  day  and  William  Jackson,  a  true  friend, 
both  in  prosperity  and  in  adversity,  was  laid  in  the  grave.  There  were  no  ser¬ 
vices,  for  in  Gold  Creek  there  was  no  minister.  A  simple  praver,  was  offered 
by  Allen,  which  went  straight  to  the  heart  of  every  listener.  The  men  stood 
with  bared  heads  as  the  coffin  was  lowered  into  the  grave. 

If  you  chance  to  open  your  geography,  you  will  notice,  under  the  heading 
“Winds,”  that  those  great  disturbances  of  the  air,  hurricanes,  are  especially  prev¬ 
alent  in  the  tropics.  It  was  into  such  a  region  that  the  “Socotra,”  several 
weeks  out  from  San  Francisco,  was  sailing. 
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Bluff  old  Captaiu  Haskins,  standing  at  the  bridge,  was  well  aware  of  this, 
but,  as  he  said,  emphasized  by  an  oath,  “The  “Socotra”  can’t  be  beat  for 
staunchness  and  we  can’t  wait,  so  there  you  are.  What  matter  if  we  do  meet 
storms?  I  guess  we  can  stand  it.” 

So  into  the  danger  zone  the  schooner  had  gone  and  it  now  seemed  fair  to 
come  out  as  safe  as  when  it  entered.  The  next  twenty-four  hours  would  decide 
the  question,  for  they  were  now  in  the  very  center  of  the  cyclone  district,  be¬ 
calmed. 

“Well,  what  do  you  think  of  it?”  asked  the  captain  as  the  second  mate*, 
James  Allen,  came  up  beside  him. 

“It  would  seem  to  me,  sir,”  said  Allen,  “that  we  were  going  to  get  by.” 

Now  that’s  just  where  you’re  mistaken,”  said  Haskins.  “Look  at  the  sky. 
Don’t  see  anything,  odd,  eh?  Well,  that’s  because  this  is  your  first  trip  on  these 
waters.  If  you’d  been  at  sea  as  long  as  I  have,  you  could  see  something.  Look 
at  the  horizon?  See  that  haziness,  that  sandy  color.  I  tell  you  man,  we’re  in 
for  it  if  we  ever  were.  Call  up  the  men  and  take  in  every  bit  of  sail  you  can 
spare.” 

James  obe}ed,  and  soon  the  men  came  hurrying  up  from  the  forecastle. 
Their  quick  eyes  took  in  everything ;  a  few  orders  were  enough.  They  imme¬ 
diately  scurried  aloft,  and  the  ship  was  soon  under  bare  poles,  or  as  near  that  as 
any  ship  can  be  and  keep  its  head  to  the  wind. 

Meanwhile,  the  captain’s  prognostications  were  proving  themselves  correct. 
The  sandy  glow  had  covered  the  whole  sky,  shutting  out  the  sun,  and  then  had 
given  place  to  the  darker  cloud  behind,  which  crept  onward,  spreading  its  dark 
pall  over  all  the  sea.  And  now  there  was  an  unearthly  calm ;  not  even  the 
blocks  rattled. 

The  men  had  gone  below ;  and  the  watch  who  were  to  face  the  storm  had 
lashed  themselves  to  stanchions.  A  long,  low,  moaning  sound  now  filled  the  air, 
its  weird,  uncanny  cadences  sounding  like  some  great  Aeolian  harp  of  the  deep. 
“It’s  coming,”  cried  the  captain. 

Before  them,  possibly  a  half  mile  distant,  there  stood  a  straight,  rigidly  ruled 
line  of  foam.  It  advanced  with  great  speed;  even  before  the  men  had  braced 
themselves  for  the  shock,  it  was  upon  them.  It  struck;  the  elements  were  loose. 
The  ship  staggered  and  bent  back,  back,  back  so  far  that  it  seemed  it  would 
never  right  itself.  But  it  did  and  advanced  at  express  train  speed,  buffeted  and 
shaken  l?y  waves,  mountain  high. 

For  a  day  and  a  night  did  this  struggle  continue  ere  the  storm  abated.  The 
ship  was  in  dire  straits,  for  it  had  sprung  three  leaks,  and  water  was  rapidly 
pouring  in.  All  night  the  men  had  worked  at  the  pumps,  striving  hard  to  keep 
afloat.  It  was  a  useless  struggle  from  the  beginning;  by  the  middle  of  the  sec¬ 
ond  day  it  was  hopeless.  The  ship  must  be  abandoned. 

Two  boats  were  left  intact  by  the  storm,  so  preparations  were  made  to 
depart.  When  the  provisions  and  other  necessities  were  packed,  the  men  clam¬ 
bered  in  and  rapidly  rowed  away  from  the  fast  sinking  hulk.  What  became  of 
the  captain’s  boat  is  not  known,  nor  does  its  fate  concern  this  narrative. 

The  fortunes  of  Allen’s  boat  were  varying.  When  the  water  subsided  there 
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was  even  some  little  comfort  so  long  as  provisions  held  out,  but  they  were  far  out 
of  the  beaten  track  of  vessels  so  their  search  for  a  rescuer  was  vain. 

There  was  never  a  truer  aphorism  than  that  which  declares  that  self  preser¬ 
vation  is  mankind’s  first  instinct.  Place  a  man  in  civilized  society  and  the  veneer 
of  civilization  holds  good ;  but  place  him  before  primitive  issues  and  he  too  be¬ 
comes  primitive.  In  such  cases  there  is  little  to  separate  him  from  the  savage. 
It  was  thus  in  tlie  boat. 

There  were  six  in  the  boat  when  it  started ;  when  it  was  picked  up  there 
were  only  two,  Allen  and  one  other.  They  were  unable  to  talk  lucidly,  but 
from  their  wild  ravings  the  surgeon  gleaned  several  facts. 

Wdien  provisions  became  scarce  there  had  been  a  fight  in  which  the  three 
strongest  won.  Then  they,  too,  became  desperate  and  another  had  gone  over¬ 
board  before  a  ship  appeared  in  sight. 

On  the  second  day  after  the  rescue,  Allen’s  companion  died.  All  possible 
care  was  now  lavished  on  James,  but  it  was  futile.  On  the  evening  of  the  third 
day  he,  too,  quietly  passed  over  the  border. 

,  The  next  day  at  sundown  the  last,  simple  services  were  held.  The  sea  was 
calm  and  seemed  in  harmony  with  the  spirit  of  things.  Over  it  the  rays  of  the 
setting  sun  fell  obliquely  and  were  mirrored  again  and  again  until  it  seemed  one 
mass  of  molten  gold.  The  air  was  still,  not  even  a  breath  of  wind  stirring,  and 
the  passengers  on  the  upper  deck,  curious  though  they  were,  stood  with  bowed 
heads,  impressed  with  the  deep,  silent  solemnity  of  the  scene. 

The  chaplain  took  his  position  near  the  rail  and  the  service  commenced. 
So  silent  were  the  people,  that  his  clear,  resonant  voice  was  plainly  heard  by  all. 
Everyone  felt  as  never  before  the  simple  pathos  of  the  funeral  service,  but  each 
one  also  felt  anew  its  significant  message  of  hope — that  death  is  not  really  death, 
but  only  the  beginning  of  a  new,  eternal  life. 

At  last  he  finished  ;  the  signal  was  given  ;  and  all  that  was  mortal  of  James 
Allen  sank  to  its  last  resting  place — the  deep,  unfathomable  ocean.  And  simul¬ 
taneously,  it  appeared  to  the  people,  the  sun,  too,  sank  into  the  sea. 

The  passengers  dispersed  and  the  ordinary  routine  was  resumed.  Twilight 
crept  on  apace ;  the  stars  came  out,  one  by  one ;  but  the  ship  sped  onward,  on¬ 
ward  through  the  silence,  the  eternal  mystery  of  a  tropical  night. 

Fred  Harrington  ’ii. 
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The  first  baseball  practice  was  held  on  April  5,  on  the  town  park.  Four¬ 
teen  men  responded  to  Capt.  Foley’s  call.  Among’  the  men  trying’  for  the  va¬ 
rious  positions  were:  William  Dunphy,  pitcher;  Vitalini,  catcher;  Caldicott, 
first  base;  Raymond  Dunphy,  second  base;  James  Foley,  shortstop;  Jackman, 
third  base;  Cusack,  left  field;  Cornelius  Foley,  center  field;  Maloney,  right  field, 
and  Besozzi,  right  field. 

The  afternoon  was  spent  mostly  in  fielding  and  batting.  The  players  show¬ 
ed  up  fairly  well,  considering  their  inexperience  and  the  chilly  weather.  Before 
the  practice  closed,  a  five  inning  game  was  played  between  the  High  school  and 
a  picked  team.  The  game  resulted  in  a  tie. 

The  second  day’s  practice  was  spent  in  about  the  same  manner.  The  players 
showed  improvement  over  the  work  of  the  day  before. 

The  first  regular  game  was  played  at  Milford,  April  ii,  with  the  Franklin 
High  school  and  resulted  in  a  victory  for  Franklin,  3  —  2.  The  day  was  very 
windy  and  chilly  for  a  ball  game,  and  none  of  the  players  could  do  verv  much  on 
this  account. 

There  were  only  three  of  last  year’s  players  on  the  Milford  team,  Dunphy, 
pitcher;  Foley,  shortstop,  and  Jackman,  third  base.  During  the  game  several 
disputes  took  place  about  different  decisions  rendered  l)y  the  umpires.  P'or 
Milford,  Dunphy  and  Foley  did  good  work;  for  Franklin,  Bassett  and  Fitzgerald 
brothers  did  creditable  work. 

A  game  was  to  be  played  here  with  Holliston  High,  April  15,  but  owing  to 
the  condition  of  the  grounds  the  game  had  to  be  cancelled. 

Saturday,  April  18,  the  High  school  was  scheduled  to  play  its  old  rival, 
Marlboro  High  School  at  Marlboro.  Manager  Lamb  received  a  postal  on  Thurs¬ 
day,  April  16,  saying  that  Marlboro  could  not  get  a  diamond  to  play  on,  and 
would  have  to  cancel  the  game.  Immediately  Manager  Lamb  tried  to  get  a  game 
with  Holliston,  but  failed. 

The  second  game  of  the  seasen  was  played  April  20,  against  the  alumni,  and 
resulted  in  a  victory  for  the  latter,  6  —  5,  after  a  struggle  of  eleven  innings,  At- 
tilio  Cenedella,  a  former  High  School  star,  was  largely  responsible  for  the  high 
school  defeat  as  out  of  six  times  at  the  bat  he  got  five  hits,  one  home  run  which 
tied  the  score,  a  double  and  three  singles.  Fred  Cenedella  was  another  prom¬ 
inent  factor  in  the  game.  In  the  eleventh,  his  two  bagger  tied  the  score  and 
later  he  brought  in  the  deciding  run.  The  game  on  the  whole  was  fairly  well 
played.  Capt.  Foley  of  the  High  school  pitched  and  struck  out  thirteen  men, 
eight  hits  being  made  off  of  his  delivery.  The  errors  made  by  the  High  School 
were  responsible  for  their  defeat,  especially  those  of  Jackman  and  R.  Dunphy. 
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— Aaron  Hobart,  ’ii,  visited  relatives  in  New  York  during  the  vacation. 

— Mr.  Swift  and  Dr.  Gallagher,  members  of  the  school  committee,  visited 
school  recently. 

— The  Limit  Whist  Club  met  a  short  time  ago  with  Miss  Annie  Wells,  ’09. 
The  first  prize  was  won  by  Miss  Marjory  Pond,  ex-’o9,  and  the  consolation  prize 
went  to  Miss  Jessie  Whitney,  Ti. 

— Miss  Margaret  Watkins,  ’08,  spent  her  vacation  in  Stratford,  N.  H.,  where 
her  brother  is  principal  of  the  high  school. 

— William  Murray,  ’07,  has  returned  to  Boston  University  Law  School,  after 
a  week’s  vacation. 

— Miss  Leta  Lamont,  ex-’o8,  is  studying  Music  at  Wellesley  College. 

— Miss  Irene  Hogan,  ’09,  spent  her  vacation  with  relatives  in  Providence. 

— William 
Cross. 

— Miss  Carlia  Blaisdell,  spent  Sunday,  April  12,  in  Worcester. 

— Miss  Florence  Whittemore,  ’09,  and  Miss  Margaret  Watkins,  ’q8,  were 
among  those  who  attended  the  Methodist  Conference  at  Worcester. 


Clancy,  ’06,  was  at  home  recently,  from  his  studies  at  Floly 


— Miss  Nichols,  our  teacher  of  English  and  History,  visited  in  New  York 
during  her  vacation. 

— Mr.  Herman  Dillingham,  ’05,  now  pursuing  his  studies  at  Dartmouth, 
spent  his  vacation  at  his  home  on  State  Street. 

— We  congratulate  Miss  Ida  Martin,  ’06,  whose  short  story  was  recently 
published  in  one  of  the  Boston  papers. 

— Miss  Grace  Pligginson,  ’05,  who  was  graduated  from  Framingham  Nor¬ 
mal  School  a  short  time  ago,  is  now  engaged  as  a  teacher  in  the  Oliver  Street 
School. 


—Mi  ss  Ethel  Gould,  ex-’op,  pleasantly  entertained  a  party  of  friends  at  her 
home  on  Gibbon  Avenue,  Friday  evening,  April  10,  in  honor  of  her  guest.  Miss 
Adeline  Daule,  of  Providence.  A  few  members  of  our  orchestra  were  present 
and  they  played  various  selections  during  the  evening. 

— Miss  Mattie  Moore,  ’03,  visited  in  Northboro  recently. 

— George  Tully,  ’07,  and  Fred  Walker  ex-’o7,  have  been  home  from  Holy 
Cross. 

,  — William  Curtin,  ’07,  was  at  home  from  Baltimore  Medical  College  and 
visited  school  recently. 

— Miss  Olive  Whittemore  visited  relatives  in  Boston,  during  vacation. 

— Miss  Helen  J.  Gilmore,  our  Commercial  teacher,  spent  her  spring  vacation 
in  Littleton,  New  Hampshire. 
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Xocals. 

— Teacher  in  B  History.  What  did  Charles  do  directly  after  the  battle  of 
Dunbar? 

D-n-phy.  He  deed  (fled)  . 

— Teacher  in  A  Latin.  What  relation  was  Hilneas  to  Venus? 

Cal-i-ott.  He  was  her  mother. 

— In  B  French.  C’est  la  juste  punition  de  mon  petit  orgueil,  (It  is  the  just 
punishment  of  my  petty  pride) . 

Gib-is,  translating.  It  is  the  just  punishment  of  my  little  finger. 

— Pupil  (in  Geometry).  —  “Oh!  I  don’t  know  anything!” 

Teacher, — “That’s  an  axiom.” 

Pupil, — “Why  sir?” 

Teacher, — “Because  it’s  a  self-evident  truth.” — The  Qiiarterly. 

— Heard  in  B  English.  Is  it  the  river  or  the  water  that  flows? 

— Teacher  in  A  Latin.  Of  whom  was  Juno  the  daughter? 

Pupil.  She  was  the  daughter  of  Satan  (Saturn). 

—  “I  tell  you,”  said  one  man  to  another,  as  they  emerged  from  the  dimly 
lighted  corridor  of  a  concert  hall,  “I  envy  that  fellow  who  was  singing.” 

“Envy  him!”  echoed  the  other.  “Well,  if  I  were  going  to  envy  a  singer 
I  would  select  somebody  with  a  better  voice.  His  was  about  the  poorest  I  ever 
heard.” 

“It’s  not  his  voice  I  envy,  man,”  was  the  reply.  “It’s  his  tremendous  cour¬ 
age.” 

— In  B  French.  Je  m’ appelle  Orso  della  Rebbia,  lieutenant  en  demi-solde. 
(I  am  called  Orso  della  Rebbia,  lieutenant  on  half-pay). 

Pupil,  Translating.  I  am  called  Orso  della  Rebbia,  lieutenant  on  half  a 
soldier. 

— Heard  in  B  History.  The  broom  on  the  handle. 

— It  was  a  crowded  car,  and  the  thin  man  looked  angrily  at  his  stout  neigh¬ 
bor,  who  occupied  two  seats  and  part  of  a  third. 

“These  cars  ought  to  charge  by  size  and  weight!”  he  grumbled  to  his  wife 
as  he  pulled  his  coat  out  from  under  the  fat  man  with  a  vicious  twitch. 

The  fat  man  gave  one  calm,  unmoved  glance  at  the  diminutive  figure  beside 

him. 

“If  they  did,  they’d  never  stop  to  let  vou  on,  my  little  man,  “he  said, 
smiling. 

— The  B  English  class  were  asked  to  write  in  what  way  Christopher  Mar¬ 
lowe  influenced  the  drama ;  whereupon  someone  wrote  that  he  thought  Julia 
Marlowe  did  much  to  influence  the  drama. 
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— Only  two  exchange  criticisms  in  the  March  number  of  the  “Herald,” 
Holyoke,  Mass. ! 


— Your  alumni  column  looks  flourshing,  “Leavitt  Angelus.” 

— “The  Owl,”  Fresno,  California,  is  an  excellent  paper  in  every  detail.  It 
would  be  difficult  to  find  fault  with  any  of  the  columns,  and  the  stories  are  espe- 
ciallv  entertaining;. 

— Your  letters  from  former  students  are  very  interesting,  “Arms  Student.” 

— “Comus,”  your  March  editorials  are  well  worth  the  reading,  as  is  also 
“A  Pupil’s  Idea  of  a  Teachers’  meeeting.” 

— We  have  received  “The  High  School  Beacon”  from  Chelsea,  Mass.,  for 
the  first  time  this  year,  and  find  it  a  valuable  addition  to  our  exchange  list.  We 
hope  you  will  continue  to  come  for  the  rest  of  the  year. 


— “Notes  from 
interesting  manner. 


California”  in  “Lasell  Leaves”  are  written  in  a 


bright  and 


— “The  Minute  Man”  contains  a  splendid  story  entitled  “His  Inspiration.” 

— The  editorials  in  the  March  number  of  the  “Legenda”  are  full  of  knocks 
at  the  girls.  We  wonder  whether  the  writer  is  a  boy  or  a  girl. 

— “A  Letter  from  Home”  in  “The  Advance”  is  most  ludicrous.  “Gladys 
Holden’s  Escape”  is  cleverly  written. 

— We  are  anxious  to  receive  the  next  edition  of  “The  Somerset  Idea,”  as  it 
contains  an  excellent  continued  story,  “In  An  Old  Garden.” 

— “The  Coburn  Clarion”  has  the  most  attractive  cover  of  any  exchange  we 
have  received  this  month. 

— “A  Tribute  to  Maryland  Day”  in  the  “Agnetian  Monthly,”  contains  a 
beautiful  sentiment.  “Resurgam”  is  also  an  excellent  poem. 

— We  are  sorry  that  we  did  not  receive  the  January  number  of  “The  Ma¬ 
roon,”  as  we  lost  part  of  the  interesting  tale  “Self  Effacement.” 

— The  February  number  of  “The  Magnet,”  is  especially  interesting  to  us,  as 
it  contains  a  picture  of  our  former  principal,  Mr.  John  C.  Hull.  It  is' a  well- 
edited  paper,  but  a  longer  exchange  column  would  improve  it. 

— We  agree  with  you  “Red  and  Blue,”  in  your  statements  concerning  an 
exchange  column.  No  matter  how  hard  an  editor  tries,  he  can  not  please  every¬ 
one. 

— We  wish  to  inform  “Dean  Megaphone”  that  the  number  “23”  which  fol¬ 
lowed  our  comment  in  regard  to  that  paper  in  our  last  issue  was  printed  by  mis¬ 
take,  and  ha4  no  reference  to  that  publication.  We  are  glad  to  have  it  with  us 
ag’ain. 

o 
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WAICOTT’S 

C.  F.  FYF011I>,  Supt,  G.  P. 


Is  the  Place  to  buy  SHIRT  WAISTS 
at  City  Prices. 


WALCOTT. 


150-153  Main  Street, 
Milford. 


HENRY  L.  PATRICK, 

Wliolesale  and  Eetall  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

FIopedai.e,  Mass. 


School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to 
understand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads. 
in  the  daily  papers. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  Xaw, 

Notary  Public. 

225  Main  Street,  Milford. 

MORSE’S  Sui'cORN  KILLER 

PKEPARED  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expressed  By 
All  Who  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN 

AT  THE 

Willis  Stl4(lio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOLN  square. 

KODAK  AND  CAMERA  SUPPLIES, 

FULL  LINE. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 


Complimenis  of 

King  Bros.,  Clothiers. 

Milford,  INIass. 


A.  SHUMAN  &  CO/S 

Young  Men’s  Suits 

and  Overcoats 

ARE  SOLD  BY 

N.  W.  HEATH, 

158  Main  Street,  Milford. 


HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Bryan  Manion,  Prop. 


TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  ViP  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Graphophones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

222  Main  St.,  Milford,  IMass., 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  coinmence  tlieir  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

CHARLES  F.  CLAFLIN,  Pres. 
AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Cashier. 


The  place  to  buy  SHOES  is 

Reynolds’  New  York  Shoe  Store 

Opposite  Mansion  House. 


lobn  lt».  ipb.  (5.,  Uom  ipbavniacp. 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


FO]J 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY 

SEE 

JAMES  LALLY, 

Exehan,^e  Street,  Milford. 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery 

AT 

ANNIE  LAWLESS’. 

170  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford. 


DYS  I  MORSES  i  PEPSIA 

(Formerly  Called,  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 

Est.  of  H.  E?  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  MILFORD,  MASS. 


CONNORS  BROS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

COAL  AND  WOOD 


Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Telephone  83-12. 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 


Lautidry. 

Main  Street,  Milford. 


2)enti8t. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 


flDilforb  Savings  Banh. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

Z.  C.  FIEI^D,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

Successor  to  L.  K.,  BARBER. 

lOG  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  fiRanufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 


HERBERT  HUNTER, 
CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  GOLORED. 

REPAIRING  A  SPECIALTY. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  Business. 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 

_ £ _ _ _ _ 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 


Co7npliments  of 

Huckins  &  T emple. 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 


ferrp’e  Solo  at  Bee  IHive  (Broeeries,  tifiilfor^). 
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WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

Hrcbitect. 

IRooms  7  ls'2  anb  9. 

Collins  Building,  Milford,  Mass* 

AT  J.  L  BUXTON’S  MACHINE  SHOP 

REAR  42  CENTRAL  STREET. 

All  kinds  of  Machine  Jobbing  done.  Cutlery  of 
every  description  ground.  Scissors,  scythes,  axes 
and  lawn  mowers  sharpened.  Skates  ground  concave, 
O.  K.  Sewing  machines  repaired.  Lock-smith.  Com 
plete  set  of  violin  maker’s  tools.  Also  proprietors 
of  the  Improved  Acme  Heating  Drum ;  it  burns  no 
fuel.  TRY  ONE,  YOU  WILL  LIKE  IT. 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

Confectioners. 

149  Main  Street,  Milford* 

INSDRANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

M.  H.  ©antcis. 

P.  O*  Block,  Milford* 

CHARLES  5.  HULLANE, 

Dealer  In 

COAL  and  Wood, 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block, 

Yard,  Hayward  Street. 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

H.  0.  BARROWS, 

Succeseot  to  Ibactin  f*.  Hugent, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

riansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriages  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 

FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POST  CARDS,  etc. 

FRED  H.  KOCH. 

266  Main  St.,  Telephone  Exchange  Bid. 

{ 

BUY  YOUR 

Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

AT  222  main  street, 

OF  A.  A.  COBURN. 

» 

LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC, 

ALSO 

EDISON  PHONOGBAPflS  and  RECORDS 

AT 

Reynolds’  Music  Store. 

DILLON  BROS. 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

1Ht0b  School.  Wlew  Mospital. 

■fllealon’s  Home  Bakety, 

PINE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady- 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

ALFRED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 

Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 

Homphins,  IFlewsbealer  anb  Stationer. 


GILFORD,  mss. 


1907-1908. 


|?0BERT5  ’08. 
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ABBOTT  A.  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

P.  0.  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagious  diseases. 

6  South  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass* 

DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY, 

Dentist. 

224  Main  Street,  Milford. 

R.  A.  DAVENPORT, 

Painter  &  Paper  Hanger, 

A  full  assortment  of  Wall  Paper. 

32  Glines  Ave*,  Milford* 

call  at  w.  S.  HARDEN’S 

FOR 

Macaroons,  Lady  Fingers,  Angel  Cake, 

POUND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 

We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding:  Cake. 

194  Main  Street,  Milford. 

For  Shoes,  Overshoes,  Sweaters, 
Swell  Neckwear,  Hosiery, 

and  the  Best  Clothing  in  this  region, 

see 

BOWKER,  The  CLOTHIER. 

INKY  FINGERS  ARE  NOT  PLEASANT 
A  Good  Fountain  Pen  is  Appreciated. 

BUY 

Moore’s  Non-Leakable  Fountain  Pen. 

SOLD  BY 

F.  W.  DRAPER  &  CO., 

241  Main  Street,  Burns  Block. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 

CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS. 

Milford,  Mass* 

Compliments  of 

M.  J.  Carbary^  ^9U 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 

Lawyer. 

198  Main  Street,  Milford* 

W.  C.  TEWKSBURY, 

ELECTRICIAN  s: 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  hells,  bur¬ 
glar  alarms,  speaking  tubes,  telephones, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 

83  Central  Street,  JVLilford,  Mass* 

WILLIAMS,  WkLIAMS  &  VINCENT, 

Attorneys  and 

Counselors  at  Law* 

Post  Office  Block,  Milford. 

V.  MATICKA, 

Ladies'  Tailor  and  Furrier. 

toadies’  Ready-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
Furs,  Suits,  etc. 

J20  Main  Street,  Milford* 

College  Pipes 

: :  AT  : : 

Roberts'  Cigar  Store. 

2)r.  Hlfreb  Curley,  Collins  Builbin^. 
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Monuments  and  Headstones  of  Granite  and  Marble. 

George  T.  Hutchings  &  Son^  ♦  .  .  .  Milford,  Mass. 


EGAN  &  LARKIN, 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

FOR  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

PALACE 

DINING  CAR. 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


THE  WILLARD  STUDIO. 

GODIN  &  CO. 

Photographs,  Enlargements,  Interior  and 
Exterior  views.  Groups,  Post  Cards,  etc.. 
Finishing  for  Amateurs,  also 

Cbe  popular  penn^  pictures. 

129  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  put  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 


ELDREDGE  C?  SON, 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper, 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


Complhnents  of 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq. 


Fancy  Carnations, 

Plants  or  Ferns,  ^9 

Morningside  Greenhouses. 

FUNERAL  DECORATIONS  A  SPECIALTY. 

m,  5).  THowarb,  South  /lhalu  St. 

Tel.  Connection. 

Co7npliments  of 

Webber  &  Tobin. 
Hotel  Willian. 

J.  F.  HICKEY, 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANCE  CO. 

Poom  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Silverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen. 

212-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

MILFORD  GRAIN  CO. 

Grain,  Hay  and  Straw. 

Milford,  Mass. 

W.  R.  AMESBUKY,  M.  D. 

Office,  Grant  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Telephone,  164-2. 

RUSSELL  &  CASS. 

Painters  Paperhangers, 

Spruce  Street,  Milford,  Mass, 


Hlfreb  df.  flUartln,  dFtsb,  ©listers,  Glams. 


2 


ADVERTITING  SECTION. 


HAROLD  M.  CURTISS,  48  Pond  St.  Miltord. 

COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 


Do  You  Ittsure  Your  School  Boohs?No? 

Well,  when  you  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CALI.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  ROOM  1,  BAKER  BLOCK. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

MILFORD  STEAM  LAUNDRY. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  .Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Compliments  of 

George  W,  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEX  COOK, 

Hrcbitect. 

Brcbitect  3For  Bevv  Ibigb  ScbooL 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  E.  EIEEEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

TJLLEY'S  CORNEE, 

^lilford.  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store* 

W*  J.  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  ]Mass. 


CHARLES  H.  COLLINS. 

REX  ALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING, 

Main  Street,  Milford,  iMass. 

The  Rockin|[ham  Hotel. 

32,  34  and  36  Central  Street, 

First  Class  liable.  Elegant  Rooms, 

All  Alodern  Improvements,  Rates 
Reasonable. 

JAMES  F.  STRATTON, 

MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  W^ork  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


DR.  N.  MIETT 

DENTIST . 

Rooms  1  and  3  Washington  Blk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3850  Families  Read  the 
DAILY  NEWS  every  day. 

Do  You? 


3.  IF.  Care^,  (Broceries  anb  provisions. 
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Me  flRanufacture 


an&  lintrobuce 


improved 

COTTON 


We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  the 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact: 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 


THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 


Hopedale^  Massachusetts* 


FRESHMAN  CLASS,  MILFORD  HIGH  SCHOOL. 
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Miss  Dorothy  H.  Shean  and  Mr.  Carroll  J  Duggan,  the  successful  contest¬ 
ants  in  our  last  prize  speaking  contest,  participated  in  a  similar  contest  in  Fitch¬ 
burg,  on  Friday  evening,  April  24.  There  were  eight  contestants,  two  from 
each  of  the  high  schools  of  Fitchburg,  Leominster,  Gardner  and  Milford.  Mr. 
Duggan  won  the  second  prize  for  boys. 


This  is  a  busy  month  for  the  Seniors,  for  they  are  engaged  in  writing  grad¬ 
uation  essays  and  in  making  such  other  preparation  as  may  seem  necessary  for 
successful  graduation  exercises.'  This  work,  together  with  their  regular  studies, 
leaves  them  little  time  for  play ;  but  let  them  do  their  best  cheerfully  in  the  short 
time  remaining,  and  they  will  feel  that  they  have  earned  their  holiday  when  it 


comes. 
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Memorial  Day  is  here  once  more,  and  old  and  young  are  showing  their  love 
and  loyalty  in  various  ways.  The  long  established  custom  of  decorating  the  graves 
of  the  soldiers  who  are  gone,  and  of  doing  honor  to  those  who  are  still  with  us  is 
certainly  a  beautiful  one.  We  should  try  to  do  away  with  any  sectional  feeling 
in  our  patriotic  exercises,  and  trust  that  those  who  are  growing  to  manhood  and 
womanhood  will  have  no  thought  of  North  and  South ;  but  only  of  the  Union. 

The  effort  that  is  being  made  to  interest  the  pupils  of  our  public  schools  in 
industrial  work  during  vacation  certainly  merits  the  commendation  of  all.  The 
plan  has  been  well  worked  out  in  all  its  parts,  so  that  each  child  may  have  a 
chance  to  compete  for  the  prizes  offered.  There  are  many  benefits  to  be  derived  ; 
among  them  are  the  knowledge  gained,  the  development  of  the  feeling  of  respon¬ 
sibility  and  the  sense  of  ownership  and  the  co-operation  of  home  and  school,  the 
lack  of  which  has  long  been  felt  by  the  teachers. 


The  poet  Lowell  wrote, 

“What  is  so  rare  as  a  day  in  June? 

Then  if  ever  come  perfect  days.” 

We  would  say  that  a  day  in  May  is  as  rare  and  as  nearly  perfect  as  a  day  can 
be.  Just  to  be  out  of  doors  these  May  mornings,  to  breath  the  fresh  air,  sweet 
with  the  fragrance  of  the  spring  flowers,  to  see  the  newly-dressed  trees  and  vel¬ 
vety  lawns  and  to  hear  the  songs  of  the  returning  birds,  to  realize  that  the  world 
has  again  awakened  to  life  is  enough  to  make  one  glad  to  be  alive  and  a  part  of 
it  all.  Then  to  stroll  off,  toward  sunset,  across  the  fields  and  through  the  woods, 
to  return  with  hands  laden  with  wild  flowers,  and  mind  and  heart  filled  with  the 
promises  of  a  rich  harvest — this  makes  joy  of  living. 

With  this  issue,  our  duties  as  editors  of  the  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  come  to  an 
end.  The  June  number  will  be  devoted  to  commencement  essays  and  particulars 
of  graduation.  We  wish  to  thank  all  those  who  have  so  kindly  helped  us  in  the 
publishing  of  the  paper,  both  by  patronage  and  by  contributions.  We  hope  that 
they  will  be  as  kind  in  their  judgment  of  our  work.  We  have  all  tried  to  do  our 
best  to  make  the  paper  interesting  and  helpful,  and  we  hope  that  the  Oak,  Lily 
and  Ivy,  and  its  future  editors  may  have  the  greatest  success. 
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The  Machine,  Jenks  and  I  and  the  Constable. 

“ Jenks,”  I  exclaimed,  as  we  were  enjoying  a  quiet  smoke  at  the  club  on  a 
hot  Friday  evening  in  July,  “since  tomorrow  is  a  holiday,  what  do  you  say  to  a 
motoring  trip  that  will  take  us  out  of  this  beastly  hot  city?” 

Jenks  listened  nonchalantly.  He  was  used  to  these  outbursts  of  mine. 

“Listen,”  I  said,  hoping  to  rouse  a  degree  of  interest  in  my  friend,  “my 
American  Roadster  has  just  come  home  from  the  garage.  The  engine  was  dis¬ 
mantled  and  thoroughly  overhaided ;  the  spark  plugs  were  cleaned ;  the  gears  re¬ 
packed  in  grease,  new  batteries  put  in,  and  the  Bosch  magneto  inspected.” 

Jencks  merely  grinned  and  smoked.  He  was  thinking  of  our  last  escapade. 

“Well,”  he  finally  said,  “I’ll  be  ready  in  the  morning  at  8.30.” 

“Good,”  said  I,  “I’ve  got  a  route  mapped  out.  We’ll  start  at  your  house  in 
Brooklyn,  thence  to  Flollis,  from  there  to  Syosset,  Edgeton,  Smithton,  Setanket 
— they  say  the  beach  is  fine  for  racing  there — Calverton,  Mattituck,  Peconic,  to 
Orient  Point,  the  extreme  end  of  Long  Island,  and  then  back  by  the  south  shore 
to  Manhattan  where  we’ll  have  a  jolly  good  feed.” 

“Sounds  well,”  Jenks  observed.  “How  about  the  speed  limits?  ” 

“Oh  !  I  don’t  think  the  officers  of  the  law  will  bother  us  much — unless  they 
catch  us,”  I  replied  with  a  wink  that  meant  much. 

At  the  first  peep  of  the  sun  on  Saturday  morning  I  was  up,  and  by  the  time 
the  blazing  orb  had  emerged  from  the  horizon  I  was  out  in  my  miniature  garage 
looking  over  the  machine.  Past  experiences  with  machinists  had  warned  me  to 
look  over  the  numerous  nuts  and  bolts,  and  tighten  them.  This  and  various 
other  tasks  occupied  my  attention  until  7.30,  when  I  turned  on  the  batteries, 
opened  the  gasoline,  and  cranked  up. 

Lo  and  behold !  The  machine  started  smoothly  and  the  engines  ran  without 
the  slightest  pounding.  Now  I  was  satisfied.  Turning  off  the  current,  I  en¬ 
tered  the  house  and  ate  my  breakfast  hastily.  Ten  minutes  later  I  was  gliding 
smoothly  over  the  well  oiled  streets  of  Brooklyn,  and,  just  on  the  stroke  of  the 
hour,  I  drew  up  before  the  bachelor  apartment  house  at  976  Clinton  Ave. 

Ten  minutes  later  we  had  left  Brooklyn  behind  us  and  were  well  on  our  way 
to  Hollis.  We  went  through  there  swiftly  and  between  there  and  Syosset  we 
struck  a  country  road  which  was  a  veritable  marsh.  Of  course  we  got  stuck  in 
the  deepest  part,  and,  although  it  was  but  a  matter  of  a  few  minutes’  work  to 
push  the  machine  out,  by  the  time  we  were  again  spinning  smoothly  along,  we 
were  covered  with  mud,  sticky,  slimy  mud  from  head  to  foot.  From  Calverton 
to  Mattituck  there  is  a  fine  stretch  of  road  about  a  mile  long  terminating  in  a  low 
hill. 

I  said  to  Jencks  that  I  was  going  to  “hit  ’er  up”  and  take  the  hill  on  the  high 
speed.  Letting  out  the  throttle,  point  by  point,  I  watched  the  effect  on  the 
speedometer, — or  rather  Jenks  did, — 35-40-46-5 7-\\  hat  a  jump  !  57 — and  60  miles 
an  hour.  We  were  literally  flying  along  the  road.  Occasionally  we  caught  a 
glimpse  of  a  cow  or  an  astonished  farmer.  Just  as  we  rounded  a  slight  bend  of 
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the  road,  I  saw  before  me,  not  ten  rods  away,  a  carryall  stretched  from  one  side 
of  the  road  to  the  other.  Beside  it  stood  a  grinning  farmer.  I  hastily  discon¬ 
nected  the  clutch,  threw  on  the  emergency  brake,  and  skidding  slowly  came  to 
an  abrupt  stop  not  ten  feet  from  the  vehicle. 

“Confound  it,”  I  said,  jumping  out,  “what  does  this  mean?  Do  you  want  to 
kill  us?”  “Waal,  neow,  I  don’t.  Make  my  living  offen  fellers  like  you,”  re¬ 
sponded  the  farmer  deliberate! v. 

“What  do  you  mean?”  I  repeated. 

“Means  that  ye  be  in  the  hands  o’  the  law,”  said  the  farmer,  producing  a 
large  silver  badge  with  the  word  “constable”  on  it. 

A  harangue  followed,  something  like  this. 

“What  for?  ” 

“  ’Xceeding  the  speed  limit.” 

“How  do  you  know  I  exceeded  the  speed  limit  ?  ” 

“Waal  now,  I  been  on  the  watch  for  fellers  like  you  all  day.  Jonah — he’s 
my  sister’s  youngest  kid, — spryest  tew, — he’s  bin  up  to  that  ’ere  farmhouse — indi¬ 
cating  it  with  a  dirty  forefiner — fer  nigh  outer  three  hours.  When  he  seed  you  a 
coming,  he  up  and  waved  one  o’  ma’s  red  table-cloths,  and  by  my  calkalatin’,  it 
tuk  ye  jest  thirty-two  seconds  to  come  from  there  t’  here,  which  falls  short  o’  being 
half  a  mile  by  one  rod.  So  I  up  and  stretched  this  here  carry-all  ’cross  the  road 
so’s  ye  couldn’t  git  by.” 

At  the  conclusion  of  this  lucid  explanation  we  had  a  cordial  invitation  to  run 
up  to  the  judge’s  house.  As  there  was  no  other  way  out  of  it,  I  concluded  to  go 
as  the  constable  directed. 

“Nice  beginning  for  our  trip,”  said  Jenks  disgustedly,  as  I  started  for  the 
judge’s  house. 

In  the  space  of  three  or  four  minutes  we  drew  up  before  an  old  yellow 
house,  looking  snug  and  tight  with  all  the  parlor  blinds  shut  in,  as  if  to  avoid  the 
contamination  of  seeing  the  auto. 

As  we  stopped  the  machine,  five  dirty,  bedraggled  youngsters  ran  toward  us. 
“Did  you  git  ’em,  Hank?”  the  oldest  of  them  asked  our  escort.  “I  sartin  did,’ 
was  the  repL  in  a  triumphant  tone. 

“You  go  ’long  in  and  tell  Ezry  we  got  some  vis’tors  to  see  ’im.”  This  to  the 
youngest  of  the  tribe,  who  immediately  started  on  the  run. 

Ezra  came  to  the  door  and  in  a  mild  and  amiable  tone  requested  us  to  “come 
’long  in.”  Ezra  was  a  tall  thin  man, — very  unlike  our  escort  who  was  fat  and 
aggressive  in  appearance — with  a  full  beard,  pale  sunburned  hair  and  ears, 
which  strongly  reminded  me  of  those  of  the  elephants  at  the  Zoo. 

Hank  Dorsey,  constable  of  Westhampton  county,  rose  to  the  occasion  with 
all  the  dignity  which  he  possessed.  After  presenting  us  to  his  honor,  the  judge, 
he  cleared  his  throat  and  proceeded  to  go  through  the  details  of  our  capture. 
“Neow,”  said  Hank,  “hit’s  the  custom  of  this  here  court  of  Mattituck  to  give  the 
offender  agin  the  laws  o’  the  community  the  right  o’  pleadin’  for  hisself.  What 
hev  yer  ter  say  ?  ”  After  being  assured  that  we  woidd  not  attempt  to  plead  our 
own  case,  he  then  asked  in  a  pompous  manner,  “Guilty  or  not  guilty?” 
“Guilty,”  I  responded  quickly,  attempting  to  hurry  the  proceedings. 
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But  Hank  would  not  be  hurried.  It  was  fully  five  minutes  before  he  fin¬ 
ished  his  second  address  to  the  judge,  who  up  to  this  time  had  said  nothing,  and 
in  view  of  the  fact  that  all  the  women  and  children,  and  a  few  of  the  men,  of  the 
surrounding  county  were  assembled,  admiringly  gazing  at  the  constable  and  the 
judge,  he  evidently  thought  he  would  prolong  the  proceedings  as  much  as  possible. 

The  judge  cleared  his  throat  several  times  before  venturing  a  verdict.  Then 
he  said,  “Seeing  as  this  do  be  a  most  important  case,  I  will  hav  to  take  a  few 
min’ts  ter  think  it  over.” 

“For  heaven’s  sake,  don’t,”  I  ejaculated. 

At  a  nod  from  the  constable,  he  decided  to  give  his  verdict  at  once. 

“Gentlemen,  this  fine  do  be,  ahem-m - ”  At  this  juncture  our  escort 

held  up  five  fingers  of  one  hand  and  with  the  other  made  a  large  zero. 

“Fifty  dollars,”  said  the  judge. 

I  handed  over  the  required  amount  in  greenbacks  and  left.  Just  as  I  was 
cranking  my  auto,  preparatory  to  starting.  Hank  came  out. 

“Spose  you  fellers  ’ll  give  me  a  ride  down  ter  my  house,  won’t  ye,  “he  said 
with  an  impudent  grin. 

I  was  about  to  tell  him  “no,”  when  a  brilliant  idea  came  to  me,  which,  if 
carried  out,  would  amply  repay  me  for  all  the  trouble  he  had  caused  me.  I 
gruffly  told  him  to  step  in  back,  which  he  quickly  did. 

Soon  we  were  out  of  the  yard  and  I  started  to  speed  up  the  machine.  I 
whispered  to  Jenks  to  pay  no  attention  to  what  the  old  fellow  said.  Now  we 
were  near  the  constable’s  house,  and  bending  forward  I  put  on  more  speed,  pay¬ 
ing  no  attention  to  Hank’s  cries,  which  were  rather  indistinct.  Out  of  the  corner 
of  my  eye  I  could  see  Hank,  hanging  on  to  the  small  rear  seat,  scared  blue  and 
yelling  lustily. 

When  we  were  about  fifteen  miles  from  the  community  in  which  Hank 
dwelt,  I  turned  around  as  if  I  had  just  heard  him  speak.  Slowing  up,  I  mildly 
asked  him  if  he  spoke. 

“Did  I  speak?”  he  yelled,  “wlw  I’ve  been  shrieking  at  you  for  fifteen  min¬ 
utes.  You  horse-thief,  you’ve  carried  me  fifteen  miles  from  home, —  !  I  x  ? — !  ! 

_ 1  I  I” 

“Why,  I’m  very  sorry,  Mr.  Dorse}^”  I  said  in  the  same  mild  tones,  but  you 
know  the  auto  made  such  a  noise  that  I  couldn’t  hear  you.” 

“Waal  now,  yer  rascal,  ye  can  just  tote  me  right  back’”  he  informed  me  in  a 
far  louder  tone  than  was  required. 

“Very  sorry,  Mr.  Dorsey,  but  a  pressing  engagement  prevents  me  from  ac¬ 
cepting  your  kind  invitation.” 

“Look  ahere,”  he  said  in  a  last  desperate  effort.  “I’ll  give  ye  fifty  cents  to 
waltz  me  home,  and  if  ye  don’t  I’ll  hev  the  law  on  ye.” 

“Not  for  fifty  dollars,”  I  said,  “Tra-la-la,  be  good.  Hank.” 

These  last  remarks  so  enraged  him  that  he  picked  up  a  stone  near  by,  and 
attempted  to  hit  us.  But  as  he  was  considerably  out  of  practice  in  throwing 
stones,  and  as  the  auto  was  moving,  he  missed  his  mark,  and  I  left  him  standing 
in  the  middle  of  the  road  shaking  his  fist  at  me. 


Earle  S.  Draper,  ’ii. 
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A  Border  Experience  of  the  Civil  War, 

A  TRUE  STORY. 

During  the  Civil  War,  a  secret  organization,  both  political  and  military,  was 
formed  for  the  purpose  of  giving  sympathy  and  aid  to  the  south.  This  society 
was  called  “The  Knights  of  the  Golden  Circle.”  This  little  story  deals  with  a 
branch  of  this  society  which  had  a  very  strong  hold  in  the  southern  part  of  Illinois. 

There  lived  in  this  region,  toward  the  end  of  the  war,  a  Deputy  United 
States  marshal,  it  being  his  business  to  assist  in  drafting  men  for  service  in  the 
Union.  At  this  time,' these  knights  were  accustomed  to  meet  for  drill  in  an  open 
space  surrounded  by  timber,  about  five  miles  from  the  home  of  the  Union  man. 
They  met  on  Saturday  afternoons  and  seldom  left  for  home  until  long  after  mid¬ 
night.  The  captain  of  the  band  was  a  man  of  good  repute  and  a  prominent  citi- 
izen  in  that  country,  his  chief  failing  being  the  fact  that  he  was  a  “copperhead,” 
or  “southern  sympathizer.” 

One  night,  shortly  after  twelve  o’clock,  the  band  were  returning  home,  their 
captain  being  absent.  They  stopped  In  a  cluster  of  trees  on  a  slight  elevation 
opposite  the  home  of  the  Union  man,  and  were  making  preparations  to  hang  him 
to  a  tree.  In  the  stillness  of  the  night  the  conversation  could  be  plainly  heard  by 
the  members  of  his  family.  Having  completed  arrangements,  the  “knights” 
proceeded  to  the  large  wagon  gate  at  the  foot  of  the  hill,  opposite  the  yard  gate 
of  the  Union  man.  Here  they  were  met  by  the  dog.  Pup,  who  had  been  In  the 
family  for  many  years.  He  was  one  of  those  knowing  and  faithful  dogs,  that 
one  seldom  possesses  more  than  once  In  a  lifetime.  Pup  disputed  their  entrance, 
wdiereupon  they  shot  him.  But,  although  wounded  badly,  he  continued  to  con¬ 
test  with  them. 

Just  at  that  point,  the  captain  of  the  band  rode  up.  When  he  found  out 
wdiat  they  were  about  to  do,  he  said,  “Ride  on,  boys!  Although  a  Union  man, 
that  fellow  is  a  Mason,  and  a  member  on  my  fraternity,  and  this  will  never  do.” 

Not  long  after  this,  the  Union  man  and  his  family  were  aroused  at  four 
o’clock  in  the  morning  by  a  company  of  Union  cavalry,  about  thirty-five  in  num¬ 
ber.  They  had  been  sent  from  the  capital  of  the  state,  to  arrest  that  traitorous 
crowd,  “The  Knights  of  the  Golden  Circle,”  who  had  been  imperiling  the  lives 
of  so  many  loyal  citizens.  The  Union  man  fed  the  soldiers’  horses,  and  a  good 
breakfast  was  prepared  for  the  men,  as  well.  After  which  the  host  asked  to  see 
the  list  of  names  of  the  men  to  be  arrested.  Having  seen  it,  he  mercifully  pre¬ 
vailed  upon  the  captain  to  cross  off  about  half  of  the  names  on  the  list.  Thus, 
the  old  saying  was  fulfilled,  which  says,  “One  good  turn  deserves  another.” 


Margaret  Watkins,  ’ot: 
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The  Milford  High  School  nine  won  its  first  victory  in  a  game  against  the 
Ashland  High  School  at  Ashland,  on  April  22,  by  a  score  of  12-S.  The  game 
was  very  loosely  played,  both  teams  making  many  errors.  Up  to  the  fifth  inning 
the  Ashland  team  lead  our  team  8-2.  In  the  fifth  inning  our  boys  tied  the  score, 
and  in  each  of  the  following  innings  made  one  run.  The  playing  of  Murray  for 
Ashland  and  the  batting  of  Jackman  for  Milford  were  creditable. 

The  next  game  was  played  on  the  Town  Park,  Saturday,  April  25,  with  the 
Framingham  High  School,  this  team  winning  by  the  score  of  2-0.  This  game 
was  one  of  the  best  played  by  our  nine  this  year.  In  the  first  inning,  Framing¬ 
ham  managed  to  get  both  of  its  runs.  Throughout  the  game  there  were  many 
good  plays.  The  playing  of  Jackman  for  Milford,  and  the  pitching  of  Wood  for 
Framingham  were  the  features  of  the  game. 

The  next  game  was  played  between  IMilford  High  and  Westboro  at  West- 
boro,  May  6,  and  resulted  in  a  defeat  for  Milford,  16  to  8.  The  Westboro  High 
played  all  around  the  local  boys  in  every  department  of  the  game.  Gould,  last 
year’s  pitcher,  started  the  game,  and  was  batted  out  of  the  box  in  the  third  inn¬ 
ing.  Dunphy  relieved  Gould  and  held  down  the  Westboro  batters  until  the  sev¬ 
enth  inning,  when  Capt.  Foley  took  Dunphy’s  place  and  pitched  the  remainder 
of  the  game.  Like  the  Ashland  game,  this  game  was  very  loosely  played.  The 
catching  of  Cronican  for  Westboro,  and  the  batting  of  R.  Dunphy  for  Milford 
deserve  special  mention. 

On  May  ii  a  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association  was  called,  for  the  purpose 
of  discussing  the  base-ball  situation.  As  some  of  the  nine  felt  obliged  to  give  up 
playing  ball  in  order  to  devote  more  time  to  their  studies,  a  motion  to  disband  the 
team  was  carried  with  but  one  dissenting  vote. 
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— Dr.  Herbert  H.  Lyons,  ’74,  died  at  his  home  in  Fitchburg,  Wednesday, 
May  6,  of  blood  poisoning.  Dr.  Lyons  was  born  here,  September  24,  1855. 
He  attended  Holy  Cross  College  for  one  year  and  afterwards  attended  Boston 
College.  He  also  graduated  from  Harvard  Medical  School.  The  death  of  Dr. 
Lyons  was  very  sudden  and  we  all  sympathize  with  his  relatives. 

— Miss  Josephine  Douglas  of  Brookline  has  been  the  guest  of  Miss  IMargaret 
Watkins,  ’08. 

— The  honors  have  been  awarded  to  the  seniors;  Miss  Edith  Johnston  will 
be  valedictorian,  and  Miss  Lillian  Davis,  salutatorian.  The  class  flower  is  the 
lily  of  the  valley  and  the  motto  is  “Deeds,  not  words.” 

— Miss  Henrietta  Brazeau,  who  has  been  our  French  and  German  teacher 
for  the  past  year,  is  to  give  up  her  position  here,  to  accept  that  of  teacher  in  the 
Pawtucket  High  School.  We  are  very  sorry  to  lose  Miss  Brazeau  who  has  been 
liked  by  all. 

— Miss  Agnes  Mann,  ’06,  was  home  from  her  studies  at  Wellesley  College  a 
short  time  ago. 

— The  members  of  the  freshman  commercial  class  recently  visited  the  Hope- 
dale  factories,  where  the  various  machines  were  explained  to  them.  All  de¬ 
clared  that  it  was  very  interesting  and  well  worth  while. 

— Miss  Carlia  Blaisdell,  ’10,  has  been  absent  because  of  illness. 

— The  last  meeting  of  the  Limit  Whist  club  was  held  Friday  evening.  May 
15,  at  the  home  of  Miss  Irene  Fuller,  ’09,  on  State  street,  where  a  very  pleasant 
evening  was  enjoyed  by  all. 

— Mr.  Allison  E.  Tuttle,  a  former  principal  of  our  school,  was  in  town  re¬ 
cently.  Mr.  Tuttle  will  probably  be  well  remembered  by  members  of  the 
alumni. 

— Miss  Maude  Clarke,  ex-’oy,  has  been  the  guest  of  Miss  Vida  Leland. 

— Our  orchestra  has  begun  to  rehearse  for  the  Memorial  Day  exercises. 

— Miss  Lillian  Schooner,  ’08  spent  Sunday  recently  in  Boston. 

— Arrangements  are  being  made  by  the  otflcers  of  the  alumni  for  the  annual 
reunion.  We  liope  this  will  be  even  more  successful  than  in  former  years. 
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Xocals. 

— Teacher  in  B  Latin.  From  what  verb  does  “miseritis”  come? 

D-g-an.  “Misereor  (to  pity.) 

Teacher.  That  is  what  you  need. 

— When  the  days  are  cool  and  clear '  the  tuberculosis  patients  on  North 
Brother  Island  wrap  themselves  in  blue  blankets  furnished  by  the  city  and  sit  in 
the  open  air  for  a  sun  bath. 

A  short  time  ago,  the  health  commissioner  conducted  a  party  of  peace  dele¬ 
gates  to  the  island.  They  were  from  England  and  had  seen  pictures  of  the  North 
American  Indian. 

“How  interesting !”  remarked  one  visitor,  as  the  boat  was  about  to  land. 
“See  how  peacefully  they  sit.  Are  they  the  last  of  the  Mohicans?” 

— In  C  French.  Allez-vous  diner  ici?  (Are  you  going  “to  dine”  here?) 

Qji-rk  translating.  Are  you  going  “to  dinner”  here? 

— Heard  in  D  English.  He  died  because  he  isn’t  living. 

— An  old  deacon,  in  shaving  himself  prior  to  church  time,  made  a  slight  cut 
on  the  end  of  his  nose.  He  quickly  asked  his  wife  if  she  had  any  court-plaster  in 
the  house. 

“You  will  find  some  in  my  sewing-basket,”  she  said. 

The  deacon  soon  had  the  cut  covered.  At  church  in  assisting  with  the  col¬ 
lection,  he  noticed  every  one  smile  as  he  passed  the  plate,  and  some  of  the  young¬ 
er  people  laughed  outright.  Very  much  annoyed,  he  asked  one  of  his  assistants 
if  there  was  anything  wrong  with  his  appearance. 

“Well,  I  should  say  there  was,”  answered  the  assistant.  “What  is  upon 
your  nose?” 

“Court-plaster !” 

“No,”  said  his  friend,  “it  is  the  label  from  a  spool  of  cotton.  It  says, 
‘Warranted  200  yards.’  ” 

— In  B  German. — Zum  Henker — so  geh’n  Sie  dock.  (Confound  it —  go 
ahead  thus.) 

Pupil,  translating.  Old  Hen — go  ahead  thus. 

— Heard  in  D  English.  The  “snows”  of  many  summers. 

— In  B  French.  Et  le  colonel  les  quittait  a  chaque  instant  pour  tirer  des 
goelands  et  des  fous.  (And  the  colonel  left  them  at  each  instant  in  order  “to 
fire”  at  some  gulls  and  some  gannets.) 

Miss  H-g-n,  translating.  And  the  cololiel  left  them  at  each  instant  in  order 
“to  fish”  some  gulls  and  some  gannets. 

— V-t-l-ni,  reading  in  B  English,”  “O  swit  (sweet)  father,  tender  and  true, 
deny  me  not.” 

— Railroad  Surveyor — “We  are  going  to  run  a  railroad  through  your  barn.” 

Lady — “All  right ;  I  don’t  mind.  But  you  remember  that  I  will  have  no 
trains  after  nine  o’clock  at  night.  I  have  no  intention  of  getting  up  after  that  to 
open  the  door  for  the  trains  to  go  through.” 


OAK,  LILY  AND  IVY. 


H 


jfrom  ®ui'  Ercbanges. 

— “His  Double”  in  the  “Doe-Wah-Jack”  is  one  of  the  most  interesting  con¬ 
tinued  stories  we  have  read  in  the  exchanges  this  winter,  and  we  eagerly  await 
the  next  issue. 

— Your  April  cover  is  very  simple,  but  attractive,  “Comus.”  You  certainly 
have  no  reason  to  complain  of  lack  of  “School  Notes,”  as  you  seem  to  have  an 
abundance  always. 

— We  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  “The  Par-sem”  which  is  with  us  for  the 
first  time.  The  editorials  are  excellent. 

— The  appearance  of  your  paper  is  much  improved  by  the  new  cover, 
“Huisache.”  The  story  entitled  “Interrupted  Proposals”  does  not  seem  suitable 
for  a  school  paper. 

— “The  Karux,”  also,  has  an  attractive  new  cover. 

— The  exchange  column  in  the  April  number  of  the  “Red  and  Blue”  would 
be  a  good  example  for  some  of  the  other  exchanges.  The  editor  certainly  de¬ 
serves  praise. 

—  “Mistletoe”  in  “The  P.  H.  S.  Raccpiet”  is  well  worth  the  reading. 

— “The  Herald”  contains  an  interesting  story  describing  the  events  of  the 
trip  to  Washington.  The  five  cuts  which  accompany  the  description  make  it 
still  more  interestinsf. 

— “Recollections  of  Doll  Days”  in  “The  Academy  Bell”  is  a  confession  that 
every  High  School  girl  would  not  like  to  make,  although  there  is  no  doubt  but 
that  there  are  many  girls  who  still  retain  the  affection  for  tlieir  childhood  toys. 

— Your  editorials  are  well  written,  “High  School  Herald.” 

— The  exchange  column  of  “The  Karux”  would  stand  improvement. 

— The  Easter  number  of  “The  Cue”  is  well  edited.  The  exchange  column 
is  especially  good. 

— “The  Premier”  contains  a  very  interesting  article  on  Smith  College  writ¬ 
ten  by  a  graduate  of  the  Fall  River  High  School,  which  every  girl  who  intends  to 
go  to  college  should  read. 

—  Your  editorials  are  good,  “Magnet.” 

— “Mrs.  Allston’s  Protegees”  in  “The  High  School  Bulletin”  is  splendid. 

— The  exchanges  seem  neglected  in  your  March  number,  “Heddiug 
Graphic.” 

— We  are  always  glad  to  welcome  “Lasell  Leaves.” 

— The  April  number  of  “The  Enfield  Echo”  is  especially  interesting  to  us  as 
it  contains  an  article  written  by  our  Latin  teacher.  Miss  Inez  Gay. 

— “That  Geometry  Book”  in  “The  Distaff”  is  a  cleverly  written  poem.  No 
doubt  many  of  our  sophomores  will  agree  with  the  composer’s  views. 
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WALCOn’S 

C.  F.  LYFOKI>,  Supt,  G.  P. 


Is  the  Place  to  buy  SHIRT  WAISTS 
at  City  Prices. 


WALCOTT. 


150-1  Main  Street, 
Milford. 


HENRY  L.  PATRICK, 

Wholesale  and  Eetail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedate,  Mass. 


School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to 
understand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads. 
in  the  daily  papers. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

(Tounselor  at  Xaw, 

Notary  Public. 

225  jMain  Street,  Milford. 

MORSE’S  Sui'cORN  KILLER 

PHEPAKED  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist, 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  jNIass. 


Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expressed  11y 
All  Who  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN 

AT  THE 

Willis  Stvidio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOLN  SQUARE. 


KODAK  AND  CAMERA  SUPPLIES, 

FULL  LINE. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  IMilford. 


Complimenis  of 


King  Bros.,  Clothiers. 

Milford,  Mass. 


A.  HUMAN  &  CO/S 


Young  Men’s  Suits 

and  Overcoats 


ARE  SOLD  BY 

N.  W.  HEATH, 

158  Main  Street,  Milford. 


HOTEL  MANION, 

i 

96  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Bryan  Manion,  Prop. 


TRASK  brothers. 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Graphophones. 
GBANITE  BLOCK,  JillLFORD. 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

222  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass., 

Kespectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  ^Milford  High 
School,  when  they  eonunenee  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

CHARLES  F.  CLAFLIN,  Pres. 
AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Cashier. 


The  place  to  buy  SHOES  is 

Reynolds’  New  York  Shoe  Store 

Opposite  Mansion  House. 


Jota  b.  ®ai%lla,  ipb.  ®.,  2own  IHoiige  ipbarmacj. 


i6 
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MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 

A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street.  Milford. 


FOlt 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY 

SEE 

JAMES  LALLY, 

Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery 

AT 

ANNIE  LAWLESS^ 

170  1,-2  Main  Street,  Milford. 


DYS  1  MORSES  i  PEPSIA 


(Formerly  Called,  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
THAT’S  ALL. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  MILFORD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

COAL  AIND  WOOD 


Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Telephone  83-12. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

LfOUMdry. 

Main  Street,  Milford. 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

Bentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 


flDflforh  Savings  ffianh. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

Z.  C.  FIELD,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate,  Insurance, 

and  Pension  Business* 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 


JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

Successor  to  L.  K.  BARBER. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

(Eigar  fiDanufacturcro. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 


S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 


HERBERT  HUNTER, 
CLOTHING  GLEANED  AND  COLORED. 

REPAIRING  A  SPECIALTY. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Huckins  &  T emple. 


Shoe  Manufacturers* 


ferrp’e  Q:ea9  SolO  at  Bee  IHive  (Jroeeriee,  tifiilforo. 
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WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

Hrcbftect. 

IRooms  7  ls*2  anb  9* 

Collins  Building^  Milford^  Mass* 

AT  J.  1.  BUXTON’S  MACHINE  SHOP 

REAR  42  CENTRAL  STREET. 

All  kinds  of  Machine  Jobbing  done.  Cutlery  of 
every  description  ground.  Scissors,  scythes,  axes 
and  lawn  mowers  sharpened.  Skates  ground  concave, 
O.  K.  Sewing  machines  repaired.  Lock-smith.  Com¬ 
plete  set  of  violin  maker’s  tools.  Also  proprietors 
of  the  Improved  Acme  Heating  Drum ;  it  burns  no 
fuel.  TRY  ONE,  YOU  WILL  LIKE  IT. 

Lilley  &  Mader, 

Confectioners. 

149  Main  Street^  Milford* 

INSDRANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS, 

IH.  a.  Daniels. 

t 

P*  O*  Block,  Milford* 

CHARLES  S.  nULLANE, 

Dealer  In 

COAL  and  Wood, 

16  Central  Street^  Baker  Block, 

Yard,  Hayward  Street* 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

H.  0.  BARROWS, 

Succe00or  to  fbattfn  ©.  'nugent, 

WEDDING  CAKE  BAKERY, 

RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 

Telephone  Connection. 

riansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPGOOD,  Proprietor. 

Carriap^es  to  and  from  all  trains.  Hack,  Livery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 

FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POST  CARDS,  etc. 

FRED  H.  KOCH. 

256  Main  St.,  Telephone  Exchange  Bid. 

BUY  YOUR 

Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

AT  222  MAIN  STREET, 

OF  A.  A.  COBURN. 

LATEST  POPULAR  MUSIC, 

ALSO 

EDISON  PHONOORAPflS  and  RECORDS 

AT 

Reynolds’  Music  Store. 

DILLON  BROS. 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD* 

1Hi0b  School*  mew  Moapttal* 

IRealon’s  IHome  Baftcty, 

PESTE  STREET. 

Cream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady- 
Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on 
hand. 

QOUCHER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD* 

EUROPEAN  PLAN* 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

ALFRED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 

Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  Co. 

XTomphins,  flewsbealer  anb  Statiohec. 
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ABBOTT  a;  JENKINS, 

DEPUTY  SHERIFF. 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance. 

,  P.  O.  Block, ^  Milford,  Mass. 

11!^^ : ,  ^  ■  -.i-  ■  i - 

DR.  H.  E.  WHITNEY,  ■  '  ; 


Dentist. 


224  Main  Street 


V  ■ 


Milford. 


eaJiii  W.  S.  riARDEN’S 
Macaroons,  Ladj  Fingers,  Angel 

PoilND  CAKE  AND  FRUIT  CAKE. 
•We  make  a  Specialty  of  Wedding:  CakCi 
194  Main  Street,  Milford. 

■INKY  FlkGERS  ARE  'l^OT  PLEASAOT 
A  Good  Fountain  pen  is  Appreciated. 

’  BUY  ■ 

Moore’s  Nond,eakable  Fountain  Pen. 

.  '  SOLD  BY  ■  5'  g 

F.  W.  DRAPER  &  CO.V 

241  Main  Street,  Burns  Block. 


CompUmen  ts  -  of 


M.  J.  Carbary,  ’9J. 


S  * 


W.  O.  TEWKSBURY,  : 

;5  ELECTRICIAN 

Electric  lighting,  gas  lighting,  bells,  bur¬ 
glar  alarms,  ,  speaking  tubes,  teleplmnes, 
annunciators  and  all  kinds  of  electric  sup¬ 
plies  and  repairing.  All  work  promptly 
attended  to.  Telephone  connected. 


THE  HARVEY  HOSPITAL. 

An  Institution  for  the  treatment 
of  Medical  and  Surgical  non-con¬ 
tagious  diseases. 

6  South  Main  Street^  Milford^  jWass. 

R  A.  DAVENPORT, 

Painter  &  Paper  Hanger, 

A  full  assortment  of  Wall  Paper. 

32  Giines  Avc.,  1^^^ 

For  Shoes,  Overshoes,  Sweaters, 
Swell  Neckwear,  Hosiery, 
and  the  Best  Clothing  in  this  region, 

■  SEE 

BOWKER,  The  CLOTHIER. 

Hardware,  Parlor  Stoves, 

Crawford  and  Magee  Ranges. 
Sporting  Goods,  Paints  and  Oils. 


CLARK  ELLIS  &  SONS. 

Millord^  :  .  nUass* 

J.  C.  LYNCH, 


Lawyer. 


198  Main  Street, 


Milford. 


83;  Gentf al  Street,  Milford,  Mass^ 

I  V.  MATICKA, 

Mies’  Tailor  and  Furrier. 

Ladies’  R^dy-to-Wear  Garments,  Cloaks, 
-•  :  Furs,  Sttifcs^  etc. 

J20  Main  Street,  "Milford. 


WttLIAMS,  WHAMS  &  YINCENT, 


Attorneys  and 
Counselors  at  Law* 


•Nr 


Post  Oflace  Block, 


Milfordk  ^ 


•  f  ^ 

.'‘V 


AT 


Roberts^  Cigar  Store* 


i  V, 
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Monuments  and  Headstones  of  Granite  and  Marble.  ’"Tsplciaur’*" 

George  T.  Hutchings  &  Son,  Mass. 


£GAN  €i  LARKIN, 

DEALERS  IN 

NOBBY  CLOTHING  and 

UP-TO-DATE  FURNISHINGS 

FOR  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys. 

220  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

PALACE 
DIINIING  CAR. 

Next  to  Gillon  Block. 


THE  WILLARD  STUDIO. 

GODIN  &  CO. 

Photographs,  Enlargements,  Interior  and 
Exterior  views.  Groups,  Post  Cards,  etc.. 
Finishing  for  Amateurs,  also 

Cbe  Popular  pennis  pictures. 

129  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

LIGHT  LUNCH. 

B.  FRANKLIN, 

Main  Street,  Next  Hotel  Willian. 

First  Class  Lunch,  Hot  Coffee,  Milk,  etc.  Chicken, 
Ham,  Frankfurters,  etc.  Lunches  pnt  up  in  neat 
packages  for  travelers.  Picnic  and  Lawn  Parties 
served.  Open  8  a.  m.  to  2  a.  m. 


ELDREDGE  O  SON, 

Paints  and  Wall  Paper, 

42  Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


Complhtienfs  of 

John  E.  Swift,  Esq* 


Fancy  Carnations, 

Plants  or  Ferns,  Tg 

Morningside  Greenhouses. 

FUNERAL  DECORATIONS  A  SPECIALTY. 

W.  2).  TKowarO,  South  /Ihaln  St. 

Tel.  Connection. 

Co77iplimenis  of 

Webber  &  Tobin. 
Hotel  Willian. 

J.  F.  HICKEY, 

Real  Estate,  Fire  Insurance. 

NEW  YORK  LIFE  INSURANCE  CO. 

Eoom  5,  Washington  Block,  Milford. 

Avery  &  Woodbury  Co. 

Carpets,  Si  Iverware, 

Crockery  and  Linen* 

212-214  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

MILFORD  GRAIN  CO. 

Grain,  Hay  and  Straw. 

Milford,  Mass. 

W.  R.^MESBURY,  M.  D. 

Office,  Grant  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Telephone,  164-2. 

R U S^ELL  &  CASS! 

Painters  ®9<5j  Paperhangers, 

26  Spruce  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


aifreb  df.  flUartln,  dflsb,  ©peters,  Clams. 
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HAROLD  M.  CURTISS,  48  Pond  St.,  Milford. 

COAL,  WOOD,  OTTO  COKE. 


Do  You  Insure  Your  School  Books?IVo? 

Well,  when  yon  get  ready  to 

Buy  a  Home  and 

Insure  Your  Furniture 

CALI.  ON  ME. 

W.  H.  BAKER,  ROOM  1,  BAKER  BLOCK. 

SHERMAN  BROS., 

MILFORD  STEAM  LAUNDRY. 

All  work  inspected  before  leaving  Laundry.  Goods 
called  for  and  delivered  free  of  charge.  Send  postal 
for  team. 

32  and  34  Exchange  Street,  .Milford. 

Flannery’s 

HIGH  GRADE 

Photographs. 

Complitnents  of 

George  W«  Wood, 

School  Street,  Milford. 


ROBERT  ALLEN  COOK, 

Hrcbitect. 

Brcbltect  3For  IRevv  Ibigb  ScbooE 

57  Prospect  St.,  Tel.  55-12.  Milford. 

E.  F.  LILEEY, 

Jeweler  and  Optician. 

I.ILLEY’S  COPNEE, 

Milford,  Mass. 


Co77ipliinents  of 

Boston  Dry  Goods  Store. 

W.  J,  Sanborn. 

206  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


CHARLES  H.  COLLINS, 

REX  ALL  DRUGGIST 

COLLINS  BUILDING. 

Main  Street,  >  Milford,  Mass. 

The  Rockingham  Hotel. 

32,  34  and  36  Central  Street, 

First  Class  Table,  Elegant  Eooms, 

All  Modern  Improvements,  Eates 
Eeasonable. 

JAMES  E.  STRATTON. 


MILFORD  IRON  FOUNDRY 

Manufacturers  of 

MACHINERY  CASTINGS. 

Architectural  Iron  Work  a  Specialty. 
Light  Work  a  Specialty. 

TEL.  CONNECTION,  MILFORD,  MASS. 


DR.  N.  MIETT 

DENTIST , 

Eooms  1  and  3  Washington  Elk.  Milford. 
Gas  and  Ether  used  in  extracting. 

3850  Families  Read  the 
DAILY  NEWS  every  day. 

Do  You? 


(Brocerles  anb  provisions. 
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Me  flUanufacture 

t 

ant)  lintro&uce 

HVIPf^OVED 

COTTOfl 

IWflCHlNEHY. 


We  do  not  expect  to  sell  our  product  to  the 
readers  of  this  periodical,  but  will  call  your  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  following  fact: 

The  best  way  to  encourage  American  indus¬ 
tries  is  to  consume  American  products  in  preference 
to  those  of  other  countries. 


THE  DRAPER  COMPANY, 

Hopedale^  Massachusetts. 


*®**i****4****4***'*i*****i******^***4****4****4**®**i**^*4**®*4**®**i**®*4**®*^*®*^*^*^***^  ••••i®“®*4*"**4*****i****^***^***^****i*****i**^**i****4****^***'*i****i***"4*****i**®**J*"®*^***4****4*****i****4*"***l*’**4*'***i*'**4*^ 


GRADUATING  CLASS,  190S,  MILFORD  HIGH  SCHOOL. 
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Salutatory — Improving  Opportunities, 

We,  the  class  of  1908,  extend  a  cordial  greeting  to  all  who  have  assembled 
here  for  the  purpose  of  uniting  with  us  in  making  this  occasion  one  that  will 
ever  be  pleasantly  remembered.  We  wish  to  express  our  gratitude  to  the  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  school  committee,  our  principal  and  teachers  who  have  so  patiently 
guided  us  in  our  work,  and  to  all  others  who  have  helped  to  make  it  possible  for 
us  to  enjoy  the  benefits  of  our  high  school  course.  We  trust  that  the  inspiration 
of  our  school  days  will  be  among  the  strongest  incentives  to  further  effort  in  after 
life,  and  that  the  training  which  we  have  received  will  do  much  to  assist  us  in 
attaining  success. 

After  tonight  our  paths  diverge,  some  leading  us  on  in  courses  of  study, 
some  into  a  business  career,  while  others  take  us  to  the  quiet  duties  of  the  home. 
Those  of  our  number  who  have  acquired  a  liking  for  some  particular  line  of 
study — history,  literature,  art,  or  some  branch  of  science,  which  they  may  con¬ 
tinue  in  higher  institutions  of  learning — will  need  to  improve  every  moment’s 
time  in  order  to  acquire  the  power  to  originate  intelligently  and  to  execute  effec¬ 
tively.  And  so  in  the  business  world  and  in  the  home,  we  must  always  keep  in 
mind  these  words  of  Emerson : 

“Write  it  on  your  heart  that  every  day  is  the  best  day  in  the  year.  Today  is 
a  king  in  disguise.  Let  us  not  be  deceived.  Let  us  unmask  the  king  as  he 
passes.” 

Money  lost  may  be  restored,  friendships  broken  may  be  renewed,  but  the 
day  that  has  passed  will  never  return.  Therefore  the  opportunities  which  each 
minute  of  the  day  affords  should  be  improved,  so  that  when  the  great  opportun- 
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ities  arise,  one  will  not  lack  preparation.  There  are  people  who  see  a  way  for 
accomplishing  a  certain  desirable  end,  but  they  lack  the  qualities  necessary  for  its 
attainment ;  then  the  opportunity  passes  from  them  to  those  who  are  ready  to 
take  advantage  of  it. 

It  seems  hardly  possible  that  seventy  years  ago  there  was  no  college  on  this 
continent  where  a  girl  could  obtain  a  liberal  education.  Nevertheless,  this  is  a 
fact;  and  not  until  1837  there  a  single  endowed  seminary  for  girls.  In  that 
year;  Mount  Holyoke  Seminary  was  established  at  South  Hadley  by  the  untiring 
efforts  of  Mary  Lyon,  and,  since  then,  institutions  for  the  higher  education  of 
girls  have  multiplied. 

Mary  Lyon’s  career  furnishes  an  example  of  the  possibilities  in  life.  She 
was  born  in  a  small  town  among  the  hills  of  western  Massachusetts,  where  she 
had  only  the  most  meager  opportunities  for  gaining  the  rudiments  of  an  educa¬ 
tion.  When  thirteen  years  old,  she  was  left  entirely  upon  her  own  resources. 
She  had  managed  to  obtain  enough  education  to  enable  her  to  teach  school  at 
sixteen  years  of  age,  and  for  several  years  afterwards  she  taught  long  enough  each 
year  to  earn  her  expenses  at  an  academy  for  a  term.  In  the  year  1835  she  made 
her  first  speech,  in  behalf  of  a  seminary  for  girls,  before  a  company  of  prominent 
men  in  Boston.  She  pointed  out  the  necessity  for  such  a  school,  but  was  unable 
to  raise  the  money  needed  for  its  establishment. 

Not  discouraged  by  this  apparent  failure,  she  continued  her  efforts  in  behalf 
of  this  worthy  cause  until  she  succeeded  in  enlisting  the  services  of  a  number  of 
earnest  men  in  western  Massachusetts.  In  less  than  three  years  she  obtained  the 
necessary  funds,  and,  in  the  autumn  of  183 7 5  Mount  Holyoke  Seminary  was 
opened.  She  was  a  teacher  in  that  institution  until  her  death  twelve  years  later. 
She  is  now  referred  to  as  “the  queen  among  teachers.” 

From  her  life  we  learn  that  while  favorable  circumstances  may  present  op¬ 
portunities,  circumstances  unfavorable  to  the  accomplishment  of  desired  ends 
may  be  overcome  by  perseverance.  The  first  opportunity,  well  improved,  will 
make  available  a  second  and  more  promising  opening. 

If  Mary  Lyon  could  rise  above  most  adverse  circumstances  and  win  for  her¬ 
self  the  name  of  “the  maiden  mother  of  educational  privileges  for  American 
women,”  should  not  each  of  us  at  least  keep  a  high  aim  in  view,  and  by  confi¬ 
dence  in  our  power  to  attain  it,  further  the  cause  of  peace,  brotherhood,  and  good 
will,  in  the  world? 

Whenever  discouragement  threatens  us,  let  us  turn  to  Browning’s  picture  of 
the  brave-hearted  man — 

“One  who  never  turned  his  back,  but  marched  breast  forward. 

Never  doubted  clouds  would  break, 

Never  dreamed,  though  right  were  worsted,  wrong  should  triumph. 
Held  we  fall  to  rise,  are  baffled  to  light  better. 

Sleep  to  wake.” 


Lillian  I.  Davis. 
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The  Preservation  of  American  Forests^  a 

Patriotic  Duty* 

The  conservation  of  our  country’s  natural  resources  is  a  subject  which  has 
received  little  attention  in  the  past;  but  the  facts  in  the  case  are  so  simple,  the 
principles  so  elementary,  and  our  duty  so  clear,  that  their  presentation  might 
fitly  be  fashioned  into  a  story  in  which  our  vigorous  western  civilization  should 
be  the  leading  character. 

At  one  time  a  young  nation  left  its  home  and  came  to  a  new  land.  As  soon 
as  the  people  who  settled  in  that  land  began  to  consider  its  condition  and  value, 
they  found  ,it  extremely  rich  in  all  natural  resources.  The  forests  were  so  vast 
that  they  proved  to  be  more  of  a  hindrance  than  a  blessing.  The  soil  was  so 
rich  and  so  abundant,  that  they  could  cultivate  only  the  edges  of  their  great 
property.  It  was  quite  evident  to  these  people  that  no  matter  how  much  land 
they  might  cover  or  how  much  they  might  waste,  there  would  always  be  plenty 
left.  They  entered  this  great  possession  and  began  to  use  it.  They  did  not  care 
how  much  timber  or  water  or  coal  they  used,  because  they  knew  the  supply  was 
greater  than  the  demand,  and  would  last  them  during  their  generation.  Beyond 
that  it  did  not  concern  them.  The  only  word  with  which  they  described  what 
they  had  was  the  word,  “inexhaustible.” 

But  what  was  the  course  of  development  of  this  young  nation?  They 
needed  men  and  women  to  settle  on  the  land  and  bring  up  children  to  have  an 
abode  in  the  country.  As  the  population  spread,  there  arose  a  need  that  systems 
of  transportation  should  be  built  to  knit  the  different  parts  of  the  country 
together.  These  railroads  called  for  iron  and  timber  in  large  quantities.  Then 
began  a  great  demand  upon  the  mines  and  forests.  And  this  is  where  the  des¬ 
truction  of  our  forests  commenced. 

A  third  of  the  land  surface  of  the  country  was  originally  covered  with  what 
were  then  the  most  magnificent  forests  of  the  globe, — a  million  square  miles  of 
timber  land.  In  a  short  time,  as  time  in  the  life  of  a  nation  counts,  we  have  all 
but  reached  the  end  of  these  forests,  and  the  three  agencies  that  are  contributing 
to  their  downfall  are  lumbering,  forest  fires,  and  clearing  for  farm  purposes. 

Lumbering  operations  are  widespread,  and  the  methods  show  a  reckless  dis¬ 
regard  for  the  future.  Trees  are  felled  without  regard  to  the  young  growth. 
The  logs  are  dragged  down  the  hillsides  with  teams,  breaking  down  the  young 
seedlings,  and  wearing  deep  trails  in  the  sides  of  the  hills,  which  are  soon  con¬ 
verted  by  the  heavy  rains  into  deep  gullies.  As  these  logs  are  brought  down  the 
mountain  sides,  the  tops  of  trees  and  branches  are  left  on  the  ground  to  decay  and 
become  the  breeding  place  for  innumerable  insects  which  attack  the  living  growth. 

Fire  so  frequently  follows  the  lumberman,  in  spite  of  his  precautions,  that  in 
many  places  it  is  thought  to  be  inevitable.  Only  too  often,  also,  fire  burns  over 
the  forests  before  they  are  cut,  killing  trees  and  reducing  the  value  of  the  timber 
when  cut.  The  dried  branches  and  tops  of  felled  trees  furnish  ready  material 
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for  the  spread  of  great  fires  which  constitute  the  second  agency  in  the  destruction 
of  forests.  Fires  in  the  forests,  of  course,  have  been  prevalent  since  the  da}sof 
Indian  occupation,  but  it  is  only  in  recent  years  that  they  have  been  attended 
with  such  disastrous  results.  Fires  are  started  by  farmers  to  help  in  clearing  new 
patches  of  land,  and,  no  attempt  being  made  to  check  them,  they  creep  through 
the  forests,  scorching  the  roots  of  trees  and  destroying  the  seedlings.  The  effect 
of  these  fires  is  seldom  appreciated,  inasmuch  as  they  do  not  often  kill  the  larger 
trees.  But  when  the  spring  fires  are  of  yearly  occurrence,  it  is  impossible  for  the 
seedlings  to  grow.  Under  such  conditions  a  forest  cannot  reproduce  itself. 

Greater  than  either  of  these  two  agencies,  lumbering  or  forest  fires,  in  con¬ 
tributing  to  the  destruction  of  forests,  is  the  damage  done  by  clearing  for  agricul¬ 
tural  purposes.  From  year  to  year,  the  farmer,  abandoning  his  worn-out  fields, 
moves  up  the  side  of  the  hills,  clearing  additional  patches  which  cannot,  at  best, 
last  more  than  five  or  six  years.  In  the  course  of  his  plantings  the  color  of  the 
soil  has  gradually  changed  from  black  to  red,  as  it  loses  its  organic  matter. 
Clearing  virgin  forests  for  farms  is  going  on  steadily  from  year  to  year. 

Thus  the  lumberman,  the  forest  fires,  and  the  farmers  have  co-operated  to 
destroy  these  forests.  Already  serious  damage  has  been  done,  and  a  continuance 
of  present  methods  must  inevitably,  in  the  near  future,  result  in  the  destruction  of 
this  great  national  resource. 

The  application  of  practical  forestry  to  these  regions  would  not  only  preserve 
the  productive  capacity  of  the  forests,  but  would  protect  the  water  power  as  well, 
and  would  go  far  toward  preventing  the  frequent  recurrence  of  disastrous  floods. 

Having  stated  some  of  the  principal  agencies  by  which  our  forests  have  been 
destroyed,  we  may  now  consider  the  means  of  preserving  those  which  still  re¬ 
main.  One  of  the  principal  means  is  by  conservative  lumbering.  Correct  meth¬ 
ods  of  lumbering  maintain  and  increase  the  productiveness  of  forest  land,  pre¬ 
serve  the  young  growth,  tend  to  keep  out  fires,  and  in  general  draw  from  the 
forest,  while  protecting  it,  the  best  return  that  it  is  capable  of  giving.  In  the  ap¬ 
plication  of  such  methods  is  to  be  found  the  wisest,  safest  and  most  satisfactory 
way  of  dealing  with  the  forests. 

Another,  and,  also,  very  important  means  of  preservation  is  in  national  re¬ 
serves.  Deforestation  means  loss  of  power  to  produce  future  forests.  Therefore, 
it  is  in  the  public  interest  that  forest  lands  should  be  acquired  and  held  by  the 
government  as  permanent  sources  of  timber  supply.  The  White  mountains  and  the 
southern  Appalachians  are  alike  in  being  recreation  grounds  for  a  large  propor¬ 
tion  of  our  people,  and  it  ought  to  be  a  privilege  to  protect  such  a  national  blessing. 
Since  1891,  the  National  Government  has  been  committed  to  the  establishment 
of  forest  reservations,  and  at  present  about  one  hundred  million  acres  have  been 
reserved  with  a  value  of  more  than  two  hundred  and  fifty  million  dollars. 

Only  one-fifth  of  our  forest  area  is  in  National  or  State  forests.  But  the 
question  of  the  establishing  of  these  reserves  is  not  a  local  or  a  state  question,  but 
a  national  question.  The  interests  affected  are  interstate.  It  is  not  right  to  ex¬ 
pect  the  states  within  which  these  areas  lie  to  reserve  them  for  the  benefit  of 
other  states.  The  benefits  of  the  proposed  reserves  are  national  benefits,  and 
their  expense  should  be  borne  by  the  nation. 
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On  the  way  in  which  we  are  to  handle  this  great  possession  which  has  been 
given  us,  on  the  decisions  which  we  now  make,  depends  the  welfare  of  those 
who  are  to  come  after  us.  Whatever  success  we  may  have  in  any  other  line  of 
national  endeavor,  whether  it  be  in  the  regulation  of  trusts  or  in  the  adjustment 
of  labor  questions,  above  it  all  is  the  one  principal  question,  shall  we  protect  our 
source  of  well-being,  our  springs  of  prosperity,  our  raw  material  of  industry,  or 
shall  we  let  them  pass  by  unheeded?  Accordingly  as  we  accept  or  ignore  our 
responsibility  as  guardians  of  the  nation’s  welfare,  our  children  and  children’s 
children  for  many  generations  will  either  owe  their  material  prosperity  to  our 
foresight,  or  blame  us  for  their  sufferings.  We  are  the  ones  to  decide  whether 
their  lives  shall  be  lived  in  a  flourishing  country,  or  dragged  out  in  a  hopeless 
desert.  When  the  magnitude  of  the  interests  at  stake  is  clearly  set  before  our 
people,  the  question  will  surely  be  decided  aright.  We  shall  do  the  best  we  can 
with  our  national  resources ;  we  shall  find  out  what  we  have,  how  they  can  best 
be  used,  and  how  they  can  best  be  conserved.  Not  only  for  our  own  happiness 
and  prosperity,  but  for  reasons  patriotic,  may  we  meet  this  great  emergency  with 
so  much  of  courage  and  determination  that  the  coming  generation  may  not  be 
able  to  say : 

“The  solitary  stillness  of  the  wood. 

The  long  deep  silence  of  the  morning  calm 

The  melody  that  nature  understood 

When  all  the  world  lay  craddled  in  His  arm ; 

The  solemn  incense  of  the  fragrant  pine. 

The  half-heard  music  of  a  hidden  choir. 

The  rhythm  of  a  chant  almost  divine, 
vSung  underneath  the  starry  altar  fire — 

Has  ended  in  the  sullen  sounding  blows. 

Of  crashing  steel  along  the  wooded  aisle. 

In  blackened  stumps  above  the  winter  snows. 

In  lands  that  have  forgotten  how  to  smile ; 

A  desert  where  the  north  wind  sighing  sweeps 
Above  the  tomb  in  which  the  forest  sleeps.” 

Margaret  Watkins. 


Class  History. 

The  morning  of  September  6,  1904,  will  always  be  one  of  pleasant  mem¬ 
ories  to  the  class  of  1908,  for  it  was  then  that  fifty-six  boys  and  girls,  all  eagerly 
seeking  to  add  more  knowledge  to  that  already  acquired,  entered  the  Milford 
High  School  as  Freshmen  of  the  class  of  1908, — and  very  bashful,  of  course,  as 
all  freshmen  are. 

For  the  first  few  days  we  felt  strangely  out  of  place.  The  Seniors  looked 
down  upon  us;  the  Juniors  styled  us  “green  freshies;”  and  the  Sophomores,  for¬ 
getting  what  they  had  been  the  year  previous,  poked  fun  at  us,  too. 

But  we  soon  became  familiar  with  our  surroundings,  the  awkward  feelings 
wore  off,  and  we  set  ourselves  to  work  with  a  “right  good  will.” 
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The  corps  of  teachers  included  Mr.  J.  C.  Hull,  Principal ;  Mr.  T.  J.  Murphy, 
Sub-master;  Miss  Hunting,  Miss  Morton,  Miss  Field,  and  Mr.  W.  A.  D.  Clark. 

Many  were  the  various  studies  pursued,  there  being  those  for  the  Classical, 
Normal-Scientific,  and  Commercial  courses.  Our  time  was  spent,  for  the  most 
part,  in  endeavoring  to  master  the  language  of  the  proud  old  Romans,  solving 
algebraic  problems,  struggling  with  long  botanical  and  physiological  terms,  and 
in  admiring  the  Seniors,  whose  vast  amount  of  knowledge  was  a  source  of  won¬ 
der  to  us. 

After  the  long  summer  vacation  we  returned  to  school  and  began  the  stren¬ 
uous  life  of  the  “foolish  wisemen.”  Some  of  our  class  had  sought  other  fields  to 
conquer,  and  our  number,  including  three  new  members,  was  now  forty-three. 

This  year  there  were  several  changes  in  the  teaching  force.  Miss  Gilmore 
filled  the  position  which  Mr.  Clark  had  resigned,  and  in  the  middle  of  the  year  a 
situation  in  Chicopee  was  accepted  by  Miss  Morton,  and  Miss  Ford  filled  the  va¬ 
cancy  thus  created.  Miss  Teele,  who  had  been  granted  a  year’s  leave  of  absence 
and  whose  place  had  been  occupied  by  Miss  Hunting,  now  returned. 

Our  next  task  was  to  learn  to  “parlez-vous and  we  did  “parlez-vous”  so 
well,  too,  that  many  were  the  “tres  biens”  elicited  from  our  teacher.  We  also 
straightened  out  tangles  of  geometrical  lines,  planes,  figures,  called  a,  b,  c,  “und 
so  weiter.” 

Now  came  our  gay  Junior  year.  Our  ranks  were  considerably  reduced,  as 
only  t'wenty-five  of  our  former  classmates  appeared  in  September. 

We  welcomed  our  present  principal,  Mr.  G.  F.  Murdock,  successor  to  Mr. 
Hull,  who  had  been  appointed  principal  at  Leominster;  also  Miss  Toohey,  who 
was  selected  as  drawing  teacher. 

This  year  we  learned  to  “Deutsch  sprechen,”  write  the  German  script,  and 
take  shorthand  dictation. 

Our  class  was  organized,  and  the  following  officers  were  chosen :  Presi¬ 
dent,  Lewis  A.  Brigham;  Vice-Pi'esident,  Harold  B.  Jackman;  Secretary,  Flor¬ 
ence  A.  Droney ;  Treasurer,  Lillian  I.  Davis.  Meetings  were  held,  and  the  class 
colors,  green  and  gold,  were  chosen,  and  class  pins  purchased. 

The  third  of  September,  1907,  found  twenty-one  of  us  again  in  the  institu¬ 
tion  of  learning,  as  members  of  the  Senior  class.  We  found  that  we  had  here¬ 
tofore  entertained  an  idea  incorrect  of  these  important  persons,  and  that  there 
were  still  many  things  for  us  to  learn. 

Miss  Teele  had  resigned,  and  we  were  greeted  by  Miss  Brazeau,  of  Paw¬ 
tucket,  as  teacher  of  French  and  German.  Later  in  the  year  Miss  Field,  the 
English  teacher,  resigned,  and  Miss  Nichols,  of  Providence,  took  her  place. 

One  sad  event  happened.  A  dark  shadow  was  cast  over  all  hearts  by  the 
loss  of  Mr.  Murphy,  our  faithful  Sub-master  and  Latin  teacher,  wdiose  death  oc¬ 
curred  on  the  first  of  October,  after  a  short  illness.  Mr.  Murphy  was  a  graduate 
of  the  Milford  High  School  and  also  of  Holy  Cross  College.  As  teacher  in  the 
school,  Mr.  Murphy  took  a  deep  interest  in  all  school  affairs  and  was  solicitous 
for  the  welfare  of  his  pupils. 

Miss  Inez  Gay  of  Milford,  who  had  substituted  during  Mr.  Murphy’s  illness, 
was  selected  to  fill  the  position  of  Latin  teacher. 

Our  class  officers  this  vear  were  the  following :  President,  Harold  B. 
Jackman;  Vice-President,  James  W.  Foley;  Secretary,  Florence  A.  Droney; 
Treasurer,  Lillian  I.  Davis.  Our  class  meetings  have  been  enlivened  by  several 
lengthy  discussions  between  two  of  our  noted  orators.  Others  in  the  class  have 
also  shown  great  oratorical  ability,  and,  it  is  needless  to  say,  all  disputes  were 
peaceably  settled.  At  one  of  our  meetings,  we  selected  as  our  motto,  “Deeds, 
not  words;”  and  the  class  flower,  the  lily-of-the- valley. 

Several  events  have  happened  which  have  made  this,  our  last  year,  a  most 
enjoyable  one.  At  intervals  during  the  year  our  class  held  four  socials,  all  of 
which  proved  most  successful,  from  a  financial  as  well  as  a  social  standpoint. 
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During  our  Sophomore,  Junior  and  Senior  years,  all  the  pupils  of  our  class 
have  participated  in  rhetoricals.  Several  have  been  chosen  to  represent  us  in  the 
prize-speaking  contests,  in  which  they  did  excellent  work. 

And  now,  our  school  life,  “c’est  fini  !”  Graduation  is  a  time  of  both  joy 
and  sorrow ;  joyous  because  of  the  bright  prospects  before  us,  and  sorrowful  be¬ 
cause  we  are  leaving  behind  us  forever  our  happy  school  days.  It  is  difficult  to 
express  these  conflicting  emotions,  and 

“It  may  be 

That  only  silence  suiteth  best.” 

Althera  a.  Roberts. 


a  Glimpse  of  the  Future. 

I  was  reading  Dickens’  Christmas  Carol,  and  I  eagerly  perused  the  pages 
that  told  of  Scrooge’s  wonderful  midnight  adventures.  I  could  appreciate  his 
fears,  his  joys,  and  his  sorrows,  pointed  out  to  him  by  the  “Ghost  of  the  Past” 
and  the  “Ghost  of  the  Present,”  but,  when  I  read  of  the  “Ghost  of  the  Future,” 
I  was  especially  interested  to  know  the  outcome.  I  was  following  intently  as  he 
silently  revealed  the  events  that  were  yet  to  take  place,  when  a  peculiar  thing 
happened.  Scrooge  disappeared,  and  in  some  strange  manner  I  had  taken  his 
place.  It  seemed  the  most  natural  sensation,  however,  to  feel  one’s  self  being 
wafted  upward  and  onward.  As  yet  no  thought  of  what  I  was  to  see  came  to  me. 

Almost  at  once  we  seemed  to  enter  a  large  city  and  the  Ghost  led  me  to  a 
store,  filled  with  men’s  furnishing  goods,  where,  in  the  large  plate-glass  windows, 
was  a  display  of  marvelously-colored  hosiery,  draped  to  show  striking  contrasts 
advantageously.  There  were  also  neckties  of  every  description,  some  of  which 
would  certainly  have  put  to  shame  even  a  butterfly’s  beautiful  wings,  in  a  com¬ 
parison  of  colors,  and  some  even  rivaled  the  wonderful  hues  of  the  rainbow.  As 
I  stepped  backward  to  get  a  better  view,  the  effect  fairly  dazzled  me.  vSlowly  I 
raised  my  eyes  to  the  large  gilt  sign  over  the  entrance,  and  I  saw, — what!  Well, 
I  might  have  known  that  the  sign  would  read  “Taft  and  Co.,  Importers  of  Fancy 
Neckwear  and  Hosiery.”  Most  assuredly  our  classmate’s  taste  had  developed 
since  the  time  he  used  to  cause  our  eyes  to  open  wide  by  his  display  of  varied  ap¬ 
parel  in  these  lines.  As  I  saw  my  guide  disappearing  inside  the  doorway,  I 
quickly  followed  and  ran  against  a  beautiful  young  lady.  I  hastily  murmured  an 
apology,  forgetting  that  I  was  invisible  to  her.  She  turned  to  speak  to  someone 
at  her  side,  and  her  sweet  voice  attracted  my  attention.  There  seemed  to  be 
something  familiar  about  her,  and,  as  I  looked  again,  it  dawned  on  me  that  she 
was  Annie  Moore.  Her  face  was  as  serene  as  a  June  day,  as  she  walked  through 
the  bustling  throng.  The  world  had  smiled  on  Annie,  and,  as  I  stood  watching 
her,  a  dapper  young  clerk  came  quickly  from  another  part  of  the  great  store,  and 
the  smile  she  gave  him  assured  me  that  all  was  well.  “Aha  !  ”  thought  I,  “An¬ 
nie  must  have  forgotten  her  former  intention  of  becoming  an  old  maid,  and  also 
her  cherished  ambition  of  writing  her  book  entitled,  “The  Follies  of  Matrimony.” 

As  I  looked  about  the  establishment,  I  spied  the  bookkeeper’s  elaborately 
decorated  cage  and  saw  a  fluffy-haired  maiden,  bending  earnestly  over  the  large 
ledger.  Well,  will  wonders  never  cease  There  was  our  champion  book¬ 
keeper,  Florence  Droney,  working  away  at  the  accounts  as  if  she  really  enjoyed 
her  occupation.  Just  then  my  companion  led  the  way  toward  the  door  and  I  re¬ 
luctantly  followed.  I  grasped  his  garment  and  the  city  vanished. 

The  next  moment  we  came  to  a  large  farm  with  henhouses  in  orderly  rows, 
a  neat  looking  barn,  and  a  very  attractive  house,  all  surrounded  by  beautiful 
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orchards  and  green  fields.  Who,  I  wondered,  lives  in  this  lovely  place?  My  cu¬ 
riosity  was  soon  partly  gratified;  for  corning  out  from  the  barn  was  a  lusty  young 
man,  carrying  a  pail  of  foaming  milk.  Dressed  in  natty  blue  overalls,  was  our 
honored  class  president,  Harold  Jackman.  His  usuaLsmile  was  on  his  face  and 
also  a  scar  from  a  recent  burn.  Evidently  he  had  not  overcome  his  habit  of  burn¬ 
ing  himself,  acquired  in  the  chemical  laboratory,  where  he  had  frequently  gained 
these  marks,  in  his  eager  search  for  truth.  If  you  had  seen  him  then,  you  would 
have  said  “A  budding  young  scientist;”  now  he  had  become  a  scientific  farmer. 

Just  then  there  came  from  the  house  a  charming  young  matron.  She  car¬ 
ried  a  pail  of  shelled  corn  in  her  hand  and  proceeded  to  one  of  the  hen-yards. 
At  her  approach,  the  feathered  flock  gathered  around  her,  even  as  in  former  days 
the  flower  of  our  knighthood  had  done.  As  she  generously  distributed  the  grain, 
I  observed  her  features  closely,  and  recognized  Lillian  Schooner.  She  was  the 
housekeeper — a  most  enviable  position. 

A  sudden  uproar  in  the  road,  made  me  turn  quickly.  A  stately  carriage, 
gayly  decorated  with  white  ribbons  and  old  shoes  came  into  view.  I  caught  a 
glimpse  of  the  bride.  How  handsome  she  looked  in  her  gown  of  white,  and  her 
veil  caught  up  with  sprays  of  orange  blossoms !  It  was  Mildred  Cooke.  The 
happy  groom,  I  could  not  see.  I  tried  my  best  to  get  a  glimpse  of  him,  too,  but 
failed.  Yet  he  must  have  been  a  certain  young  man,  who  has  always  an  im¬ 
portant  errand  on  School  street  just  after  one  o’clock.  This  carriage  was  hardly 
out  of  sight  when,  apparently  following  this,  came  a  farm-wagon  filled  with  merry 
young  people,  some  blowing  tin  horns,  others  cheering.  On  the  front  seat  sat 
Frank  Caldicott,  calmly  driving  a  team  of  oxen.  No  wonder  he  had  been  se¬ 
lected  as  the  driver — his  former  experience  as  steerer  of  a  certain  rack,  with  a 
certain  crowd,  on  certain  streets,  had  of  course,  helped  to  make  him  popular 
as  a  coachman.  With  him  were  the  “Happy  Trio  Club,”  composed  of  Gertrude 
Allen,  Ella  McCart,  and  our  treasurer,  Lillian  Davis,  clad  in  gay  attire  and 
flaunting  dainty  parasols.  All  were  plentifully  sprinkled  with  confetti,  which 
convinced  me  that  they  belonged  to  the  wedding  party. 

We  now  left  this  place  and  were  quickly  borne  away  to  what  were  evidently 
circus  grounds.  I  saw  large  tents,  the  bright  uniforms  of  the  musicians  and  a 
throng  of  people.  We  entered  one  of  the  larger  tents  and  seated  ourselves.  Of 
course  the  clowns  furnished  the  most  amusing  part  of  the  performance,  and  how 
the  people  clapped  and  laughed  at  their  funny  make-up,  and  their  funnier  jokes. 
One,  in  particular,  gained  the  favor  of  the  crowd.  He  bowed  and  grinned, 
cracked  his  jokes,  and  paraded  about,  in  the  most  ludicrous  manner.  His  happy- 
go-lucky  behavior  seemed  familiar  to  me,  but  still  I  could  not  remember  evei  hav¬ 
ing  seen  him  before,  and  yet — why  it  was  James  Foley,  our  beloved  vice-presi¬ 
dent.  No  wonder  I  didn’t  recognize  him  at  first. 

Suddenly  my  guide  started  away  and  I  was  obliged  to  follow, — this  time  to 
the  entrance  of  a  theatre  where  I  saw  announced  the  arrival  of  a  famous  prima 
donna  who  had  just  completed  a  successful  tour  through  Europe.  When  within, 
I  seemed  to  have  entered  fairyland.  The  people  were  gayly  chatting  and  laugh¬ 
ing,  but  there  was  a  hush,  and  even  the  children  stopped  their  talking,  when  the 
manager  announced  that  the  world-famous  prima  donna  would  now  sing.  As 
the  accompaniment  began,  there  rose  a  clear  and  full  soprano  voice,  like  the  voice 
of  an  angel,  it  seemed,  and  the  wonderfully  expressive  face  of  the  singer  was 
beautiful  to  see.  Her  voice  brought  back  old  memories  and  at  last  I  realized  that 
it  was  the  voice  of  my  classmate,  Eva  Smith.  I  listened  dreamily.  When  she 
finished,  my  guide  touched  my  shoulder  and  passed  out. 

We  came  next  to  a  crowded  court-room,  where,  from  the  conversation,  I 
learned  that  an  unusual  case  was  being  heard.  Upon  its  outcome,  depended  the 
fate  of  woman  suffrage  in  the  Commonwealth.  A  famous  lawyer  had  been  se¬ 
cured  by  the  plaintiffs,  and  was  about  to  begin  his  argument.  At  first  his  words 
were  slow  and  restrained,  but  he  soon  gained  confidence  until  the  court-room  rang 
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with  his  eloquence,  and  the  people  leaned  forward,  entranced  by  his  convincing 
words.  As  he  proceeded,  a  woman,  sitting  on  the  foremost  bench,  smiled  a  satis¬ 
fied  smile,  for  she  knew  that  the  cause  was  won.  She  it  was  who  had  taken  pains 
to  secure  this  lawyer’s  services  and  inspired  him  to  speak  of  woman’s  rights.  It 
was  Margaret  Watkins,  who,  during  her  whole  school  career,  had  stood  for  justice. 

The  lawyer,  a  man  of  short  stature,  with  black  hair  and  eyes  and  a  smooth- 
shaven  face,  was  one  that  had  often  thrilled  the  Milford  High  School  at  prize 
speaking  contests — Michael  Croce. 

The  judge  was  the  only  one  that  seemed  indifferent  to  the  proceedings  in  the 
case,  for  he  was  sound  asleep.  Suddenly  his  breathing  became  audible  and  he 
awoke,  startled.  He  sat  bolt  upright,  with  an  expression  on  his  face  that  seemed 
to  deny  any  insinuation  that  he  had  been  asleep.  I  looked  at  him  critically.  He 
certainly  had  grown  stouter,  but  still  a  resemblance  remained  to  the  Arthur  Ew¬ 
ing  I  had  known. 

While  I  beheld  him,  one  of  his  eyes  closed.  I  looked  toward  the  audience  and 
saw  conclusive  evidence  that  Arthur  had  not  forgotten  his  old  trick  of  winking  at 
the  pretty  girls.  I  was  loath  to  leave,  but  the  spirit  pointed  imperiously  toward 
the  door,  and  I  followed  him. 

Leaving  the  court-room  we  journeyed  onward,  crossing  mountains  and  val¬ 
leys  and  large  manufacturing  towns  that  looked  like  patches  of  smoking  embers, 
so  small  and  distant  did  they  seem.  We  came  above  the  ocean  and  I  saw  nu¬ 
merous  steamships  sailing  in  different  directions.  We  gently  alighted  on  one 
going  toward  the  Mediterranean.  After  walking  about  on  deck,  we  went  into 
the  ladies’  cabin,  below.  Here  in  one  of  the  arm-chairs,  sat  a  young  lady,  with  a 
pad  of  paper  and  a  pencil  in  her  hands,  writing  something  that  she  was  striving 
to  remember.  There  seemed  something  very  familiar  about  her  studious  attitude, 
and  after  a  short  inspection  I  recognized  Margaret  Pianca,  who  was  carrying  out 
her  long  cherished  plan  of  visiting  the  different  European  countries.  As  we 
passed  out  again,  I  met  a  rather  stout  official  in  the  uniform  of  first  mate,  with 
his  cap  at  a  jaunty  angle.  His  pleasant  smile  told  me  that  he  was  an  old 
acquaintance  and  I  was  soon  convinced  that  he  was  Batista  Vitalini.  Evidently 
his  taste  for  the  water  must  have  determined  his  choice  of  vocation. 

Soon  came  the  call  for  dinner  and  we  went  to  the  dining-room.  Here  the 
hungry  guests  were  deftly  served  by  two  charming  waitresses,  their  white  caps, 
cuffs  and  aprons,  giving  a  correct  touch  to  their  costumes.  These  girls  were 
none  other  than  Mildred  Goulding  and  Amanda  Foster.  As  I  watched  them, 
the  scene  before  me  slowly  changed,  and  I  heard  the  softest  and  sweetest  strains 
of  melody  from  a  violin.  The  source  of  the  melody  seemed  gradually  to  come 
nearer,  and,  in  the  distance,  I  beheld  a  faint  light,  gleaming  above  the  water. 
Nearer,  and  nearer  it  came,  and  in  the  dim  light  I  beheld  the  figure  of  a  lady 
gently  drawing  her  bow  back  and  forth  over  the  strings  of  a  violin.  She  seemed 
to  stand  on  a  platform,  and  all  around  her  were  eager,  indistinct  faces,  enrap¬ 
tured  by  her  beautiful  music.  The  central  figure  was  Althera  Roberts,  who  had 
taken  up  her  career  in  the  musical  world  where  she  entranced  music  lovers, 
whenever  they  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  her. 

When  the  vision  had  entirely  faded,  I  saw  that  I  was  near  a  fort  situated  at 
the  mouth  of  a  large  river.  Within  I  saw  what  appeared  to  be  hospital  tents, 
and  here  was  a  young  woman,  clad  as  a  nurse,  and,  as  she  was  hastening  with  a 
tray  of  dainties  for  some  poor  unfortunate,  I  beheld  Edith  Johnston.  She  ap¬ 
peared  to  be  an  ideal  nurse  and  to  be  faithfully  accomplishing  her  mission  in  life. 
I  came  to  where  the  large  guns  were  and  there  was  Lillian  Moriarty,  apparently 
on  a  tour  of  investigation.  She  must  have  been  interested  in  artillery  practice,  for 
she  stepped  close  to  one  of  the  cannons  to  examine  it,  and  unconsciously  she 
turned  it  in  my  direction.  I  tried  to  step  aside,  but  she  was  quicker  than  1. 
The  gun  was  discharged  and  I  felt  myself  flying  through  the  air  at  a  terrific  rate. 
Then  I  began  to  fall  down,  down,  down !  until — I  rubbed  my  eyes,  looked 
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around,  and  found  myself  seated  on  the  floor,  having  slid  from  the  armchair  in 
which  I  had  been  sitting.  There  at  my  side  lay  the  book  I  had  been  reading.  So 
it  was  all  a  dream.  Eleonora  M.  Sonne. 


The  Education  of  the  Indian  Boy. 

For  a  number  of  years  past,  our  chief  aim  has  been  to  obtain  an  education, 
that  we  may  be  better  fitted  to  take  up  the  duties  of  life  and  to  benefit  ourselves 
and  those  around  us.  When  we  speak  of  gaining  an  education,  we  usually  think 
of  schools,  public,  or  private,  of  books  and  papers,  pens  and  pencils,  rulers  and 
compasses.  "Fo  speak  of  acquiring  a  finished  education  without  some  or  all  of 
these  things  would  seem  to  us  almost  absurd.  And  yet,  before  coming  under  the 
supervision  of  the  United  States  government,  the  Indian  boy  received  his  entire 
education,  and  was  very  well  trained  in  many  directions,  without  the  aid  of  any 
of  these  now  necessary  things. 

Some  people  have  the  idea  that  the  training  of  the  Indian  child  was  unsys¬ 
tematic,  to  say  the  least.  This  is  not  true.  All  the  customs  of  the  aborigines  of 
our  land  were  believed  to  be  divinely  instituted,  and  those  in  regard  to  the  train¬ 
ing  of  children  were  strictly  adhered  to,  in  order  that  the  child,  if  a  boy,  might 
grow  up  to  be  a  wise,  braye  man,  a  hunter,  and  warrior ;  or,  if  a  girl,  a  kind  and 
skillful  mother  and  housewife. 

The  training  of  the  Indian  boy  began  at  his  birth ;  he  was  quieted  and  lulled 
to  sleep  by  songs,  telling  of  the  noble  deeds  of  his  warrior  ancestors,  and  hailing 
him  as  the  future  defender  of  his  race. 

At  an  early  age  the  boy  began  to  learn  the  legends  and  myths  of  his  people. 
These  were  passed  down  from  generation  to  generation  by  word  of  mouth,  and 
were  repeated  to  the  child  by  some  adult  member  of  his  family.  The  next  night 
he  would  be  requested  to  recite  the  legend  which  he  had  heard,  in  the  presence  of 
the  members  of  his  family.  In  this  way  the  Indian  gained  his  retentive  memory. 

When  the  little  boy  became  old  enough  to  wander  in  the  woods,  his  training 
in  wood-craft  began.  He  was  taught  to  know  and  imitate  the  songs  and  calls  of 
the  various  birds  and  beasts,  and  to  become  acquainted  with  their  habits  and 
natures,  for  in  this  lay  much  of  his  skill  as  a  huntsman.  To  test  him,  his  in¬ 
structor  would  cause  him,  by  skillful  questioning,  to  reason,  and  think  of  the 
causes  of  the  things  which  he  had  observed.  “On  which  side  of  the  trees  is  the 
lighter-colored  bark?”  he  would  be  asked,  “On  which  side  the  most  regular 
branches?  How  do  you  know  that  there  are  fish  in  the  lake?  Did  you  notice 
the  grouping  of  the  little  pebbles  in  the  shallow  water,  the  pretty  curved  marks 
in  the  sandy  bottom  ?  Have  you  seen  any  fish-eating  birds?”  In  such  manner 
were  the  boy’s  eye  and  mind  trained. 

Nor  was  the  art  of  debate  neglected  in  the  instruction  of  the  young  Indian. 
Dr.  Charles  A.  Eastman,  or  Ohiyesa,  tells  of  a  discussion  in  his  book,  entitled 
“Indian  Boyhood,”  which  gives  the  story  of  the  first  fifteen  years  of  his  life, 
spent  with  his  native  tribe  of  Sioux  Indians.  The  argument  was  between  his 
brother  and  himself,  and  was  started  by  his  grandmother’s  question  :  “What 
bird  shows  most  judgment  in  caring  for  its  young?”  Ohiyesa’s  brother  at  once 
exclaimed:  “The  eagle.”  Ohiyesa  did  not  answer  so  quickly,  but  thought  a 
moment,  then  replied  :  “It  is  the  oriole.”  Each  in  turn  stated  the  reasons  for  his 
decision.  Chatanna  spoke  of  the  eagle’s  wisdom  in  building  its  nest  in  so  high 
and  inaccessible  a  place,  of  the  beauty  and  glory  of  its  surroundings,  of  how  the 
exposure  made  the  birds  hardy,  and  of  their  chieftainship  over  others  of  their 
kind,  saying  that  they  could  not  help  being  the  noblest  of  birds,  when  their  par¬ 
ents  had  selected  for  them  so  lofty  and  inspiring  a  home.  Then  Ohiyesa  told  of 
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the  gentleness  of  the  oriole  mother,  of  how  it  provides  a  comfortable,  warm  home 
for  its  young,  and  chooses  a  pretty  swinging  bough  on  which  to  hang  its  nest. 
The  nest,  being  deep  and  softly  lined,  prevents  the  little  featherless  birds  from 
becoming  cold  and  wet,  and  there  they  enjoy  peace  and  beauty  and  safety. 
When  he  had  finished,  the  decision  was  in  his  favor.  This  serves  to  illustrate 
how  carefully  and  closely  the  Indian  boy  watched  the  different  birds  and  animals. 

Besides  all  this  training  in  wood-craft  and  legend-telling,  the  would-be  war¬ 
rior  received  lessons  in  stoicism.  There  is  a  mistaken  idea  held  by  some  people 
that  this  is  an  hereditary  trait  among  the  Indians.  The  Indian  boy  was  taught 
from  early  childhood  to  hide  his  emotions  and  under  no  circumstances  to  show 
fear ;  he  was  taught  also  to  be  prepared  for  danger  at  all  times,  and  so  never  to 
lose  his  presence  of  mind. 

In  order  to  become  a  brave  warrior,  which  was  the  aim  of  every  Indian  boy, 
it  was  considered  necessary  to  be  an  athlete  and  able  to  undergo  all  sorts  of  hard¬ 
ships  and  privations.  To  train  him  in  this  direction,  an  adult  male  relative  would 
sometimes  challenge  the  boy  to  fast  for  a  day.  Of  course,  it  would  be  cowardly 
to  refuse  to  accept  this  challenge ;  so  he  would  blacken  his  face  with  charcoal, 
which  signified  that  he  had  agreed  to  go  without  food  all  day.  To  make  his  fast 
harder  to  bear,  his  playmates  would  taunt  him  and  try  to  entice  him  to  eat  some 
tempting  bit  of  food ;  this  continued  all  day,  and  glad  was  the  heart  of  the  faster 
when  sunset  ended  his  torture.  Sometimes,  in  the  early  morning,  the  teacher 
would  awaken  his  young  pupil  from  a  sound  sleep,  by  fearful  war-whoops  just 
without  the  wigwam.  In  such  a  case,  although  his  boyish  heart  would  be  wildly 
beating  with  fear,  he  was  expected  to  seize  the  nearest  weapon  and  prepare  to 
defend  himself  against  the  foe.  Again,  when  the  young  men  went  on  their  first 
war-expedition,  they  were  the  ones  selected  to  go  for  water  or  fire- wood,  when 
no  one  knew  what  wild  beast  or  lurking  foe  he  might  meet.  It  required  all  the 
young  brave’s  courage  and  self-control  to  do  this,  but  it  was  out  of  the  question 
to  refuse,  for  he  would  be  derided  as  a  coward,  a  thing  almost  worse  than  death. 

With  regard  to  his  manners  and  morals,  his  training  was  equally  thorough. 
There  were  very  strict  rules  of  etiquette  to  be  followed ;  for  example :  No 
Indian  youth  was  allowed  to  participate  in  the  conversation  of  his  elders,  or  even 
to  speak  in  their  presence  unless  requested  to  do  so.  He  was  not  allowed  to 
smoke  or  use  tobacco  in  any  form  until  he  had  made  a  record  as  a  warrior ;  nor 
was  it  considered  proper  for  a  man  to  marry  before  reaching  the  age  of  twenty- 
two  or  twenty-three ;  any  young  man  who  disregarded  this  custom  was  ridiculed 
almost  beyond  endurance. 

The  Indians  showed  generosity  to  the  poor,  no  one  being  allowed  to  want  if 
any  provisions  were  to  be  had ;  this  was  really  a  part  of  their  religion,  for  they 
feared  the  wrath  of  the  “Great  Mystery,”  the  all-powerful  Being  whom  they 
worshipped,  and  who  in  many  ways  agrees  with  our  idea  of  God.  They  were 
taught  that  only  those  noble  and  worthy  in  mind  and  heart  might  have  com¬ 
munion  with  him,  that  solitude  and  prayer  and  earnest  thought  were  necessary  in 
order  to  understand  the  secrets  of  the  “Great  Mystery.”  It  was  held  to  be  a 
noble  ambition  to  become  a  great  warrior,  but  to  be  a  man  of  truth,  goodness  and 
wisdom  was  nobler. 

Such  was  the  training  of  the  Indian  boy  prior  to  the  time  when  our  federal 
government  placed  these  descendants  of  the  early  inhabitants  of  our  land  on  the 
Indian  Reservations.  Since  that  time,  their  education  has  been  very  differently 
acquired  and  along  widely  different  lines.  Now  they  attend  schools  like  ours ; 
then,  their  school  was  the  forest  or  at  the  camp  fire ;  now  they  learn  to  read  and 
write ;  then,  all  their  knowledge  was  gained  by  observation  and  attention  to  the 
precepts  of  their  elders.  Many  of  the  Indians  are  very  ambitious  and  are  becom¬ 
ing  prominent  in  many  walks  in  life.  Among  these  may  be  mentioned  Tom 
Longboat,  the  famous  Indian  runner,  who  hold’s  the  world’s  championship.  In 
the  literary  world  is  the  noted  Dr.  Eastman,  of  whom  mention  has  been  made. 
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and  to  whom  has  been  entrusted  the  delicate  task  of  renaming  the  Sioux  Indians, 
in  order  that  property  may  be  properly  transferred.  This  duty  requires  great 
wisdom  and  tact,  as  the  Indians  are  very  loath  to  have  any  changes  made  in  their 
names.  Two  examples  may  show  Dr.  Eastman’s  fitness  for  this  task.  Bob¬ 
tailed  Coyote,  a  student  at  the  Indian  Industrial  School  at  Carlisle,  became  Mr. 
Robert  T.  Wolf ;  while  a  woman,  whose  name  meant  She-who-has-a-beautful- 
house,  was  renamed  Mrs.  Goodhouse.  Our  new  state,  Oklahoma,  has  elected  as 
one  of  its  United  States  Senators  a  descendant  of  the  tribe  of  Cherokee  Indians. 

It  is  natural  that  many  of  the  older  members  of  this  ancient  race  should  re¬ 
sent  the  attempts  which  our  government  is  making  to  have  their  children  adopt 
the  manners  and  customs  of  the  white  man,  for,  by  so  doing,  they  are  forced  to 
give  up  many  customs  and  traditions  sacred  to  their  hearts.  At  the  same  time, 
however,  we  feel  that  by  means  of  the  education  which  they  are  now  receiving, 
the  Indians  are  becoming  useful  and  honored  citizens  of  the  United  States. 


VALEDICTORY. 

Tonight,  classmates,  we  have  met  for  the  last  time  as  a  class.  For  four 
years  our  lives  have  followed,  in  general,  the  same  path ;  we  have  had  the  same 
aim,  and  this  aim  is  now  realized;  we  have  completed  our  course  in  the  Milford 
High  vSchool.  What  the  future  holds  in  store  for  us,  no  one  can  tell.  But  what¬ 
ever  we  may  do,  classmates,  wherever  we  may  be,  let  us  remember  that  the  best 
way  in  which  we  can  show  our  gratitude  to  our  teachers,  parents  and  friends,  is 
to  exemplify  in  our  lives  our  class  motto  :  “Deeds,  not  words.” 

Edith  K.  Johnston. 


CLASS  ODE. 

Air:  Annie  Laurie. 


[Soft  zephyrs  gently  swinging 
The  treetops  and  the  flowers, 
And  birds  their  carols  singing, 

IMake  glad  these  parting  hours. 
'J'he  lanes  are  white  with  blossoms. 
Soft  incense  fills  the  air. 

And  rosy  sunsets  soften 

Earth’s  bright-hued  canvas,  fair. 


Our  thoughts  are  backward  turning. 
And  memory  recalls 
The  hours  we’ve  spent  in  learning 
Within  those  dear  old  halls. 

But  something  calls  us  onward ; 

A  light  gleams  on  the  hill ; 

A  voice  is  crying  “Forward  I 
He  only  can  who  will.” 


Like  fields  refreshed  with  splendor. 

As  day  has  smiled  his  last. 

These  parting  houi-s  make  tender 
Our  memory  of  the  past. 

But  mernoi-y  brings  forth  feeling 
That  music  need  not  swell. 

Then,  bells,  refrain  from  pealing 

“Dear  High  School,  Fare  thee  well !  ” 


Margaret  Watkins. 
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(5i'ai)uating  lEi^ercises 


OF  THE 


MILFORD  hlG/i  SG/iOOL, 

IN  TOWN  HALL, 

Thursday  Evenings  June  18^  1908* 


PROGRAM 


Medley  of  American  Airs  .... 

High  School  Orchestra 
Entrance  of  Senior  Class,  escorted  by  Juniors 
Chorus — A  jMerry  Life  ..... 

School 

Salutatory  Essay — Improving  Opportunities 

Lillian  Irene  Davis 

Verres  Denounced  ...... 

Michael  Francis  Croce 

Song^ — Love’s  Dreaming-  ..... 

Eva  Margaret  Smith 

Essay — The  Preservation  of  the  x\merican  Forests,  A  Patriotic  Duty 

Margaret  Watkins 

Class  History  ....... 

Althera  Adeline  Roberts 

Chorus — The  Lake  ....... 

School 

Reading — The  Swan  Song  ..... 

Eleanor  Rose  McCart 
Presentation  of  Class  Gift  . 

Haroi.d  Bennett  Jackman 

Acceptance  of  Class  Gift 

George  E.  Stacv,  Chairman  of  School  Committee 
Selection  ....... 

Orchestra 

A  Glimpse  of  the  Future  ...... 

Eleonora  Marie  Sonne 
Cornet  Solo  —That’s  What  the  Rose  Said  to  Me 

Batista  John  Vitalini 

Essay  with  Valedictory — The  Education  of  the  Indian  Boy 

Edith  Kathleen  Johnston 

Class  Song  ....... 

Presentation  of  Diplomas  ...... 

His  Honor  Eben  S.  Draper, 
Lieutenant-Governor  of  the  Commonwealth 
Selection  ....... 

Orchestra 


Rosey 

Denza 


Cicero 

Spence 


Abt 

Brooks 


Edwards 
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CLASS  OF  1908. 


Gertrude  Lillian  Allen, 
Francis  Stephen  Caldicott, 
Mildred  Cooke, 

*Michael  Francis  Ci-oce, 
Lillian  Irene  Davis* 

Florentia  Agnes  Droney, 
Arthur  Wellington  Ewing, 
James  William  Martin  Foley, 

*Course  completed  in  three  years. 


Amanda  Genevieve  Foster, 
*Mildred  Alma  Goulding, 
Harold  Bennett  Jackman, 
Edith  Kathleen  Johnston, 
Eleanor  Bose  McCart, 
Annie  Moore, 

^Lillian  Florence  Moriarty, 
Margaret  Anastasia  Pianca, 


Althera  Adeline  Roberts, 
Lillian  Schooner, 

Eva  Margaret  Smith, 
Eleonora  Marie  Sonne, 
Royal  Clad  in  Taft, 
*Batista  John  Vitalini, 
Marii’aret  Watkins. 


iCertificate  granted  for  incomplete  course. 


CLASS  OFFICERS. 


President,  Harold  B.  Jackman, 

Vice-P]‘esident,  James  W.  M.  Foley, 

•  Secretary,  Florentia  A.  Droney, 

Treasurer,  Lillian  I.  Davis. 

Class  Colors  :  Green  and  Gold.  Class  Flower :  Lily  of  the  Valley. 

Class  Motto  :  Deeds,  not  Words. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 
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WALCOn’S 

C.  F.  FYFORD,  Siipt,  G.  F». 


Is  the  Place  to  buy  SHIRT  WAISTS 
at  City  Prices. 


WALCOTT. 


150-152  Main  Street, 
Milford. 


HENRY  L.  PATRICK. 

Wholesale  and  Eetail  Dealer  in  Dry  Goods, 
Groceries,  Flour  and  Grain. 

Hopedale,  Mass. 


School  girls  will  not  have  to 
know  German  or  French  to 
understand  M.  F.  Green’s  ads. 
in  the  daily  papers. 


CLIFFORD  A.  COOK, 

Counselor  at  ILaw, 

Notary  Public. 

225  Main  Street,  Milford. 

MORSE’S  Sui'cORN  KILLER 

PREPARED  BY 

A.  B.  MORSE,  Druggist. 

242  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


Great  Satisfaction  Is  Expressed  By 
All  Who  Have  Their 

PICTURES  TAKEN 

AT  THE 

Willis  Stvidio. 

Careful  Work.  Fine  Results. 

LINCOEN  SQUARE. 

KODAK  AND  CAMERA  SUPPLIES, 

FULL  LINE. 

J.  ALLEN  RICE  &  CO., 

156  Main  Street,  Milford. 


1  Complimenis  of 

King  Bros.,  Clothiers. 

Milford,  Mass. 


A.  SHUMAN  &  CO.^S 

Young  Men’s  Suits 

and  Overcoats 

are  SOLD  BY 

N.  W.  HEATH, 

158  Main  Street,  Milford. 


HOTEL  MANION, 

96  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Bryan  Manion,  Prop. 


TRASK  BROTHERS, 

Dealers  in  high  class 

CYCLES  m  SUNDRIES. 

Agents  For  Edison  Graphophones. 
GRANITE  BLOCK,  MILFORD. 


THE  MILFORD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

222  Main  St.,  Milford,  Mass., 

Respectfully  solicits  the  accounts  of  the 
graduates  and  scholars  of  the  Milford  High 
School,  when  they  commence  their  profes¬ 
sional  or  business  careers. 

CHARLES  F.  CLAFLIN,  Pres. 
AUGUSTUS  WHEELER,  Cashier. 


The  place  to  buy  SHOES  is 

Reynolds’  New  York  Shoe  Store 

Opposite  Mansion  House. 


lobn  lb.  (Barbella,  ipb.  (3.,  Zm  IHouse  ipbarmacp. 
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ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


MONUMENTS,  THE  BEST  MADE. 


A.  C.  KINNEY,  South  Bow  Street,  Milford. 


FOR 

FLOUR,  GRAIN  AND  HAY 

SEE 

JAMES  LALLY, 

Exchange  Street,  Milford. 


YOU  ALWAYS  FIND  THE 

Freshest  Candies,  Choicest  Cut  Flowers, 
and  Finest  Stationery 

AT 

ANNIE  LAWLESS’. 

170  1-2  Main  Street,  Milford. 


DYS  I  MORSES  I  PEPSIA 

mESMESDY 

(Formerly  Called,  MORSE’S  DYSPEPSIA  CURE) 
THAT’S  ALIv. 

Est.  of  H.  E.  MORGAN, 

SOLE  PROP.  MILFORD,  MASS. 


WM.  JOHNSTON  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

COAL  AND  WOOD 


Furniture  and  Piano  Moving, 
Teaming  of  all  kinds. 

Office  28  Exchange  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 

Telephone  83-12. 


CONNORS  BROS. 

L,ai4Mdry. 

Main  Street,  Milford. 


DR.  THOMAS  J.  NUGENT, 

Bentist. 

Washington  Block,  Milford,  Mass. 

Room  9.  Telephone  12-2. 


flDUforb  Savings  Banft. 

Deposits  put  upon  interest  on  the  second  Saturday  in 
January,  April,  July  and  October. 

Bank  hours,  9  a.  m.  to  3  p.  m.,  except  Saturday. 
Saturday,  9  a.  m.  to  1  p.  m. 

Z.  C.  FIELD,  President. 

J.  E.  WALKER,  Treasurer. 

Dividends  Second  Saturday  in  April  and  October. 


JAMES  H.  REYNOLDS. 

Successor  to  L.  K.  BARBER. 

106  Main  Street,  Lyceum  Block. 

RANAHAN  BROTHERS, 

Cigar  fiRanufacturers. 

Retail  dealers  in  Pipes  and  Tobacco. 

HERBERT  HUNTER, 
CLOTHING  CLEANED  AND  ODLDRED. 

REPAIRING  A  SPECIALTY. 

178  Main  Street,  Milford,  Mass. 


LEWIS  HAYDEN, 

Real  Estate^  Insurance^ 

and  Pension  Business* 

Washington  Block,  Milford. 

S.  A.  EASTMAN  CO., 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of 

WOODEN  BOXES. 

For  Boots,  Shoes,  Straw  goods.  Also  plain  and 
fancy  paper  boxes. 

Mill,  Cor.  Central  and  Depot  Sts.,  Milford. 


Compliments  of 

Huckins  &  Temple. 

Shoe  Manufacturers. 


ferrp’0  Solo  at  M  IHiw  (Broceriee,  liRilforO. 


ADVERTISING  SECTION. 


WALTER  L.  COLLINS. 

Hrcbitect. 

iRoome  7  ts*2  ano  9*.  ^  ^ 

Collins  Buildings  Milford^  Mass. 

AT  J.  L.  BUXTON’S  MACHINE  SHOP 

REAR  42  CENTRAU  “ 

All  kinds  of  Machine  Jobbing  done.  Cutlery  of 
.  every  description  grounds  Scissors,  scythes.^  axes, 
and  lawn  mowers  sharpened.  Skates  ground  concave* 
O,  K.  Sewing  machines  repaired,  L.ock-siJiith.  Com¬ 
plete  set  of  violin  ■  maker’s  tools.  Also  proprietory 
of  the  Improved  Acme  Heating  Drum ;  it  burns  no 
fuel.  TRY  ONE,  YOU  WILL  LIKE  IT,  / 

.  ^  ‘  ■  ...  ; 

Lilley  &  Mader, 
Confectioners. 

149  Main  Street^  Milford. 

INSBRHCE  OF  lit  KINDS, 

■  .H,',  a.  ^aniel0.a^^ 

P.  O.  Block,  J^.  MiUoti 

CHARLES  S.  nULLANE, 

Dealer  In 

COAL  and.  Wood, 

16  Central  Street,  Baker  Block,  _ 
Yard,  Hayward  Street. 

Tel.  connection  with  Office  and  Yard. 

_ . _ _ _ _ _ J_  ■ 

H.  0.  BARROWS* 

Succe00or  to  ibarttn  ip.  flugent, 

WEDDIHC  CAKE  BAKER?, 

RAFTERY  BLOCK,  MILFORD, 

Telephone  Connection.  -  ^  5 

■  ■  ■  ■  :  '  -  ■  ■  '  '  '  ' 

riansion  House, 

MILFORD,  MASS. 

S.  E.  HAPOOQD,  Proprietor. 

Carriag-es  to  and  from  ail  trains.  Hackj  JLivery  and 
Boarding  Stable  Connected.  Carriages  for  all  occa¬ 
sions. 

FINE  CIGARS,  CANDY, 
STATIONERY,  POST  CARDS,  etc. 

FRED  H>  KOCH.  ^ 

266  Main  St.,  Telephone  E:s:change  Bid. 

BUY  YOUR 

Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

AT  322  MAIN  STREET, 

OT  A.  A.  COBURN . 

LPST  'POPDLAR  MDSIG, 

-ALSO  ^  ■  ‘ 

EDISON  PBOKMSAFHS  and  KECOI^^  ; 

at  ■  ■ 

Reynolds'  Music  Store.  J 

DILLON  BROS. 

Contractors  and  Builders, 

MILFORD. 

IHtab  School.  51cw  IHoopital. 

....  ■ .  ■  j  . 

IRealon'e ,  IHome  JSafterp, 

'  '  PIOT-  STREET.  .  '  ;  ■  J 

Oream  Pies,  Delicate  Cake,  Lady  ?  ' 

•  Fingers  and  Macaroons  always  on  . 
hand. 

COUCH  ER’S  HOTEL, 

47  CENTRAL  STREET,  MILFORD. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN. 

This  hotel  has  been  fitted  up  in  the  most 
elaborate  and  convenient  manner.  Tables 
supplied  with  best  market  affords.  Prices 
reasonable. 

ALFRED  GOUCHER,  Proprietor. 

Compliments  of 

The  Street  Railway  COj^ 

him,  flewsbealer  anb  Stationec. 


NOV.  1 926 


